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POETICAL SKETCHES. J 


KING EDWARD THE THIRD. 

PERSONS. 


William, Dagwortli's man. 

Peter Blunt, a common soldier. 

SCENE I. — The Coast of France. 

King Edward and Nobles before it. The Army. 


0 thou to whose fury the nations are 

But as the dust l maintain thy servant’s right. 

Without thine aid, the twisted mail, and spear, 

And forgbd helm, and shield of beaten brass, 

Are idle trophies of the vanquisher. 

When on the field in flame, confusion rages, 

When cries of blood tear horror out of heaven, 

And yelling Death runs up and down the ranks, 

Let Liberty, the chartered right of Englishmen. 

Won by our fathers in many a glorious field, 

Enerve my soldiers ; then let Liberty 
Blaze in each countenance, and fire the battle. 

The enemy fight in chains, unseen, but heavy ; 

Their minds are fettered ; then how can they be free ? 
While, like the mounting flame, 

We spring to battle o’er the floods of death 1 
And these fair youths, the flower of England, 
Venturing their lives in my most righteous cause, 

Oh sheathe their hearts with triple steel, that they 
May emulate their fathers* virtues ! Thou 
VOJj, III, 1 # 


King Edward. 


Sir Thomas Dagworth. 
Sir Walter Manny. 
Lord Audley. 

Lord Percy. 

Bishop. 


The Black Prince. 
Queen Philippa. 


Duke op Clarence. 
Sir John Chandos. 


KING. 
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My son, be strong ; thou tightest for a crown 
That death can never ravish from thy brow, 

A crown of glory — From thy very dust 
Shall beam a radiance, to fire the breasts 
Of youth unborn ! Our names are written equal 
In Fame’s wide-trophied hall ; *tis ours to gild 
The letters, and to make them shine with gold 
That never tarnishes : whether Third Edward, 

'he Prince of Wales, Montacute, Mortimer, 

Or ev’n the least by birth, shall gain the brightest fame, 

Is in His hand to whom all men are equal. 

The world of men are like the numerous stars 
That beam and twinkle in the depth of night, 

Each clad in glory according to his sphere ; 

But we, that wander from our native seats 
And beam forth lustre on a darkling world, 

Grow large as we advance : and some perhaps 
The most obscure at home, that scarce were seen 
To twinkle in their sphere, may so advance 
That the astonished world, with upturned eyes, 

Regardless of the moon, and those once bright, 

Stand only for to gaze upon their splendour, 

[He here knights the Prince and other young Nobles. 

/^Now let us take a just revenge for those 
Brave Lords who fell beneath the bloody axe 
At Paris. Noble Harcourt, thanks, for ’twas 
By your advice we landed here in Brittany, 

A country not yet sown with destruction, 

And where the fiery whirlwind of swift war 
Has not as yet swept its desolating wing. — 

Into three parties we divide by day, 

And separate march, but join again at night : 

Each knows his rank, and Heaven marshal all. 

[Exeunt. 


I 


SCENE II. — English Court. 

Lionel, Duke of Clarence, Queen Philippa, 
Lords , Bishop, <&c. 

CLARENCE. 

My Lords, I have by the advice of her 
Whom I am doubly bound to obey, my parent 
And my sovereign, called you together. 

My task is great, my burden heavier than 
My unfledged years ; 

Yet with your kind assistance, Lords, I hope 
England shall dwell in peace : that, while my father 
Toils in his wars, and turns his eyes on this 
Hi native shore, and sees commerce fly round 
With his white wings, and sees his golden London 
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And her silver Thames, thronged with shining spires 
And corded ships, her merchants buzzing round 
Like summer bees, and all the golden cities 
O’erflowing with their honey, in his land 
Glory may not be dimmed with clouds of care. 

Say, Lords, should not our thoughts be first to commerce ? 
You, my Lord Bishop, would have agriculture? 

Bishop. 

Sweet Prince, I know the arts of peace are great, 

And no less glorious than those of war, 

Perhaps more, in the philosophic mind. 

When I sit at my home, a private man, 

My thoughts are on my gardens and my fields, 

How to employ the hand that lacketh bread. 

If Industry is in my diocese, 

Beligion will flourish ; each man’s heart 
Is cultivated and will bring forth fruit : 

This is my private duty and my pleasure. 

But, as I sit in council with my prince, 

My thoughts take-in the general good of the whole, 

And England is the land favoured by Commerce ; 1 

For Commerce, though the child of Agriculture, 

Fosters his parent, who else must sweat and toil, 

And gain but scanty fare. Then, my dear Lord, 

Be England’s trade our care ; and we, as tradesmen 
Looking to the gain of this our native land. 

CLARENCE. 

0 my good Lord, true wisdom drops like honey 
From off your tongue, as from a worshipped oak 1 
Forgive, my Lords, my talkative youth, that speaks 
Not merely from my narrow observation, 

But what I have concluded from your lessons. 

Now, by the Queen’s advice, I ask your leave 
To dine to-morrow with the Mayor of London 
If by your leave, I have another boon 
To ask, — the favour of your company. 

1 fear Lord Percy will not give me leave. 

PERCY. 

Dear Sir, a prince Bhould always keep his state, 

And grant his favours with a sparing hand, 

Or they are never rightly valued. 

These are my thoughts : yet it were best to go : 

But keep a proper dignity, for now 
You represent the sacred person of 
Your father ; ’tis with princes as with the sun ; ] 

If not sometimes o’erclouded, we grow weary 
Of his officious glory. 
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CLARENCE. 

Then you will give me leave to shine sometimes, 

My Lord ? 

lord (aside). 

Thou hast a gallant spirit, which I fear 
Will be imposed on by the closer sort. 

CLARENCE. 

Well, I’ll endeavour to take 

Lord Percy’s advice ; I have been used so much 

To dignity that I’m sick on’t. 

QUEEN PHILIPPA. 

Fie, fie, Lord Clarence ! you proceed not to business, 

But speak of your own pleasures. 

I hope their lordships will excuse your giddiness. 

CLARENCE. 

My Lords, the French have fitted out many 
Small ships of war that, like to ravening wolves, 

Infest our English seas, devouring all 

Our burdened vessels, spoiling our naval flocks. 

The merchants do complain, and beg our aid. 

PERCY. 

The merchants are rich enough ; 

Can they not help themselves ? 

BISHOP. 

They can, and may; but how to gain their will 
Requires our countenance and help . 4 

PERCY. 

When that they find they must, my Lord, they will : 

Let them but suffer awhile, and you shall see 
They will bestir themselves. 

BISHOP. 

Lord Percy cannot mean that we should suffer 
Disgrace like this. If so, we are not sovereigns 
Of the sea, — our right, a right that Heaven gave 
To England, when at the birth of Nature 
She in the deep was seated ; Ocean ceased 
His mighty roar, and, fawning, played around 
Her snowy feet, and owned his awful Queen. 

Lord Percy, if the heart is sick, the head 
Must be aggrieved ; if but one member suffer, 

The heart doth fail. You say, my Lord, the merchants 
Can, if they will, defend themselves against 
These rovers ; this must be a noble scheme, 

Worthy the brave Lord Percy, and as worthy 
His generous aid to put it into practice. 

PERCY. 

Lord Bishop, what was rash in me is wise 
In you ; I dare not own the plan. ’Tis not 
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Mine. Yet will I, if you please, 

Quickly to the Lord Mayor, and work him onward 
To this most glorious voyage ; on which cast 
I’ll set my whole estate, 

But we will bring these Gallic rovers under. 

QUEEN PHILIPPA. 

Thanks, brave Lord Percy ; you have the thanks 
Of England’s Queen, and will, ere long, of England. 

[ Exeunt . 

SCENE III . — At Cressy. 

Sir Thomas Dagworth and Lord Audley meeting. 

AUDREY. 

Good-morrow, brave Sir Thomas, ; the bright morn 
Smiles on our army, and the gallant sun 
Springs from the hills like a young hero leaping 
Into the battle, shaking his golden locks 
Exultingly : this is a promising day. 

DAGWORTH. 

Why that, my good Lord Audley, I don’t know. 

Give me your hand, and now I’ll tell you what 
I think you do not know. Edward ’s afraid 
Of Philip. 

AUDLEY. 

Ha, ha 1 Sir Thomas 1 you but joke ; 

Did you e’er see him fear ? At Blanchetaque, 

When almost singly he drove six thousand 
French from the ford, did he fear then ? 

DAGWORTH. 

Yes, fear. 

That made him fight so. 


AUDLEY. 

By the same reason I might say ’tis fear 
That makes you fight. 

DAGWORTH. 

Mayhap you may. Look upon Edward’s face, 
No one can feay he fears ; but, when he turns 
His back, then I will say it to his face ; 

He is afraid : he makes us all afraid. 

I cannot bear the enemy at my back. 

Now here we are at' Cressy ; where to-morrow ? 
To-morrow we shall know. I say, Lord Audley, 
That Edward runs away from Philip. 


AUDREY. 

Perhaps you think the Prince too is afraid ? 

DAGWORTH. 

No ; God forbid ! I am sure he is not. 

He is a young lion. Oh I have seen him fight 
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And give command, and lightning has flashed 
From his eyes across the field : I have seen him 
Shake hands with Death, and strike a bargain for 
The enemy ; he has danced in the field 
Of battle, like the youth at morris-play. 

I’m sure he’s not afraid, nor Warwick, nor none, 
None of us but me, and I am very much afraid. 

AUDLEY. 

Are you afraid, too, Sir Thomas ? I believe that 
As much as I believe the King’s afraid : 

But what are you afraid of ? 

DAGWORTH. 

Of having my back laid open ; we must turn 
Our backs to the fire, till we shall burn our skirts. 

AUDLEY. 

And this, Sir Thomas, you call fear? Your fear 
Is of a different kind, then, from the King’s ; 

He fears to turn his face, and you to turn your back. 
I do not think, Sir Thomas, you know what fear is. 

Enter Sir John Chandos. 
chandos. 

Good-morrow, Generals; I give you joy : 

Welcome to the fields of Cressy. Here we stop, 

And wait for Philip. 

DAGWORTH. 

I hope so. 

AUDLEY. 

There, Sir Thomas ; do you call that fear ? 

DAGWORTU. 

I don’t know ; perhaps he takes it by fits. 

Why, noble Chandos, look you here — 

One rotten sheep spoils the whole flock ; 

And if the bell-wether is tainted, I wish 
The Prince may not catch the distemper too. 

CHANDOS. 

Distemper, Sir Thomas 1 What distemper ? 

I have not heard. 

DAGWORTH. 

Why, Chandos, you are a wise man, 

I know you understand me ; a distemper 

The King caught here in France of running away. 

AUDLEY. 

Sir Thomas, you say you have caught it too. 

DAGWORTH. 

And so will the whole army ; ’tis very catching, 

For, when the coward runs, the bravo man totters. 
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Perhaps the air of the country is the cause. 

I feel it coming upon me, so I strive against it ; 

You yet are whole ; but, after a few more 
Retreats, we all shall know how to retreat 
Better than fight.— To be plain, I think retreating 
Too often takes away a soldier’s courage. 

chandos. 

Here comes the King himself : tell him your thoughts 
Plainly, Sir Thomas. 

DAG WORTH . 

I’ve told him this before, but his disorder 
Has made him deaf. 

Enter King Edward and Black Prince, 
king. 

Good-morrow, Generals ; when English courage 
Shall fail, down goes at once our right to France. 

But we are conquerors everywhere ; nothing 
Can stand before our soldiers ; each is worthy 
Of a triumph. Such an army, — heroes all, — 

Ne’er shouted to the heavens, nor shook the field. 
Edward, my son, thou art, among us here 
Most happy, having such command : the man 
Were more than base who were not fired to deeds 
Above heroic, having such examples. 

PRINCE. 

Sire, with respect and deference I look 
Upon such noble souls, and wish myself 
Worthy the high command that Heaven and you 
Have given me. When I’ve seen the field a glow, ' 
And in each countenance the soul of war 
Curbed by the manliest reason, I’ve been winged 
With certain victory ; and ’tis my boast, 

And shall be still my glory, I was inspired 
By these brave troops. 

DAGWORTU. 

Your Grace had better make them 

All Generals. 


Sir Thomas Dagworth, you must have your joke 
And shall, while you can fight as you did at 
The Ford. 

DAGWORTH. 

I have a small petition to your Majesty. 

KING. 

What can Sir Thomas Dagworth ask 
That Edward can refuse ? 
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DAG WORTH. 

I hope your Majesty cannot refuse so great 
A trifle ; I’ve gilt your cause with my best blood, 
And would again, were I not forbid 
By him whom I am bound to obey : my hands 
Are tied up, all my courage shrunk and withered, 
My sinews slackened, and my voice scarce heard ; 
Therefore I beg I may return to England. 

KING. 

I know not what you could have asked, Sir Thomas, 
That I would not have sooner parted with 
Than such a soldier as you, and such a friend : 

Nay, I will know the most remote particulars 
Of this your strange petition ; that, if I can, 

I still may keep you here. 

DAG WORTH. 

Here on the fields of Cressy we are settled 
Till Philip springs the timorous covey again. 

The wolf is hunted down by causeless fear ; 

The lion flees, and fear usurps his heart, 

Startled, astonished at the clamorous cock ; 

The eagle, that doth gaze upon the sun, 

Fears the small fire that plays about the fen. 

If, at this moment of their idle fear, 

The dog doth seize the wolf, the forester the lion, 

The negro in the crevice of the rock 

Doth seize the soaring eagle ; undone by flight, 

They tame submit : such the effect flight has 
On noble souls. Now hear its opposite : 

The timorous stag starts from the thicket wild, 

The fearful crane springs from the splashy fen, 

The shining snake glides o’er the bending grass, 

The stag turns head, and bays the crying hounds ; 
The crane o’ertaken fighteth with the hawk ; 

The snake doth turn, and bite the padding foot. 

And if your Majesty’s afraid of Philip, 

You are more like a lion than a crane : 

Therefore I heg I may return to England. 


KING. 

Sir Thomas, now I understand your mirth, 

Which often plays with wisdom for its pastime, 

And brings good counsel from the breast of laughter. 
I hope you’ll stay and see us fight this battle, 

And reap rich harvest in the fields of Cressy ; 

Then go to England, tell them how we fight, 

And set all hearts on fire to be with us. 

Philip is plumed, and thinks we flee from him, 
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Else lie would never dare to attack us. Now, 

Now the quarry’s set ! and Death doth sport 
In the bright sunshine of this fatal day. 

DAGWOBTH. 

Now my heart dances, and I am as light 
As the young bridegroom going to be married. 

Now must I to my soldiers, get them ready, 

Furbish our armours bright, new-plume our helms ; 

And we will sing like the young housewives busied 
In the dairy. Now my feet are wing’d, but not 
For flight, an please your grace. 

KING. 

If all my soldiers are as pleased as you, 

’Twill be a gallant thing to fight or die ; 

Then I can never be afraid of Philip. 

DAGWOBTH. 

A raw-boned fellow t’ other day passed by me ; 

I told him to put off his hungry looks — 

He said, “ I hunger for another battle.” 

I saw a little Welshman, fiery-faced ; 

I told him he looked like a candle half 
Burned out ; he answered, he was “pig enough 
“ To light another pattle” Last night, beneath 
The moon I walked abroad, when all had pitched 
Their tents, and all were still ; 

I heard a blooming youth singing a song 
He had composed, and at each pause he wiped 
His dropping eyes. The ditty was, “ If he 
Returned victorious, he should wed a maiden 
Fairer than snow, and rich as midsummer.” 

Another wept, and wished health to his father.. 

I chid them both, but gave them noble hopes. 

These are the minds that glory in tho battle,- 
And leap and dance to hear the trumpet soundr 

KING. 

Sir Thomas Dagworth, be thou near our person 
Thy heart is richer than the vales of France i 
I will not part with such a man as thou. 

If Philip came armed in the ribs of death, 

And shook his mortal dart against my head, 

Thou’dst laugh his fury into nerveless shame I 
Go now, for thou art suited to the work, 

Throughout the camp ; inflame the timorous, 

Blow up the sluggish into ardour, and 

Confirm the strong with strength, the weak inspire, 

And wing their brows with hope and expectation : 

Then to our tent return, and meet to council. 

[Exit Dagwobth. 
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CHANDOS. 

That man’s a hero in his closet, and more 
A hero to the servants of his house 
Than to the gaping world ; he carries windows 
In that enlarged breast of his, that all 
May see what’s done within. 

PRINCE. 

He is a genuine Englishman, my Chandos, 
And hath the spirit of Liberty within him. 
Forgive my prejudice, Sir John ; I think 
My Englishmen the bravest people on 
The face of the earth. 


CHANDOS. 

Couiage, my Lord, proceeds from self-dependence. 

Teach every man to think he’s a free agent. 

Give but a slave his liberty, he’ll shake 
Off sloth, and build himself a hut, and hedge 
A spot of ground ; this he’ll defend ; ’tis his 
By right of Nature. Thus being set in action, 

He will move on to plan conveniences, 

Till glory fires him to enlarge his castle ; 

While the poor slave drudges all day, in hope 
To rest at night. 

KING. 

0 Liberty, how glorious art thou 1 

1 see thee hovering o’er my army, with 

Thy wide-stretched plumes ; I see thee lead them on ; 

I see thee blow thy golden trumpet while 
Thy sons shout the strong shout of victory ! 

0 noble Chandos, think thyself a gardener, 

My son a vine, which I commit unto 

Thy care. Prune all extravagant shoots, and guide 

The ambitious tendrils in the path of wisdom ; 

Water him with thy clear advice, and Heaven 
Bain freshening dew upon his branches ! And, 

0 Edward, my dear son ! think lowly of 
Thyself, as we may all each prefer other — 

’Tis the best policy, and ’tis our duty. 

[Exit King Edward. 

prince. 

nd may our duty, Chandos, be our pleasure. — 

Now we are alone, Sir John, I will unburden 
And breathe my hopes into the burning air, 

Where thousand Deaths are posting up and down, 
Commissioned to this fatal field of Cressy. 

Methinks I see them arm my gallant soldiers, 

And gird the sword upon each thigh, and fit 
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Each shining helm, and string each stubborn bow, 

And dance to the neighing of our steeds. 

Methinks the shout begins, the battle burns : 

Methinks I see them perch on English crests, 

And roar the wild flame of fierce war upon 
The thronged enemy ! In truth, I am too full ; 

It is my sin to love the noise of war. 

Chandos, thou seest my weakness ; for strong Nature 
Will bend or break us : my blood, like a springtide 
Does rise so high to overflow all bounds 
Of moderation; while Reason, in her 
Frail bark, can see no shore or bound for vast 
Ambition. Come, take the helm, my Chandos, 

That my full-blown sails overset me not 
In the wild tempest. Condemn my venturous youth 
That plays with danger, as the innocent child, 
Unthinking, plays upon the viper’s den : 

I am a coward in my reason, Chandos. 

CHANDOS. 

You are a man, my prince, and a brave man, 

If I can judge of actions ; but your heat 
Is the effect of youth, and want of use : 

Use makes the armed field and noisy war 
Pass over as a cloud does, unregarded, 

Or but expected as a thing of course. 

Age is contemplative ; each rolling year 
Brings forth her fruit to the mind’s treasure-house : — 
While vacant youth doth crave and seek about 
Within itself, and findeth discontent, 

Then, tired of thought, impatient takes the wing, 
Seizes the fruits of time, attacks experience, 

Roams round vast Nature’s forest, where no bounds 
Are set, the swiftest may have room, the strongest 
Find prey; till, tired at length, sated and tired 
With the changing sameness, old variety, 

We sit us down, and view our former joys 
With distaste and dislike. 

PRINCE. 

Then, if we must tug for experience, 

Let us not fear to beat round Nature’s wilds, 

And rouse the strongest prey : then if we fall, 

We fall with glory. I know well the wolf 
Is dangerous to fight, not good for food, 

Nor is the hide a comely vestment ; so 
We have our battle for our pains. I know 
That youth has need of age to point fit prey, 

And oft the stander-by shall steal the fruit 
Of the other’s labour. This is philosophy ; 
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These are the tricks of the world ; but the pure soul 
Shall mount on native wings, disdaining little sport, 

And cut a path into the heaven of glory, 

Leaving a track of light for men to wonder at. 

I’m glad my father does not hear me talk; 

You can find friendly excuses for me, Chandos. 

But do you not think, Sir John, that, if it please 
The Almighty to stretch out my span of life, 

I shall with pleasure view a glorious action 
Which my youth mastered ? 

CHANDOS. 

Age, my Lord, views motives, 

And views not acts ; when neither warbling voice 
Nor trilling pipe is heard, nor pleasure sits 
With trembling age, the voice of Conscience then, 

Sweeter than music in a summer’s eve, 

Shall warble round the snowy head, and keep 
Sweet symphony to feathered angels, sitting 
As guardians round your chair ; then shall the pulse 
Beat slow, and taste and touch, sight, sound and smell, 

That sing and dance round Reason’s fine-wrought throne, 
Shall flee away, and leave him all forlorn ; 

Yet not forlorn if Conscience is his friend. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE IV . — In Sir Thomas Dagworth’s Tent. 
Dagworth, and William his man. 

DAGWORTH. 

Bring hither my armour, William. 

Ambition is the growth of every clime. 

WILLIAM. 

Does it grow in England, sir ? 

DAGWORTH. 

Ay, it grows most in lands most cultivated. 

WILLIAM. 

Then it grows most in France ; the vines here 
Are finer that any we have in England. 

DAGWORTH. 

Ay, but the oaks are not. 

WILLIAM. 

What is the tree you mentioned? I don’t think 
I ever saw it. 


Ambition. 


DAGWORTH. 
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WILLIAM. 

Is it a little creeping root that grows in ditches ? 

DAGWORTH. 

Thou dost not understand me, William, 

It is a root that grows in every breast ; 

Ambition is the desire or passion that one man 
Has to get before another, in any pursuit after glory ; 

But I don’t think you have any of it. 

WILLIAM. 

Yes, I have ; I have a great ambition to know everything, sir. 

DAGWORTH. 

But, when our first ideas are wrong, what follows must all be 
wrong, of course ; ’tis best to know a little, and to know that little 
aright. 

WILLIAM. 

Then, sir, I should be glad to know if it was not ambition that 
brought over our king to France to fight for his right. 

DAGWORTH. 

Though the knowledge of that will not profit thee much, yet I will 
tell you that it was ambition. 


WILLIAM. 

Then, if ambition is a sin, we are all guilty in coming with him, 
and in fighting for him. 


DAGWORTH. 

Now, William, thou dost thrust the question home; but I must 
tell you that, guilt being an act of the mind, none are guilty but 
those whose minds are prompted by that same ambition. 


WILLIAM. 

Now, I always thought that a man might be guilty of doing wrong 
without knowing it was wrong. 


DAGWORTH. 

Thou art a natural philosopher, and knowest truth by instinct ; 
while reason runs aground, as we have run our argument. Only 
remember, William, all have it in their power to know the motives 
their own actions, and ’tis a sin to act without some reason. 
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WILLIAM. 

And whoever acts without reason may do a great deal of harm, 
without knowing it. 


DAGWORTH. 

Thou art an endless moralist. 


WILLIAM. 

Now there’s a story come into my head, that I will tell your honour, 
if you’ll give me leave. 
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DAGWORTH. 

No, William, save it till another time ; this is no time for story- 
telling. But here comes one who is as entertaining as a good 
story. 

Enter Peter Blunt. 

peter. 

Yonder’s a musician going to play before the King; it’s a new 
song about the French and English. And the Prince has made 
the minstrel a squire, and given him I don’t know what, and 
can’t tell whether he don’t mention us all one by one; and he 
is to write another about all us that are to die, that we may be 
remembered in Old England, for all our blood and bones are in 
France ; and a great deal more that we shall all hear by and by. 
And I came to tell your honour, because you love to hear war- 
songs. 

DAGWORTH. 

And who is this minstrel, Peter, dost know ? 

PETER. 

Oh ay, I forgot to tell that ; he has got the same name as Sir 
John Chandos that the Prince is always with — the wise man that 
knows us all as well as your honour, only ain’t so good-natured. 

DAGWORTH. 

I thank you, Peter, for your information, but not for your com- 
pliment, which is not true. There’s as much difference between 
him and me as between glittering sand and fruitful mould ; or 
shining glass and a wrought diamond, set in rich gold, and fitted 
to the finger of an Emperor; such is that worthy Chandos. 

PETER. 

I know your honour does not think anything of yourself, but 
everybody else does. 

DAGWORTH. 

Go, Peter, get you gone ; flattery is delicious, even from the lips 
of n babbler. [Exit Peter. 

william. 

I never flatter your honour. 

DAGWORTH. 

I don’t know that. 

WILLIAM. 

Why you know, sir, when we were in England, at the tourna- 
ment at Windsor, and the Earl of Warwick was tumbled over, you 
asked me if he did not look \rell when he fell ; and I said no, he 
looked very foolish; and you were very angry with me for not 
flattering you. 

DAGWORTH. 

You mean that I was angry with you for not flattering the Earl 
of Warwick. [Exevnt. 
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SCENE V . — Sir Thomas Dagworth's Tent. 

Sir Thomas Dagworth. To him enters Sir Walter Manny. 

SIR WALTER. 

Sir Thomas Dagworth, I’ve been weeping now 
Over the men that are to die to-day. 

DAGWORTH. 

Why, brave Sir Walter, you or I may fall. 

SIR WALTER. 

I know this breathing flesh must lie and rot, 

Covered with silence and forgetfulness. 

Death roams in cities* smoke, and in still night, 

When men sleep in their beds, walketh about. 

How many in walled cities lie and groan, 

Turning themselves about upon their beds, 

Talking with Death, answering his hard demands ! 

How many walk in darkness, terrors round 
The curtains of their beds, destruction still 
Ready at the door ! How many sleep in earth, 

Covered over with stones and deathy dust, 

Resting in quietness, whose spirits walk 
Upon the clouds of heaven, to die no more ! 

Yet death is terrible, though on angels’ wings. 

How terrible then is the field of death, 

Where he doth rend the vault of heaven, and shake 
The gates of hell 1 

0 Dagworth, France is sick ! the very sky, 

Though sunshine light it, seems to me as pale 
As the pale fainting man on his death-bed, 

Whose face is shown by light of sickly taper. 

It makes me sad and sick at very heart ; 

Thousands must fall to-day. 

DAGWORTH. 

Thousands of souls must leave this prison-house, 

To be exalted to those heavenly fields 
Where songs of triumph, palms of victory, 

Where peace and joy and love and calm content, 

Sit singing in the azure clouds, and strew 
Flowers of heaven’s growth over the banquet-table. 

Bind ardent hope upon your feet like shoes, 

Put on the robe of preparation 1 
The table is prepared in shining heaven, 

The flowers of immortality are blown ; 

Let those that fight fight in good stedfastness, 

And those that faU shall rise in victory. 

VOL. ill. 
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BIB WALTER. 

I’ve often seen the burning field of war, 

And often heard the dismal clang of arms ; 

But never, till this fatal day of Cressy, 

Has my soul fainted with these views of death. 

I seem to be in one great charnel-house, 

And seem to scent the rotten carcases ; 

I seem to hear the dismal yells of Death, 

While the black gore drops from his horrid jaws : 

Yet I not fear the monster in his pride — 

But oh ! the souls that are to die to-day ! 

DAGWORTH. 

Stop, brave Sir Walter ; let me drop a tear, 

Then let the clarion of war begin ; 

I’ll fight and weep, ’tis in my country’s cause ; 

I’ll weep and shout for glorious liberty. 

Grim War shall laugh and shout, bedecked in tears, 

And blood shall flow like streams across the meadows, 

That murmur down their pebbly channels, and 
Spend their sweet lives to do their country service : 

Then England’s green shall shoot, her fields shall smile, 

Her ships shall sing across the foaming sea, 

Her mariners shall use tha flute and viol, 

And rattling guns, and black and dreary war, 

Shall be no more. 

SIB WALTER. 

Well, let the trumpet sound, and the drum beat ; 

Let war stain the blue heavens with bloody banners ; 

I’ll draw my sword, nor ever sheathe it up 
Till England blow the trump of victory, 

Or I lie stretched upon the field of death. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. — In the Camp. 

Several of the Warriors met at the King's Tent with a Minstrel , who 
sings the following Song : 

0 sons of Trojan Brutus, clothed in war, 

Whose voices are the thunder of the field, 

Bolling dark clouds o’er France, muffling the sun 
In sickly darkness like a dim eclipse, 

Threatening as the red brow of storms,' as fire 
Burning up nations in your wrath and fury ! 

Your ancestors came from the fires of Troy 
(Like lions roused by lightning from their dens, 

Whose eyes do glare against the stormy fires), 

Heated with war, filled with the blood of Greeks, 

With helmets hewn, and shields covered with gore, 

In navies black, broken with wind and tide : 
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Landing in firm array upon the rocks 
Of Albion ; they kissed the rocky shore ; 

“ Be thou our mother and our nurse,*’ they said ; 

“ Our children’s mother, and thou shalt be our grave, 
The sepulchre of ancient Troy, from whence 
Cities shall rise, thrones, arms, and awful powers.” 

Our fathers swarm from the ships. Giant voices 
Are heard from all the hills, the enormous sons 
Of Ocean run from rocks and caves ; wild men, 

Naked and roaring like lions, hurling rocks, 

And wielding knotty clubs, like oaks entangled 
Thick as a forest, ready for the aXe. 

Our fathers move in firm array to battle ; 

The savage monsters rush like roaring fire ; 

Like as a forest roars with crackling flames, 

When the red lightning, borne by furious storms, 

Lights on some woody shore ; the parched heavens 
Rain fire into the molten raging sea. 

The smoking trees are strewn upon the shore, 

Spoiled of their verdure. Oh how oft have they 
Defied the storm that howled o’er their heads 1 
Our fathers, sweating, lean on spears, and view 
The mighty dead : great bodies streaming blood, 

Dread visages frowning in silent death. 

Then Brutus spoke, inspired ; our fathers sit 
Attentive on the melancholy shore : 

Hear ye the voice of Brutus — “ The flowing waves 
Of time come rolling o’er my breast,” he said ; 

“ And my heart labours with futurity. 

Our sons shall rule the empire of the sea. 

“ Their mighty wings shall stretch from east to west. 
Their nest is in the sea, but they shall roam 
Like eagles for the prey ; nor shall the young 
Crave to be heard ; for plenty shall bring forth, 

Cities shall sing, and vales in rich array 

Shall laugh, whose fruitful laps bend down with fulness. 

“ Our sons shall rise up from their thrones in joy, 

Each buckling on his armour ; and the dawn 
Shall be prevented by their swords gleaming. 

Evening shall hear their song of victory : 

Their towers shall be built upon the rocks, 

Their daughters sing, surrounded with their spears. 

VOL. Ill, 2* 
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“ Liberty shall on cliffs of Albion stand, 
Casting her blue eyes over the green sea ; 

Or towering upon the roaring waves, 

Stretching her mighty spear o’er distant lands ; 
While with her eagle wings she covereth 
Fair Albion’s shore, and all her families.” 


PROLOGUE. 

Intended for a dramatic piece of King Edward the Fourth. 

Oh for a voice like thunder, and a tongue 
To drown the throat of war ! When the senses 
Are shaken, and the soul is driven to madness, 

Who can stand ? When the souls of the oppressed 
Fight in the troubled air that rages, who can stand ? 

When the whirlwind of fury comes from the throne 
Of God, when the frowns of His countenance 
Drive the nations together, who can stand ? 

When Sin claps his broad wings over the battle, 

And sails rejoicing in the flood of death ; 

When souls are torn to everlasting fire, 

And fiends of hell rejoice upon the slain, 

Oh who can stand ? .Oh who hath caused this ? 

Oh who can answer at the throne of God ? 

The Kings and Nobles of the land have done it ! 

Hear it not, Heaven, thy ministers have done it I 


PROLOGUE TO KING JOHN. 

(Compare Vol. I., p . 177.) 

Justice hath heaved a sword to plunge in Albion’s breast ; 
For Albion’s sins are crimson-dyed, 

And the red scourge follows her desolate sons. 

Then Patriot rose ; full oft did Patriot rise, 

When Tyranny hath stained fair Albion’s breast 
With her own children’s gore. 

Round his majestic feet deep thunders roll ; 

Each heart does tremble, and each knee grows slack. 

The stars of heaven tremble ; the roaring voice of war, 

The trumpet, calls to battle. Brother in brother’s blood 
Must bathe, rivers of death. 0 land most hapless ! 

0 beauteous island, how forsaken I 

Weep from thy silver fountains, weep from thy gentle rivers 1 
The angel of the island weeps ; 

Thy widowed virgins weep beneath thy shades. 

Thy aged fathers gird themselves for war ; 

The sucking infant lives, to die in battle ; 

The weeping mother feeds him for the slaughter. 


TO SUMMER. 
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The husbandman doth leave his bending harvest. 

Blood cries afar 1 The land doth sow itself 1 
The glittering youth of courts must gleam in arms ; 

The aged senators their ancient swords assume ; 

The trembling sinews of old age must work 
The work of death against their progeny. 

For Tyranny hath stretched his purple arm, 

And “ Blood 1 ” he cries : “ The chariots and the horses, 

The noise of shout, and dreadful thunder of the battle heard afar ! * 
Beware, 0 proud 1 thou shalt be humbled ; 

Thy cruel brow, thine iron heart is smitten, 

Though lingering Fate is slow. Oh yet may Albion 
Smile again, and stretch her peaceful arms, 

And raise her golden head exultingly 1 
Her citizens shall throng about her gates, 

Her mariners shall sing upon the sea, 

And myriads shall to her temples crowd 1 
Her sons shall joy as in the morning — 

Her daughters sing as to the rising year I 


TO SPRING. 

0 thou with dewy locks, who lookest down 
Through the clear windows of the morning, turn 
Thine angel eyes upon our western isle, 

Which in full choir hails thy approach, 0 Spring ! 

The hills tell to each other, and the listening 
Valleys hear ; all our longing eyes are turned 
Up to thy bright pavilions : issue forth, 

And let thy holy feet visit our clime 1 

Come o’er the eastern hills, and let our winds 
Kiss thy perfumed garments ; let us taste 
Thy morn and evening breath ; scatter thy pearls 
Upon our lovesick land that mourns for thee. 

Oh deck her forth with thy fair fingers ; pour 
Thy soft kisses on her bosom ; and put 
Thy golden crown upon her languished head, 
Whose modest tresses were bound up for thee ! 


TO SUMMER. 

0 thou who passest through our valleys in 

Thy strength, curb thy fierce steeds, allay the heat 

That flames from their large nostrils ! Thou, 0 Summer, 

Oft pitchedst here thy golden tent, and oft 

Beneath our oaks hast slept, while we beheld 

With joy thy ruddy limbs and flourishing hair. 
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Beneath our thickest shades we oft have heard 
Thy voice, when Noon upon his fervid car 
Bode o’er the deep of heaven. Beside our springs 
Sit down, and in our mossy valleys, on 
Some bank beside a river clear, throw thy 
Silk draperies off, and rush into the stream ! 

Our valleys love the Summer in his pride. 

Our bards are famed who strike the silver wire : 
Our youth are bolder than the southern swains, 
Our maidens fairer in the sprightly dance. 

We lack not songs, nor instruments of joy, 

Nor echoes sweet, nor waters clear as heaven, 

Nor laurel wreaths against the sultry heat. 


TO AUTUMN. 

0 autumn, laden with fruit, and stained 
With the blood of the grape, pass not, but sit 
Beneath my shady roof ; there thou mayst rest, 
And tune thy jolly voice to my fresh pipe, 

And all the daughters of the year shall dance l 
Sing now the lusty song of fruits and flowers. 

“ The narrow bud opens her beauties to 
The sun, and love runs in her thrilling veins ; 
Blossoms hang round the brows of Morning, and 
Flourish down the bright cheek of modest Eve, 

Till clustering Summer breaks forth into singing, 
And feathered clouds strew flowers round her head. 

4 ‘ The Spirits of the Air live on the smells 
Of fruit ; and Joy, with pinions light, roves round 
The gardens, or sits singing in the trees.” 

Thus sang the jolly Autumn as he sat ; 

Then rose, girded himself, and o’er the bleak 
Hills fled from our sight ; but left his golden load. 


TO WINTER. 

0 winter 1 bar thine adamantine doors : 

The north is thine ; there hast thou built thy dark 
Deep-founded habitation. Shake not thy roofs, . 
Nor bend thy pillars with thine iron car. 

He hears me not, but o’er the yawning deep 
Bides heavy ; his storms are unchained, sheathed 
In ribbed steel ; I dare not lift mine eyes 
For he hath reared his sceptre o’er the world. 


FAIR ELEANOR. 
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Lo ! now the direful monster, whose skin clings 
To his strong bones, strides o’er the groaning rocks : 

He withers all in silence, and in his hand 
Unclothes the earth, and freezes up frail life. 

He takes his seat upon the cliffs, — the mariner 
Cries in vain. Poor little wretch, that deal’st 
With storms!— till heaven smiles, and drives the monster 
Yelling beneath Mount Hecla to his caves. 


TO THE EVENING STAR. 

Thou fair-haired Angel of the Evening, 

Now, whilst the sun rests on the mountains, light 
Thy brilliant torch of love — thy radiant crown 
Put on, and smile upon our evening bed l 
Smile on our loves ; and, while thou drawest the 
Blue curtains of the sky, scatter thy dew 
On every flower that closes its sweet eyes 
In timely sleep. Let thy west wind sleep on 
The lake ; speak silence with thy glimmering eyes, 
And wash the dusk with silver. — Soon, full soon, 
Dost thou withdraw ; then the wolf rages wide, 
And then the lion glares through the dun forest. 
The fleeces of our flocks are covered with 
Thy sacred dew : protect with influence ! 


0 holy virgin, clad in purest white, 

Unlock heaven’s golden gates, and issue forth ; 
Awake the dawn that sleeps in heaven ; let light 
Rise from the chambers of the east, and bring 
The honeyed dew that cometh on waking day. 

0 radiant Morning, salute the Sun, 

Roused like a huntsman to the chase, and with 
Thy buskined feet appear upon our hills. 


The bell struck one, and shook the silent tower ; 
The graves give up their dead : fair Eleanor 
Walked by the castle-gate, and looked in : 

A hollow groan ran through the dreary vaults. 

She shrieked aloud, and sunk upon the steps, 

On the cold stone her pale cheek. Sickly smells 
Of death issue as from a sepulchre, 

And all is silent but the sighing vaults. 


TO MORNING. 


FAIR ELEANOR. 
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Chill Death withdraws his hand, and she revives : 
Amazed she finds herself upon her feet, 

And, like a ghost, through narrow passages 
Walking, feeling the cold walls with her hands. 

Fancy returns, and now she thinks of bones 
And grinning skulls, and corruptible death 
Wrapt in his shroud ; and now fancies she hears 
Deep sighs, and sees pale sickly ghosts gliding. 

At length, no fancy but reality 

Distracts her. A rushing sound, and the feet 

Of one that fled, approaches. — Ellen stood, 

Like a dumb statue, froze to stone with fear. 

The wretch approaches, crying : “ The deed is done ! 
Take this, and send it by whom thou wilt send ; 

It is my life — send it to Eleanor : — 

He’s dead, and howling after me for blood ! 

“ Take this,” he cried ; and thrust into her arms 
A wet napkin, wrapt about ; then rushed 
Past, howling. She received into her arms 
Pale death, and followed on the wings of fear. 

They passed swift through the outer gate ; the wretch, 
Howling, leaped o’er the wall into the moat, 

Stifling in mud. Fair Ellen passed the bridge, 

And heard a gloomy voice cry “ Is it done? ” 

As the deer wounded, Ellen flew oveV 
The pathless plain ; as the arrows that fly 
By night, destruction flies, and strikes in darkness. 
She fled from fear, till at her house arrived. 

Her maids await her ; on her bed she falls, 

That bed of joy where erst her lord hath pressed. 

“ Ah woman’s fear ! ” she cried, “ Ah cursed duke ! 

Ah my dear lord ! ah wretched Eleanor ! 

44 My lord was like a flower upon the brows 
Of lusty May ! Ah life as frail as flower ! 

0 ghastly Death ! withdraw thy cruel hand ! 

Seek’st thou that flower to deck thy horrid temples ? 

41 1 My lord was like a star in highest heaven 
Drawn down to earth by spells and wickedness ; 

My lord was like the opening eyes of Day, 

When western winds creep softly o’er the flowers. 

44 But he is darkened ; like the summer’s noon 
Clouded , fall’n like the stately tree, cut down ; 

The breath of heaven dwelt among his leaves. 

0 Eleanor, weak woman, filled with woe 1 ” 


SONG. 
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Thus having spoke, she raised up her head, 

And saw the bloody napkin by her side, 

Which in her arms she brought ; and now, tenfold 
More terrified, saw it unfold itself. 

Her eyes were fixed ; the bloody cloth unfolds, 
Disclosing to her sight the murdered head 
Of her dear lord, all ghastly pale, clotted 
With gory blood ; it groaned, and thus it spake : 

“ 0 Eleanor, behold thy husband’s head, 

Who, sleeping on the stones of yonder tower, 

Was reft of life by the accursed duke : 

A hired villain turned my sleep to death. 

“ 0 Eleanor, beware the cursed duke ; 

Oh give not him thy hand, now I am dead. 

He seeks thy love ; who, coward, in the night, 
Hired a villain to bereave my life.” 

She sat with dead cold limbs, stiffened to stone ; 
She took the gory head up in her arms ; 

She kissed the pale lips ; she had no tears to shed ; 
She hugged it to her breast, and groaned her last. 


SONG. 

How sweet I roamed from field to field, 

And tasted all the summer’s pride, 

Till I the Prince of Love beheld 

Who in the sunny beams did glide. 

He showed me lilies for my hair, 

And blushing roses for my brow ; 

He led me through his gardens fair 
Where all his golden pleasures grow. 

With sweet May-dews my wings were wet, 

And Phoebus fired my vocal rage ; 

He caught me in his silken net, 

And shut me in his golden cage. 

He loves to sit and hear me sing, 

Then, laughing, sports and plays with me ; 

Then stretches out my golden wing, 

And mocks my loss of liberty. 
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SONG. / 

My silks and fine array, 

My smiles and languished air, 

By love are driven away ; 

And mournful lean Despair 
Brings me yew to deck my grave : 

Such end true lovers have. 

His face is fair as heaven 
When springing buds unfold ; 

Oh why to him was’t given, 

Whose heart is wintry cold ? 

His breast is love’s all -worshipped tomb, 
Where all love’s pilgrims come, 

Bring me an axe and spade, 

Bring me a winding-sheet ; 

When I my grave have made, 

Let winds and tempests beat : 

Then down I’ll lie, as cold as clay. 

True love doth pass away ! 


SONG. 

Love and harmony combine, 

And around our souls entwine, 

While thy branches mix with mine, 
And our roots together join. 

Joys upon our branches sit, 

Chirping loud and singing sweet ; 
Like gentle streams beneath our feet, 
Innocence and virtue meet. 

Thou the golden fruit dost bear, 

I am clad in flowers fair ; 

Thy sweet boughs perfume the air, 
And the turtle buildeth there. 

There she sits and feeds her young, 
Sweet I hear her mournful song ; 

And thy lovely leaves among 
There is Love ; I hear his tongue. 

There his charming nest doth lay, 
There he sleeps the night away ; 
There he sports along the day, 

And doth among our branches play. 


SONG. 
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I love the jocund dance, 

The softly-breathing song, 

Where innocent eyes do glance, 

And where lisps the maiden’s tongue. 

I love the laughing vale, 

I love the echoing hill, 

Where mirth does never fail, 

And the jolly swain laughs his fill. 

I love the pleasant cot, 

I love the innocent bower, 

Where white and brown is our lot, 

Or fruit in the mid-day hour. 

I love the oaken seat 
Beneath the oaken tree, 

Where all the old villagers meet, 

And laugh our sports to see. 

I love our neighbours all, — 

But, Kitty, I better love thee ; 

And love them I ever shall, 

But thou art all to me. 


SONG. 1/ 

Memory, hither come, 

And tune your merry notes : 

And, while upon the wind 
Your music floats, 

I’ll pore upon the stream 
Where sighing lovers dream, 

And fjsh for fancies as they pass 
Within the watery glass. 

I’ll drink of the clear stream, 

And hear the linnet’s song, 

And there I’ll lie and dream 
The day along: 

And, when night comes, I’ll go 
To places fit for woe, 

Walking along the darkened valley 
With silent Melancholy. 
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The wild winds weep, 

And the night is a- cold ; 

Come hither, Sleep, 

And my griefs enfold ! . . . 

But lo ! the morning peeps 
Over the eastern steeps, 

And the rustling beds of dawn 
The earth do scorn. 

Lo ! to the vault 
Of pav£d heaven, 

With sorrow fraught, 

My notes are driven : 

They strike the ear of Night, 

Make weep the eyes of Day ; 

They make mad the roaring winds, 
And with tempests play. 

Like a fiend in a cloud, 

With howling woe 
After night I do crowd 
And with night will go ; 

I turn my back to the east 
From whence comforts have increased ; 
For light doth seize my brain 
With frantic pain. 


SONG. 

Fresii from the dewy hill, the merry Year 
Smiles on my head, and mounts his flaming car ; 
Round my yopng brows the laurel wreathes a shade, 
And rising glories beam around my head. 

My feet are winged, while o’er the dewy lawn 
I meet my maiden risen like the morn. 

Oh bless those holy feet, like angels’ feet ; 

Oh bless those limbs, beaming with heavenly light ! 

Like as an angel glittering in the sky 
In times of innocence and holy joy ; 

The joyful shepherd stops his grateful song 
To hear the music of an angel’s tongue. 

So, when she speaks, the voice of Heaven I hear ; 
So, when we walk, nothing impure comes near ; 
Each field seems Eden, and each calm retreat 
Each village seems the haunt of holy feet. 


TO THE MUSES. 


But, that sweet village where my black-eyed maid 
Closes her eyes in sleep beneath night’s shade 
Whene’er I enter, more than mortal fire 
Burns in my soul, and does my song inspire. 


SONG. 

When early Morn walks forth in sober grey, 

Then to my black-eyed maid I haste away. 

When Evening sits beneath her dusky bower, 
And gently sighs away the silent hour, 

The village bell alarms, away I go, 

And the vale darkens at my pensive woe. 

To that sweet village where my black-eyed maid 
Doth drop a tear beneath the silent shade 
I lurn my eyes ; and pensive as I go 
Curse my black stars, and bless my pleasing woe. 

Oft, when the Summer sleeps among the trees, 
Whispering faint murmurs to the scanty breeze, 

I walk the village round ; if at her side 
A youth doth walk in stolen joy and pride, 

I curse my stars in bitter grief and woe, 

That made my love so high, and me so low. 

Oh should she e’er prove false, his limbs I’d tear 
And throw all pity on the burning air ! 

I’d curse bright fortune for my mixdd lot, 

And then I’d die in peace, and be forgot. 


TO THE MUSES. J 

Whether on Ida’s shady brow, 

Or in the chambers of the East, 

The chambers of the Sun, that now 
From ancient melody have ceased ; 

Whether in heaven ye wander fair, 

Or the green corners of the earth, 

Or the blue regions of the air 
Where the melodious winds have birth 

Whether on crystal rocks ye rove, 
Beneath the bosom of the sea, 
Wandering in many a coral grove ; 

Fair Nine, forsaking Poetry ; 
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How have you left the ancient love 
That bards of old enjoyed in you ! 

The languid strings do scarcely move, 
The sound is forced, the notes are few I 


GWIN, KING OF NORWAY. 

Come, Kings, and listen to my song. — 
When Gwin, the son of Nore, 

Over the nations of the North 
His cruel sceptre bore ; 

The Nobles of the land did feed 
Upon the hungry poor ; 

They tear the poor man’s lamb, and drive 
The needy from their door. 

“ The land is desolate ; our wives 
And children cry for bread ; 

Arise, and pull the tyrant down ! 

Let Gwin be humbled ! ” 

Gordred the giant roused himself 
From sleeping in his cave ; 

He shook the hills, and in the clouds 
The troubled banners wave. 

Beneath them rolled, like tempests black, 
The numerous sons of blood ; 

Like lions’ whelps, roaring abroad, 
Seeking their nightly food. 

Down Bleron’s hill they dreadful rush, 
Their cry ascends the clouds ; 

The trampling horse and clanging arms 
Like rushing mighty floods ! 

Their wives and children, weeping loud, 
Follow in wild array, 

Howling like ghosts, furious as wolves 
In the bleak wintry day. 

“ Pull down the tyrant to the dust, 

Let Gwin be humbled,” 

They cry, “ and let ten thousand lives 
Pay for the tyrant’s head ! ” 

From tower to tower the watchmen cry : 

“ 0 Gwin, the son of Nore, 

Arouse thyself ! the nations, black 
Like clouds, come rolling o’er ! ” 
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Gwin reared hi3 shield, his palace shakes, 

His chiefs come rushing round ; 

Each like an awful thunder-cloud 
With voice of solemn sound : 

Like reared stones around a grave 
They stand around the King ; 

Then suddenly each seized his spear, 

And clashing steel does ring. 

i 

The husbandman does leave his plough 
To wade through fields of gore ; 

The merchant binds hi3 brows in steel, 

And leaves the trading shore ; 

The shepherd leaves his mellow pipe, 

And sounds the trumpet shrill ; 

The workman throws his hammer down 
To heave the bloody bill. 

Like the tall ghost of Barraton 
Who sports in stormy sky, 

Gwin leads his host as black as night 
When pestilence does fly, 

With horses and with chariots — 

And all his spearmen bold 

March to the sound of mournful song, 

Like cloud3 around him rolled. 

Gwin lifts hi3 hand — the nations halt ; 

“ Prepare for war ! " he cries. 

Gordred appears ! — his frowning brow 
Troubles our northern skies. 

The armies stand, like balances 
Held in the Almighty's hand ; — 

41 Gwin, thou hast filled thy measure up : 

Thou’rt swept from out the land." 

And now the raging armies rushed 
Like warring mighty sea3 ; 

The heavens are shook with roaring war, 

The dust ascends the skies ! 

Earth smokes with blood, and groans and shakes 
To drink her children’s gore, 

A sea of blood ; nor can the eye 
See to the trembling shore. 
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And on the verge of this wild sea 
Famine and death do cry ; 

The cries of women and of babes 
Over the field do fly. 

The king is seen raging afar, 

With all his men of might ; 

Like blazing comets scattering death 
Through the red feverous night. 

Beneath his arm like sheep they die, 

And groan upon the plain ; 

The battle faints, and bloody men 
Fight upon hills of slain. 

Now death is sick, and riven men 
Labour and toil for life ; 

Steed rolls on steed, and shield on shield, 
Sunk in this sea of strife ! 

The God of War is drunk with blood, 

The earth doth faint and fail ; 

The stench of blood makes sick the heavens, 
Ghosts glut the throat of hell I 

Oh what have Kings to answer for 
Before that awful throne, 

When thousand deaths for vengeance cry, 
And ghosts accusing groan ! 

Like blazing comets in the sky 
That shake the stars of light, 

Which drop like fruit unto the earth 
Through the fierce burning night ; 

Like these did Gwin and Gordred meet, 

And the first blow decides ; 

Down from the brow unto the breast 
Gordred his head divides ! 

Gwin fell : the Sons of Norway fled, 

All that remained alive ; 

The rest did fill the vale of death, — 

For them the eagles strive. 

The river Dorman rolled their blood 
Into the northern sea ; 

Who mourned his sons, and overwhelmed 
The pleasant south country. 


AN IMITATION OF SPENSER. 
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AN IMITATION OF SPENSER. 

Golden Apollo, that through heaven wide 
Scatter’st the rays of light, and truth his beams, 

In lucent words my darkling verses dight, 

And wash my earthy mind in thy clear streams, 
That wisdom may descend in fairy dreams, 

All while the jocund Hours in thy train 
Scatter their fancies at thy poet’s feet ; 

And, when thou yield’st to Night thy wide domain, 
Let rays of truth enlight his sleeping brain. 

For brutish Pan in vain might thee assay 
With tinkling sounds to dash thy nervous verse, 
Sound without sense ; yet in his rude affray 
(For Ignorance is Folly’s leasing nurse, 

And love of Folly needs none other’s curse) 

Midas the praise hath gained of lengthened ears, 

For which himself might deem him ne’er the worse 
To sit in council with his modern peers, 

And judge of tinkling rhymes and elegances terse. 

And thou, Mercurius, that with winged bow 
Dost mount aloft into the yielding sky, 

And through heaven’s halls thy airy flight dost throw, 
Entering with holy feet to where on high 
Jove weighs the counsel of futurity ; 

Then, laden with eternal fate, dost go 
Down, like a falling star, from autumn sky, 

And o’er the surface of the silent deep dost fly : 

If thou arrivest at the sandy shore 
Where nought but envious hissing adders dwell, 
Thy golden rod, thrown on the dusty floor, 

Can charm to harmony with potent spell ; 

Such is sweet Eloquence, that does dispel 
Envy and Hate, that thirst for human gore ; 

And cause in sweet society to dwell 
Vile savage minds that lurk in lonely cell. 

0 Mercury, assist my labouring sense 
That round the circle of the world would fly, 

As the wing’d eagle scorns the towery fence 
Of Alpine hills round his high aery, 

And searches through the corners of the sky, 

Sports in the clouds to hear the thunder’s sound, 

And see the winged lightnings as they fly ; 

Then, bosomed in an amber cloud, around 
Plumes his wide wings, and seeks Sol’s palace high. 
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And thou, 0 Warrior maid invincible, 

Armed with the terrors of Almighty Jove, 

Pallas, Minerva, maiden terrible, 

Lov’st thou to walk the peaceful solemn grove, 
In solemn gloom of branches interwove ? 

Or bear’st thy aegis o’er the burning field 
Where like the sea the waves of battle move ? 

Or have thy soft piteous eyes beheld 
The weary wanderer through the desert rove ? 

Or does the afflicted man thy heavenly bosom move ? 


BLIND -MAN'S BUFF. 

When silver snow, decks Susan’s clothes, 

And jewel hangs at th’ shepherd’s nose, 

The blushing bank is all my care, 

With hearth so red, and walls so fair. 

“ Heap the sea- coal, come, heap it higher ; 
The oaken log lay on the fire.” 

The well-washed stools, a circling row, 

With lad and lass, how fair the show ! 

The merry can of nut-brown ale, 

The laughing jest, the love-sick tale, — 

Till, tired of chat, the game begins 
The lasses prick the lads with pins. 

Roger from Dolly twitched the stool ; 

She, falling, kissed the ground, poor fool ! 
She blushed so red, with sidelong glance 
At hobnail Dick, who grieved the chance. 

But now for Blind-man’s Buff they call ; 

Of each incumbrance clear the hall. 

Jenny her silken kerchief folds, 

And blear-eyed Will the black lot holds. 

Now laughing stops, with “ Silence, hush ! ” 
And Peggy Pout gives Sam a push. 

The Blind-man’s arms, extended wide, 

Sam slips between : — “ Oh woe betide 
Thee, clumsy Will! ” — But tittering Kate 
Is penned up in the corner strait ! 

And now Will’s eyes beheld the play; 

He thought his face was t’other way. 

“ Now, Kitty, now ! what chance hast thou ? 
Roger so near thee trips, I vow ! ” 

She catches him — then Roger ties 
His own head up— but not his eyes ; 

For through the slender cloth he sees, 

And runs at Sam, who slips with ease 


A WAR SONG. 
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His clumsy hold ; and dodging round, 

Sukey is tumbled on the ground. — 

“ See what it is to play unfair ! 

Where cheating is, there’s mischief there.” 

But Roger still pursues the chase, — 

“ He sees ! he sees I.” cries softly Grace ; 

“ O Roger, thou, unskilled in art, 

Must, surer bound, go through thy part ! ” 

Now Kitty, pert, repeats the rhymes, 

And Roger turns him round three times, 

Then pauses ere he starts. But Dick 
Was mischief -bent upon a trick : 

Down on his hands and knees he lay 
Directly in the Blind-man’s way, 

Then cries out “ Hem 1 ” — Hodge heard, and ran 
With hood-winked chance — sure of his man ; 

But down he came. — Alas, how frail 
Our best of hopes, how soon they fail 1 
With crimson drops he stains the ground ; 
Confusion startles all around. 

Poor piteous Dick supports his head, 

And fain would cure the hurt he made. 

But Kitty hasted with a key, 

And down his back they straight convey 
The cold relief : the blood is stayed, 

And Hodge again holds up his head. 

Such are the fortunes of the game ; 

And those who play should stop the same 
By wholesome laws, such as — All those 
Who on the blinded man impose 
Stand in his stead ; as, long agone, 

When men were first a nation grown, 

Lawless they lived, till wantonness 
And liberty began to increase, 

And one man lay in another’s way ; 

Then laws were made to keep fair play. 


\ 

A WAR SONG. 

TO ENGLISHMEN. 

Prepare, prepare the iron helm of war, 

Bring forth the lots, cast in the spacious orb ; 

The Angel of Fate turns them with mighty hands, 
And casts them out upon the darkened earth ! 

Prepare, prepare I 

3 * 
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Prepare your hearts for Death’s cold hand ! prepare 
Your souls for flight, your bodies for the earth ! 
Prepare your arms for glorious victory ! 

Prepare your eyes to meet a holy God ! 

Prepare, prepare ! 

Whose fatal scroll is that ? Methinks ’tis mine ! 
Why sinks my heart, why faltereth my tongue ? 

Had I three lives, I’d die in such a cause, 

And rise, with ghosts,. over the well-fought field. 

Prepare, prepare ! 

The arrows of Almighty God are drawn ! 

Angels of Death stand in the louring heavens ! 
Thousands of souls must seek the realms of light, 
And walk together on the clouds of heaven ! 

Prepare, prepare ! 

Soldiers, prepare ! Our cause is Heaven’s cause ; 
Soldiers, prepare ! Be worthy of our cause : 
Prepare to meet our fathers in the sky : 

Prepare, O troops that are to fall to-day ! 

Prepare, prepare ! 

Alfred shall smile, and make his heart rejoice ; 

The Norman William, and the learned Clerk, 

And Lion-Heart, and black-browed Edward with 
His loyal queen, shall rise, and welcome us ! 

Prepare, prepare ! 


*** The order of the above sketches follows, for convenience of 
comparison, that of the Aldine Edition. The original sequence, 
given in Mr. Quaritch’s facsimile, will be found above, Volume I., 
p. 170 — in the chapter containing other “ Poetical Sketches ” not 
reprinted here. 

See “ Notes to Poetical Sketches,” &c , p. 88. 
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(Engraved 1789 .) 
♦ 

INTRODUCTION. ^ 

Piping down the valleys mid, 
Piping songs of pleasant glee, 

On a cloud I saw a child, 

And he laughing said to me : 

“ Pipe a song about a Lamb ! ” 

So I piped with merry cheer. 

“ Piper, pipe that song again ; ” 

So I piped : he wept to hear. 

“ Drop thy pipe, thy happy pipe ; 

Sing thy songs of happy cheer ! ” 
So I sang the same again, 

While he weptayith joy to hear. 

“ Piper, sit thee down and write 
In a book, that all may read.” 

So he vanished from my sight ; 

And I plucked a hollow reed, 

And I made a rural pen, 

And I stained the water clear, 
And I wrote my happy songs 
Every child may joy to hear. 


THE SHEPHERD. 

How sweet is the shepherd’s sweet lot 1 
From the morn to the evening he strays ; 
He shall follow his sheep all the day, 

And his tongue shall be filled with praise. 

For he hears the lambs’ innocent call, 

And he hears the ewes’ tender reply ; 

He is watchful while they are in peace, 

For they know when their sheph erd is nigh. 


S uKg& OF iNNOCEttOF. 


THE ECHOING GREEN. 

The sun does arise, 

And make happy the skies ; 

, The merry bells ring, 

To welcome the Spring ; 

^ The skylark and thrush, 

The birds of the bush, 

Sing louder around 
To the bells’ cheerful sound ; - 
While our sports shall be seen 
On the echoing green. 

Old John, with white hair, 

Does laugh away care, 

Sitting under the oak, 

Among the old folk. 

They laugh at our play, 

And soon they all say, 

“ Such, such were the joys 
When we all — girls and boys — 
In our youth-time were seen 
On the echoing green.” 

Till the little ones, weary, 

No more can be merry : 

The sun does descend, 

And our sport3 have an end. 
Round the laps of their mothers 
Many sisters and brothers, 

Like birds in their nest, 

Are ready for rest, 

And sport no more seen 
On the darkening green. 


THE LAMB. * 

Little lamb, who made thee 
Dost thou know who made thee, 
Gave thee life, and bade thee feed 
By the stream and o’er the mead ; 
Gave thee clothing of delight, 
Softest clothing, woolly, bright; 
Gave thee such a tender voice, 
Making all the vales rejoice? 

Little lamb, who made thee ? 
Dost thou know who made thee? 


THE LITTLE BLACK BOY. 


Little lamb, I’ll tell thee ; 
Little lamb, I’ll tell thee : 
He is called by thy name, 

For He calls himself a Lamb. 
Ho is meek, and He is mild, 
He became a little child. 

I a child, and thou a lamb, 

We are called by his name. 
Little lamb, God bless thee ! 
Little lamb, God bless thee ! 


THE LITTLE BLACK BOY. 

My mother bore me in the southern wild, 

And I am black, but oh my soul is white ! 

White as an angel is the English child, 

But I am black, as if bereaved of light. 

My mother taught me underneath a tree, 

And, sitting down before the heat of day, 

She took me on her lap and kissed me, 

And, pointing to the East, began to say : 

“ Look on the rising sun : there God does live, 

And gives his light, and gives his heat away, 

And flowers and trees and beasts and men receive 
Comfort in morning, joy in the noonday. 

“ And we are put on earth a little space, 

That we may learn to bear the beams of love 

And these black bodies and this sunburnt face 
Are but a cloud, and like a shady grove. 

“ For, when our souls have learned the heat to bear 
The cloud will vanish, we shall hear His voice, 

Saying, * Come out from the grove, my love and care 
And round my golden tent like lambs rejoice.’ ” 

Thus did my mother say, and kiss6d me, 

And thus I say to little English boy. 

When I from black, and he from white cloud free 
And round the tent of God like lambs we joy 

I’ll shade him from the heat till he can bear 
To lean in joy upon our Father’s knee ; 

And then I’ll stand and stroke his silver hair, 

And be like him, and he will then love me. 
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THE BLOSSOM. / 

Merry, merry sparrow ! 

Under leaves so green 
A happy blossom 
Sees you, swift as arrow, 

Seek your cradle narrow, 

Near my bosom. 

Pretty, pretty robin ! 

Under leaves so green 
A happy blossom 
Hears you sobbing, sobbing, 
Pretty, pretty robin, 

Near my bosom. 


THE CHIMNEY-SWEEPEEi. ^ 

When my mother died I was very young, 

And my father sold me while yet my tongue 
Could scarcely cry “ Weep ! weep ! weep ! weep ! ” 

So your chimneys I sweep, and in soot I sleep. 

There’s little Tom Dacre, who cried when his head, 

That curled like a lamb’s back, was shaved ; so I said, 
“Hush, Tom ! never mind it, for, when your head’s bare, 
You know that the soot cannot spoil your white hair.’’ 

And so he was quiet, and that very night, 

As Tom was a-sleeping, he had such a sight ! — 

That thousands of sweepers, Dick, Joe, Ned, and Jack,. 
Were all of them locked up in coffins of black. 

And by came an angel, who had a bright key, 

And he opened the coffins, and set them all free ; 

Then down a green plain, leaping, laughing, they run, 
And wash in a river, and shine in the sun. 

Then naked and white, all their bags left behind, 

They rise upon clouds, and sport in the wind ; 

And the Angel told Tom, if he'd be a good boy, 

He’d have God for his father, and never want joy. 
f And so Tom awoke? and we rose in the dark, 

And got with our bags and our brushes to work. 

Though the morning was cold, Tom was happy and warm 
So, if all do their duty, they need not fear harm. 


THE LITTLE BOY LOST. ✓ - 

“Father, father, where are you going? 

Oh do not walk so fast ! 

Speak, father, speak to your little boy, 

Or else I shall be lost.” 


A CRADLE SONG. 
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The night was dark, no father was there, 
The child was wet with dew ; 

The mire was deep, and the child did weep, 
And away the vapour flew. 


THE LITTLE BOY FOUND. ^ 

The little boy lost in the lonely fen, 

Led by the wandering light, 

Began to cry, but God, ever nigh, 

Appeared like his father, in white. 

He kissed the child, and by the hand led, 
And to his mother brought, 

Who in sorrow pale, through the lonely dale, 
The little boy weeping sought. 


LAUGHING SONG. 

When the green woods laugh with the voice of joy, 
And the dimpling stream runs laughing by ; 

When the air does laugh with our merry wit, 

And the green hill laughs with the noise of it ; 

When the mpadows laugh with lively green, 

And the grasshopper laughs in the merry scene ; 
When Mary and Susan and Emily 
1 With their sweet round mouths sing “ Ha ha he ! ’ 

When the painted birds laugh in the shade, 

Where our table with cherries and nuts is spread : 
Come live, and be merry, and join with me, 

To sing the sweet chorus of “Ha ha he 1 


A CRADLE SONG. f 

Sweet dreams, form a shade 
O’er my lovely infant’s head ! 
Sweet dreams of pleasant streams 
By happy, silent, moony beams ! 

Sweet Sleep, with soft down 
Weave thy' brows an infant crown 
Sweep Sleep, angel mild, 

Hover o’er my happy child ! 

Sweet smiles, in the night 
Hover over my delight ! 

Sweet smiles, mother’s smile, 

All the livelong night beguile. 
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Sweet moans, dovelike sighs, 

Chase not slumber from thine eyes ! 
Sweet moan, sweeter smile, 

All the dovelike moans beguile. 

Sleep, sleep, happy child ! 

All creation slept and smiled. 

Sleep, sleep, happy sleep, 

While o’er thee doth mother weep. 

Sweet babe, in thy face 
Holy image I can trace ; 

Sweet babe, once like thee 
Thy Maker lay, and wept for me : 

Wept for me, for thee, for all, 

When He was an infant small. 

Thou His image ever see, 

Heavenly face that smiles on thee ! 

Smiles on thee, on me, on all, 

Who became an infant small; 
Infant smiles are his own smiles ; 
Heaven and earth to peace beguiles. 


• 

THE DIVINE IMAGE. 0 

To Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love, 

All pray in their distress, 

And to these virtues of delight 
Return their thankfulness. 

For Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love, 

Is God our Father dear ; 

And Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love, 

Is man, his child and care. 

For Mercy has a human heart 
Pity, a human face ; 

And Love, the human form divine ; 
And Peace, the human dress. 

Then every man, of every clime, 
That prays in his distress, 

Prays to the human form divine : 
Love, Mercy, Pity, Peace. 

And all must love the human form, 
In heathen, Turk, or Jew. 

Where Mercy, Love, and Pity dwell, 
There God is dwelling too. 


NIGHT. 
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HOLY THURSDAY. 

’Twas on a Holy Thursday, their innocent faces clean, 

Came children walking two and two, in red, and blue, and green : 
Grey-headed beadles walked before, with wands as white as snow, 
Till into the high dome of Paul’s they like Thames waters flow. 

Oh what a multitude they seemed, these flowers of London town ! 
Seated in companies they sit, with radiance all their own. 

The hum of multitudes was there, but multitudes of lambs, 
Thousands of little boys and girls raising their innocent hands. 

Now like a mighty wind they raise to heaven the voice of song, 
Or like harmonious thunderings the seats of heaven among : 
Beneath them sit the aged men, wise guardians of the poor. 

Then cherish pity, lest you drive an angel from your door. 


NIGHT. ^ 

The sun descending in the west, 

The evening star does shine ; 

The birds are silent in their nest, 

And I must seek for mine. 

The moon, like a flower 
In heaven’s high bower, 

With silent delight, 

Sits and smiles on the night. 
Farewell, green fields and happy grove, 
Where flocks have ta’en delight. 

Where lambs have nibbled, silent move 
The feet of angels bright ; 

Unseen, they pour blessing, 

And joy without ceasing, 

On each bud and blossom, 

And each sleeping bosom. 

They look in every thoughtless nest 
Where birds are covered warm ; 

They visit caves of every beast, 

To keep them all from harm : 

If they see any weeping 
That should have been sleeping, 

They pour sleep on their head, 

And sit down by their bed. 

When wolves and tigers howl for prey. 
They pitying stand and weep ; 

Seeking to drive their thirst away, 

And keep them from the sheep. 

But, if they rush dreadful, 

The angels, most heedful, 

Iteceive each mild spirit, 

New worlds to inherit. 


44 


SONGS OF INNOCENCE. 


And there the lion’s ruddy eyes 
Shall flow with tears of gold : 

And pitying the tender cries, 

And walking round the fold : 

Saying : “ Wrath by His meekness, 
And, by His health, sickness, 

Are driven away 
From our immortal day. 

“ And now beside thee, bleating lamb, 
I can lie down and sleep, 

Or think on Him who bore thy name, 
Graze after thee, and weep. 

For, washed in life’s river, 

My bright mane for ever 
Shall shine like the gold, 

As I guard o’er the fold.” 


SPRING. 

Sound the flute ! 

Now ’tis mute ! 

Birds delight, 

Day and night, 
Nightingale, 

In the dale, 

Lark in sky, — 

Merrily, 

Merrily merrily to welcome in the year. 

Little boy, 

Full of joy ; 

Little girl, 

Sweet and small ; 

Cock does crow, 

So do you ; 

Merry voice, 

Infant noise ; 

Merrily, merrily to welcome in the year. 

Little lamb, 

Here I am ; 

Come and lick 
My white neck ; 

Let me pull 
Your soft wool ; 

Let me kiss 
Your soft face ; 

Merrily, merrily we welcome in the year. 


A DREAM. 
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When the voices of children are heard on the green, 
And laughing is heard on the hill, 

My heart is at rest within my breast, 

And everything else is still. 

“ Then come home, my children, the sun is gone down, 
And the dews of night arise ; 

Come, come, leave off play, and let us away, 

Till the morning appears in the skies.” 

“ No, no, let us play, for it is yet day, 

And we cannot go to sleep ; 

Besides, in the sky the little birds fly, 

And the hills are all covered with sheep.” 

“ Well, yell, go and play till the light fades away, 

And then go home to bed. ” 

The little ones leaped, and shouted, and laughed, 

And all the hills echoed. 


INFANT JOY. k- 

“ I nAVE no name; 

I am but two days old.” 
What shall I call thee ? 

“ I happy am, 

Joy is my name.” 

Sweet joy befall thee 1 

Pretty joy ! 

Sweet joy, but two days old. 
Sweet joy I call thee : 

Thou dost smile, 

I sing the while ; 

Sweet joy befall thee ! 


A DREAM. ^ 

Once a dream did weave a shade 
O’er my angel-guarded bed, 

That an emmet lost its way 
Where on grass methought I lay. 

Troubled, wildered, and forlorn, 
Dark, benighted, travel-worn, 
Over many a tangled spray, 

All heart-broke, I heard her say : 
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“ Oh my children ! do they cry, 

Do they hear their father sigh ? 
Now they look abroad to see, 

Now return and weep for me.” 

Pitying, I dropped a tear : 

But I saw a glow-worm near, 

Who replied, “ What wailing wight 
Calls the watchman of the night ? 

“ I am set to light the ground, 
While the beetle goes his round : 
Follow now the beetle’s hum ; 

Little wanderer, hie thee home ! ” 


ON ANOTHER’S SORROW. / 

Can I see another’s woe, 

And not be in sorrow too ? 

Can I see another’s grief, 

And not seek for kind relief ? 

Can I see a falling tear, 

And not feel my sorrow’s share ? 

Can a father see his child 
Weep, nor be with sorrow filled ? 

Can a mother sit and hear 
An infant groan, an infant fear? 

No, no ! never can it be ! 

Never, never can it be ! 

And can He who smiles on all 
Hear the wren with sorrows small, 
Hear the small bird’s grief and care, 
Hear the woes that infants bear — 

And not sit beside the nest, 

Pouring pity in their breast, 

And not sit the cradle near, 

Weeping tear on infant’s tear ? 

And not sit both night and day, 
Wiping all our tears away ? 

Oh no ! never can it be ! 

Never, never can it be l 

He doth give his joy to all : 

He becomes an infant small, 

He becomes a man of woe, 

He doth feel the sorrow too. 


on another’s sorrow. 
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Think not thou canst sigh a sigh, 
And thy Maker is not by : 

Think not thou canst weep a tear, 
And thy Maker is not near. 

Oh He gives to us his joy, 

That our grief He may destroy : 
Till our grief is fled and gone 
He doth sit by us and moan. 


*** “ The Voice of the Ancient Bard ” is printed by Gilchrist at 
the close of this section, professedly on the authority of a copy called 
“ Blake’s own,” by Mr. Blake, who sent it to Dr. Jebb, Bishop of 
Limerick, after Blake’s death. (Gilchrist, Vol. I., p. 410.) 

The poem, wherever it truly belongs, is an after-thought. An 
undoubtedly authentic copy, equally late in date, places it at the end 
of the “ Songs of Experience.” 

See “ Notes to Poetical Sketches,” &c., p. 88. 


SONGS OF EXPERIENCE. 

(Engraved 1794 .) 


♦ 

INTRODUCTION. 

Hear the voice of the Bard, 

Who present, past, and future, sees ; 
Whose ears have heard 
The Holy Word 

That walked among the ancient trees ; 

Calling the lapsed soul, 

And weeping in the evening dew ; 
That might control 
The starry pole, 

And fallen, fallen light renew ! 

“ 0 Earth, O Earth, return ! 

Arise from out the dewy grass ! 

Night is worn, 

And the morn 

Rises from the slumbrous mass. 

“ Turn away no more ; 

Why wilt thou turn away? 

The starry floor, 

The watery shore, 

Are given thee till the break of day.” 


EARTH’S ANSWER. 

Eartii raised up her head 
From the darkness dread and drear, 

Her light fled, 

Stony, dread, 

And her locks covered with grey despair. 

“ Prisoned on watery shore, 

Starry jealousy does keep my den 
Cold and hoar ; 

Weeping o’er,l 

I hear the father of the ancient men. 


HOLY THURSDAY. 
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Selfish father of men ! 

Cruel, jealous, selfish fear ! 

Can delight, 

Chained in night, 

The virgins of youth and morning bear ? 

“ Does spring hide its joy, 

When buds and blossoms grow ? 

Does the sower 
Sow by night, 

Or the ploughman in darkness plough ? 

“ Break this heavy chain, 

That does freeze my bones around ! 
Selfish, vain, 

Eternal bane, 

That free love with bondage bound.’* 


THE CLOD AND THE PEBBLE. 

“ Love seeketh not itself to please, 

Nor for itself hath any care, 

But for another gives its ease, 

And builds a heaven in hell’s despair.” 

So sang a little clod of clay, 

Trodden with the cattle’s feet, 

But a pebble of the brook 

Warbled out these metres meet : 

44 Love seeketh only Self to please, 

To bind another to its delight, 

Joys in another’s loss of ease, 

And builds a hell in heaven’s despite.” 


HOLY THURSDAY. 

Is this a holy thing to see 
In a rich and fruitful land, — 

Babes reduced to misery, 

Fed with cold and usurous hand ? 

Is that trembling cry a song? 

Can it be a song of joy ? 

And so many children poor ? 

It is a land of poverty ! 

And their sun does never shine, 

And their fields are bleak and bare, 
And their ways are filled with thorns : 
It is eternal winter there. 

VOL. III. 
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For where’er the sun does shine, 
And where’er the rain does fall, 
Babes should never hunger there, 
Nor poverty the mind appall. 


THE LITTLE GIRL LOST, ' 

In futurity 
I prophetic see 
That the earth from sleep 
(Grave the sentence deep) 

Shall arise, and seek 
For her Maker meek ; 

And the desert wild 
Become a garden mild. 

In the southern clime, 

Where the summer’s prime 
Never fades away, 

Lovely Lyca lay. 

Seven summers old 
Lovely Lyca told. 

She had wandered long, 

Hearing wild birds’ song. 

“ Sweet sleep, come to me 
Underneath this tree ; 

Do father, mother, weep ? 

Where can Lyca sleep ? 

“ Lost in desert wild 
Is your little child. 

How can Lyca sleep 
If her mother weep ? 

“ If her heart does ache, 

Then let Lyca wake ; 

If my mother sleep, 

Lyca shall not weep. 

“ Frowning, frowning night, 

O’er this desert bright 
Let thy moon arise, 

While I close my eyes.” 

Sleeping Lyca lay 
While the beasts of prey, 

Come from caverns deep, 

Viewed the maid asleep. 


THE LITTLE GIRL FOUND. 
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The kingly lion stood, 

And the virgin viewed : 
Then he gambolled round 
O’er the hallowed ground. 

Leopards, tigers, play 
Round her as she lay ; 
While the lion old 
Bowed his mane of gold, 

And her breast did lick 
And upon her neck, 

From his eyes of flame, 
Ruby tears there came ; 

While the lioness 
Loosed her slender dress, 
And naked they conveyed 
To caves the sleeping maid. 


THE LITTLE GIRL FOUND. 

All the night in woe 
Lyca’s parents go 
Over valleys deep, 

While the deserts weep. 

Tired and woe-begone, 

Hoarse with making moan, 

Arm in arm, seven days 
They traced the desert ways. 

Seven nights they sleep 
Among shadows deep, 

And dream they see their child 
Starved in desert wild. 

Pale through pathless ways 
The fancied image strays, 

Famished, weeping, weak, 

With hollow piteous shriek. 

Rising from unrest, 

The trembling woman presse 
With feet of weary woe ; 

She could no further go. 

In his arms he bore 

Her, armed with sorrow sore ; 

Till before their way 
A couching lion lay. 

4 * 
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Turning back was vain : 

Soon his heavy mane 
Bore them to the ground, 
Then he stalked around, 

Smelling to his prey ; 

But their fears allay 
When he licks their hands, 
And silent by them stands. 

They look upon his eyes, 
Filled with deep surprise ; 
And wondering behold 
A spirit armed in gold. 

On his head a crown, 

On his‘ shoulders down 
Flowed his golden hair. 
Gone was all their care. 

*■ Follow me,” he said ; 

“ Weep not for the maid ; 

In my palace deep, 

Lyca lies asleep.” 

Then they followed 
Where the vision led, 

And saw their sleeping child 
Among tigers wild. 

To this day they dwell 
In a* lonely dell, 

Nor fear the wolvish howl 
Nor the lion’s growl. 


THE CHIMNEY SWEEPER. ^ 

A little black thing among the snow, 

Crying “ weep ! weep ! ” in notes of woe 1 
“ Where are thy father and mother ? Say ! ” — 

“ They are both gone up to the church to pray. 

“ Because I was happy upon the heath, 

And smiled among the winter’s snow, 

They clothed me in the clothes of death, 

And taught me to sing the notes of woe. 

“ And because I am happy and dance and sing, 
They think they have done me no injury, 

And are gone to praise God and his priest and king, 
Who make up a heaven of our misery.” 


THE FLY. 
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NURSE’S SONG. 

When the voices of children are heard on the green, 
And whisperings are in the dale, 

The days of my youth rise fresh in my mind, 

My face turns green and pale. 

Then come home, my children, the sun is gone down, 
And the dews of night arise ; 

Your spring and your day are wasted in play, 

And your winter and night in disguise. 


THE SICK ROSE. 

0 rose, thou art sick ! 

The invisible worm, 
That flies in the night, 
In the howling storm, 

Has found out thy bed 
Of crimson joy, 

And his dark secret love 
Does thy life destroy. 


THE FLY. 

Little Fly, 

Thy summer’s play 
My thoughtless hand 
Has brushed away. 

Am not I 
A fly like thee ? 

Or art not thou 
A man like me ? 

For I dance, 

And drink, and sing, 

Till some blind hand 
Shall brush my wing. 

If thought is life 
And strength and breath 
And the want 
Of thought is death ; 

Then am I 
A happy fly, 

If I live, 

Or if I die. 
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THE ANGEL. 

I dreamt a dream ! What can it mean ? 
And that I was a maiden Queen 
Guarded by an Angel mild : 

Witless woe was ne’er beguiled ! 

And I wept both night and day, 

And he wiped my tears away ; 

And I wept both day and night, 

And hid from him my heart’s delight. 

So he took his wings, and fled ; 

Then the morn blushed rosy red. 

I dried my tears, and armed my fears 
With ten-thousand shields and spears. 

Soon my Angel came again ; 

I was armed, he came in vain ; 

For the time of youth was fled, 

And grey hairs were on my head. 


THE TIGER. 

Tiger, tiger, burning bright 
In the forests of the night, 

What immortal hand or eye 
Could frame thy fearful symmetry ? 

In what distant deeps or skies 
Burnt the fire of thine eyes ? 

On what wings dare he aspire ? 

What the hand dare seize the fire ? 

And what shoulder and what art 
Could twist the sinews of thy heart ? 
And, when thy heart began to beat, 
What dread hand and what dread feet ? 

What the hammer? what the chain? 

In what furnace was thy brain ? 

What the anvil ? what dread grasp 
Dare its deadly terrors clasp ? 

When the stars threw down their spears, 
And watered heaven with their tears, 
Did he smile his work to see ? 

Did he who made the lamb make thee? 

Tiger, tiger, burning bright 
In the forests of the night, 

What immortal hand or eye 
Dare L 'ie thy fearful symmetry ? 


THE GARDEN OF LOVE. 
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MY PRETTY ROSE TREE. / 


A flower was offered to me, 

Such a flower as May never bore ; 

But I said “ I’ve a pretty rose tree,” 
And I passed the sweet flower o’er. 

Then I went to my pretty rose tree, 

To tend her by day and by night ; 

But my rose turned away with jealousy, 
And her thorns were my only delight. 


An Sunflower, weary of time, 

Who countest the steps of the sun ; 
Seeking after that sweet golden clime 
Where the traveller’s journey is done ; 

Where the Youth pined away with desire, 
And the pale virgin shrouded in snow, 
Arise from their graves, and aspire 
Where my Sunflower wishes to go ! 


The modest Rose puts forth a thorn, 

The humble sheep a threat’ning horn : 

While the Lily white shall in love delight, 

Nor a thorn nor a threat stain her beauty bright. 


THE GARDEN OF LOVE. 


(See note at end of Songs of Experience.) 

I laid me down upon a bank, 

Where Love lay sleeping ; 

I heard among the rushes dank 
Weeping, weeping. 

Then I went to the heath and the wild, 

To the thistles and thorns of the waste ; 

And they told me how they were beguiled, 
Driven out, and compelled to be chaste. 

I went to the Garden of Love, 

And saw what I never had seen ; 

A Chapel was built in the midst, 

Where I used to play on the green. 


AH SUNFLOWER. 



THE LILY. 
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And the gates of this Chapel were shut 
And “ Thou shalt not ” writ over the door ; 

So I turned to the Garden of Love 
That so many sweet flowers bore. 

And I saw it was filled with graves, 

And tombstones where flowers should be ; 

And priests in black gowns were walking their rounds, 
And binding with briars my joys and desires. 


THE LITTLE VAGABOND. 

Dear mother, dear mother, the Church is cold ; 

But the Alehouse is healthy, and pleasant, and warm. 
Besides, I can tell where I am used well ; 

The poor parsons with wind like a blown bladder swell. 

But, if at the Church they would give us some ale, 

And a pleasant fire our souls to regale, 

We’d sing and we’d pray all the livelong day, 

Nor ever once wish from the Church to stray. 

Then the Parson might preach, and drink, and sing, 

And we’d be as happy as birds in the spring ; 

And modest Dame Lurch, who is always at church, 

Would not have bandy children, nor fasting, nor birch. 

And God, like a father, rejoicing to see 
His children as pleasant and happy as he, 

Would have no more quarrel with the Devil or the barrel, 
But kiss him, and give him both drink and apparel. 


LONDON. 

I wander through each chartered street, 

Near where the chartered Thames does flow, 

A mark in every face I meet, 

Marks of weakness, marks of woe. 

In every cry of every man, 

In every infant’s cry of fear, 

In every voice, in every ban, 

The mind-forged manacles I hear : 

How the chimney-sweeper’s cry 
Every blackening church appals, 

And the hapless soldier’s sigh 
Runs in blood down palace- walls. 

But most, through midnight streets I hear 
How the youthful harlot’s curse 
Blasts the new-born infant’s tear, 

And blights with plagues the marriage-hearse. 


\ 


CHRISTIAN FORBEARANCE. 


57 


THE HUMAN ABSTRACT. 

Pity would be no more 

If we did not make somebody poor, 

And Mercy no more could be 
If all were as happy as we. 

And mutual fear brings Peace, 

TiU the selfish loves increase ; 

Then Cruelty knits a snare, 

And spreads his baits with care. 

He sits down with his holy fears, 

And waters the ground with tears ; 

Then Humility takes its root 
Underneath his foot. 

Soon spreads the dismal shade 
Of Mystery over his head, 

And the caterpillar and fly 


Ruddy and sweet to eat, 

And the raven his nest has made 
In its thickest shade. 

The gods of the earth and sea 
Sought through nature to find this tree, 
But their search was all in vain : 

There grows one in the human Brain. 


My mother groaned, my father wept : 
Into the dangerous world I leapt, 
Helpless, naked, piping loud, 

Like a fiend hid in a cloud. 
Struggling in my father’s hands, 
Striving against my swaddling-bands, 
Bound and weary, I thought best 
To sulk upon my mother’s breast. 


CHRISTIAN FORBEARANCE. 

I was angry with my friend : 

I told my wrath, my wrath did end. 

I was angry with my foe : 

I told it not, my wrath did grow. 

And I watered it in fears 
Night and morning with my tears, 

And I sunned it with smiles 
And with soft deceitful wiles. 



INFANT SORROW. 
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And it grew both day and night, 

Till it bore an apple bright, 

And my foe beheld it shine, 

And he knew that it was mine, — 

And into my garden stole 

When the night had veiled the pole ; 

In the morning, glad, I see 

My foe outstretched beneath the tree. 


A LITTLE BOY LOST. 

“ Nought loves another as itself, 

Nor venerates another so, 

Nor is it possible to thought 
A greater than itself to know. 

A Q CVWV' A-ovj. 

“ And, father, how can I love you 
Or any of my brothers more ? 

I love you like the little bird i ivcu'. ^ 
That picks up crumbs around the door.” 

The Priest sat by and, heard the child; 

In trembling zeal he seized his hair, 

He led him by his little coat, 

And all admired the priestly care. 

And standing on the altar high, 

“ Lo, what a fiend is here ! ” said he : 

“ One who sets reason up for judge 
Of our most holy mystery.” 

The weeping child could not be heard, 

The weeping parents wept in vain : 

They stripped him to his little shirt, 

And bound him in an iron 'cjiain, 

And burned him in a holy place 

Where many had been burned before ; 

The weeping parents wept in vain. 

Are such things done on Albion’s shore? 


A LITTLE GIRL LOST. 

Children of the future age, 

Beading this indignant page, 

Know that in a former time 

Love, sweet love, was thought a crime. 


A CRADLE SONG. 
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In the age of gold, 

Free from winter’s cold, 

Youth and maiden bright, 

To the holy light, 

Naked in the sunny beams delight. 

Once a youthful pair, 

Filled with softest care, 

Met in garden bright 
Where the holy light 

Had just removed the curtains of the night. 

Then, in rising day, 

On the grass they play ; 

Parents were afar, 

Strangers came not near, 

And the maiden soon forgot her fear. 

Tired with kisses sweet, 

They agree to meet 
When the silent sleep 
Waves o’er heaven’s deep, 

And the weary tired wanderers weep. 

To her father white 
Came the maiden bright ; 

But his loving look, 

Like the holy book, 

All her tender limbs with terror shook. 

“ Ona, pale and weak, 

To thy father speak ! 

Oh the trembling fear ! 

Oh the dismal care 

That shakes the blossoms of my hoary hair ! ” 

A DIVINE IMAGE. 

Cruelty has a human heart, 

And Jealousy a human face ; 

Terror the human form divine, 

And Secresy the human dress. 

The human dress is forgbd iron, 

The human form a fiery forge, 

The human face a furnace sealed, 

The human heart its hungry gorge. 


A CRADLE SONG. 

Sleep, sleep, beauty bright, 
Dreaming in the joys of night ; 
Sleep, sleep ; in thy sleep 
Little sorrows sit and weep. 
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Sweet babe, in thy face 
Soft desires I can trace, 

Secret joys and secret smiles, 

Little pretty infant wiles. 

As thy softest limbs I feel, 

Smiles as of the morning steal 
O’er thy cheek, and o’er thy breast 
Where thy little heart doth rest. 

Oh the cunning wiles that creep 
In thy little heart asleep ! 

When thy little heart doth wake, 
Then the dreadful light shall break. 


THE SCHOOLBOY. ' 

I loye to rise on a summer morn, 

When birds are singing on every tree ; 

The distant huntsman winds his horn, 

And the skylark sings with me : 

Oh what sweet company ! 

But to go to school in a summer morn, — 
Oh it drives all joy away ! 

Under a cruel eye outworn, 

The little ones spend the day 
In sighing and dismay. 

Ah then at times I drooping sit, - 
And spend many an anxious hour ; 

Nor in my book can I take delight, 

Nor sit in learning’s bower, 

Worn through with the dreary shower. 

How can the bird that is born for joy 
Sit in a cage and sing ? 

How can a child, when fears annoy, 

But droop his tender wing, 

And forget his youthful spring ? 

Oh father and mother, if buds are nipped, 
And blossoms blown away ; 

And if the tender plants are stripped 
Of their joy in the springing day, 

By sorrow and care’s dismay, — 

How shall the summer arise in joy, 

Or the summer fruits appear ? 

Or how shall we gather what griefs destroy,' 
Or bless the mellowing year, 

When the blasts of winter appear ? 


THE VOICE OF THE ANCIENT BARD. 
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TO TIRZAH. 

Whate’er is born of mortal birth 
Must be consumed with the earth, 

To rise from generation free : 

Then what have I to do with thee ? 

The sexes sprang from shame and pride, 
Blown in the morn, in evening died ; 

But mercy changed death into sleep ; 

The sexes rose to work and weep. 

Thou, mother of my mortal part, 

With cruelty didst mould my heart, 

And with false self-deceiving tears 
Didst bind my nostrils, eyes, and ears, 

Didst close my tongue in senseless clay, 
And me to mortal life betray. 

The death of Jesus set me free : 

Then what have I to do with thee ? 


THE VOICE OF THE ANCIENT BARD. 

Youth of delight ! come hither 
And see the opening morn, 

Image of Truth new-born. 

Doubt is fled, and clouds of reason, j 
Dark disputes and artful teazing. 

Folly is an endless maze ; 

Tangled roots perplex her ways ; 

How many have fallen there ! 

They stumble all night over bones of the dead ; 

And feel — they know not what but care ; 

And wish to lead others, when they should be led. 


END OF THE SONGS OF EXPERIENCE. 


THE GATES OF PARADISE. 

Engraved 1793.) 

* 

II, UODUCTION. 

Mutual forgiveness of each vice, 

Such are the Gates of Paradise, 

Against the Accuser’s chief desire, 

Who walked among the stones of fire. 
Jehovah’s fingers wrote the Law : 

He wept ; then rose in zeal and awe, 

And, in the midst of Sinai’s heat, 

Hid it beneath his Mercy- Seat. 

0 Christians ! Christians ! tell me why 
You rear it on your altars high !, 


THE KEYS OF THE GATES. 

Tiie caterpillar on the leaf 
Reminds thee of thy mother’s grief. 

My Eternal Man set in repose, 

The Female from his darkness rose ; 
And she found me beneath a tree, 

A mandrake, and in her veil hid me. 
Serpent reasonings us entice 
Of good and evil, virtue, vice. 

Doubt self -jealous, watery folly, 
Struggling through Earth’s melancholy. 
Naked in air, in shame and fear, 

Blind in fire, with shield and spear, 

Two horrid reasoning cloven fictions, 

In doubt which is self-contradiction, 

A dark hermaphrodite I stood, — 
Rational truth, root of evil and good. 
Round me, flew the flaming sword ; 
Round her, snowy whirlwinds roared, 
Freezing her veil, the mundane shell. 

I rent the veil where the dead dwell : 
When weary man enters his cave, 

He meets his Saviour in the grave, 


THE GATES OF PARADISE. 
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Some find a female garment there, 

And some a male, woven with care, 

Lest the sexual garments sweet 
Should grow a devouring winding-sheet. 
One dies ! alas ! the living and dead ! 
One is slain, and one is fled ! 

In vain-glory hatched and nursed, 

By double spectres, self -accursed. 

My son ! my son ! thou treatest me 
But as I have instructed thee. 

On the shadows of the moon, 

Climbing through night’s highest noon : 
In Time’s ocean falling, drowned : 

In aged ignorance profound, 

Holy and cold, I clipped the wings 
Of all sublunary things : 

And in depths of icy dungeons 
Closed the father and the sons. 

But, when once I did descry 
The Immortal Man that cannot die, 
Through evening shades I haste away 
To close the labours of my day. 

The door of Death I open found, 

And the worm weaving in the ground : 
Thou’rt my mother, from the womb ; 
Wife, sister, daughter, to the tomb : 
Weaving to dreams the sexual strife, 
And weeping over the web of life. 


EPILOGUE. 

TO THE ACCUSER, WIIO IS THE GOD OP TniS WORLD. 

Truly, my Satan, thou art but a dunce, 

And dost not know the garment from the man ; 
Every harlot was a virgin once, 

Nor canst thou ever change Kate into Nan. 
Though thou art worshipped by the names divine 
Of Jesus and Jehovah, thou art still 
The son of morn in weary night’s decline, 

The lost traveller’s dream under the hill. 
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TO MR. BUTTS 


TO MY DEAR FRIEND, 

MRS. ANNA FLAXMAN. 

(Sent by Blake in a letter from Mrs. Blake to Mrs. Flaxman , 
dated Lambeth , Sept. 14, 1800.) 

This song to the flower of Flaxman’ s joy ; 

To the blossom of hope, for a sweet decoy ; 

Do all that you can, or all that you may, 

To entice him to Felpham and far away. 

Away to sweet Felpham, for heaven is there ; 

The ladder of angels descends through the air ; 

On the turret its spiral does softly descend, 

Through the village then winds, at my cot it does end. 
You stand in the village and look up to heaven ; 

The precious stones glitter on flight seventy-seven ; 

And my brother is there ; and my friend and thine 
Descend and ascend with the bread and the wine. 

The bread of sweet thought and the wine of delight 
Feed the village of Felpham by day and by night ; 

And at his own door the bless’d Hermit does stand, 
Dispensing unceasing to all the wide land. 


TO MR. BUTTS. 

(From a letter dated Felpham , Oct . 2, 1800.) 
To my friend Butts I write 
My first vision of light, 

On the yellow sands sitting. 

The sun was emitting 
His glorious beams 
From heaven’s high streams. 

Over sea, over land, 

My eyes did expand 
Into regions of air, 

Away from all care ; 

Into regions of fire, 

Remote from desire : 

The light of the morning 
Heaven’s mountains adorning. 

In particles bright, 

The jewels of light 
Distinct shone and clear. 

Amazed and in fear 
I each particle gazed, 

Astonished, amazed ; 

For each was a man 
Human-formed. Swift I ran, ' 

For they beckoned to me, 

Remote by the sea, 

Saying: “ Each grain of sand, 
Every stone on the land, 


TO MR. BUTTS. 


65 


Each rock and each hill, 

Each fountain and rill, 

Each herb and each tree, 
Mountain, hill, earth, and sea, 
Cloud, meteor, and star, 

Are men seen afar.” 

I stood in the streams 
Of heaven’s bright beams, 

And saw Felpham sweet 
Beneath my bright feet, 

In soft female charms ; 

And in her fair arms 
My shadow I knew, 

And my wife’s shadow too, 

And my sister and friend. 

We like infants descend 
In our shadows on earth, 

Like a weak mortal birth. 

My eyes more and more, 

Like a sea without shore, 
Continue expanding, 

The heavens commanding, 

Till the jewels of light, 

Heavenly men beaming bright, 
Appeared as one man, 

Who complacent began 
My limbs to infold 
In his beams of bright gold ; 
Like dross purged away 
All my mire and my clay. 

Soft consumed in delight, 

In his bosom sun-bright 
I remained. Soft he smiled, 
And I heard his voice mild, 
Saying : “ This is my fold, 

0 thou ram horned with gold, 
Who awakest from sleep 
On the sides of the deep. 

On the mountains around 
The roarings resound 
Of the lion and wolf, 

The loud sea and deep gulph. 
These are guards of my fold, 

0 thou ram horned with gold I ” 
And the voice faded mild, — 

1 remained as a child ; 

All I ever had known 
Before me bright shone : 

I saw you and your wife 
By the fountains of life. 

Such the vision to me 
Appeared on the sea. 
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VERSES. 


TO MRS. BUTTS. 

(From the same letter.) 

Wife of the friend of those I most revere, 
Receive this tribute from a harp sincere ; 
Go on in virtuous seed-sowing on mould 
Of human vegetation, and behold 
Your harvest springing to eternal life, 
Parent of youthful minds, and happy wife. 


VERSES. 

(From a letter to Mr. Butts dated Felpham t Nov. 22, 1802.) 

With happiness stretched across the hills 
In a cloud that dewy sweetness distils, 

With a blue sky spread over with wings, 

And a mild sun that mounts and sings ; 

With trees and fields full of fairy elves, 

And little devils who fight for themselves, 
Remembering the verses that Hayley sung 
When my heart knocked against the root of my tongue, 
With angels planted in hawthorn bowers, 

And God himself in the passing hours ; 

With silver angels across my way, 

And golden demons that none can stay ; 

With my father hovering upon the wind, 

And my brother Robert just behind, 

And my brother John, the evil one, 

In a black cloud making his moan ; 

(Though dead, they appear upon my path, 
Notwithstanding my terrible wrath ; 

They beg, they entreat, they drop their tears, 

Filled full of hopes, filled full of fears ;) 

With a thousand angels upon the wind, 

Pouring disconsolate from behind 
To drive them off, — and before my way 
A frowning Thistle implores my stay. 

What to others a trifle appears 
Fills me full of smiles or tears ; 

For double the vision my eyes do see, 

And a double vision is always with me. 

With my inward eye, ’tis an old man grey ; 

With my outward, a thistle across my way. 

“ If thou goest back,” the Thistle said, 

44 Thou art to endless woe betrayed ; 

For here does Theotormon lour, 

And here is Enitharmon’s bower, 

And Los the terrible thus hath sworn, 

Because thou backward dost return, 

Poverty, envy, old age, and fear, 
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Shall bring thy wife upon a bier ; 

And Butts shall give what Fuseli gave, 

A dark black rock and a gloomy cave.” 

I struck the thistle with my foot, 

And broke him up from his delving root. 

“ Must the duties of life each other cross ? 

Must every joy be dung and dross ? 

Must my dear Butts feel cold neglect 
Because I give Hayley his due respect ? 

Must Flaxman look upon me as wild, 

And all my friends be with doubts beguiled ? 

Must my wife live in my sister’s bane, 

Or my sister survive on my Love’s pain ? 

The curses of Los, the terrible shade, 

And his dismal terrors, make me afraid.’,’ 

So I spoke, and struck in my wrath 
The old man weltering upon my path. 

Then Los appeared in all his power : 

In the sun he appeared, descending before 
My face in fierce flames ; in my double sight, 

’Twas outward a sun, — inward, Los in his might. 

“ My hands are laboured day and night, 

And ease comes never in my sight. 

My wife has no indulgence given, 

Except what comes to her from heaven. 

We eat little, we drink less ; 

This earth breeds not our happiness. 

Another sun feeds our life’s streams ; 

We are not warmed with thy beams. 

Thou measurest not the time to me, 

Nor yet the space that I do see : 

My mind is not with thy light arrayed ; 

Thy terrors shall not make me afraid.” 

When I had my defiance given, 

The sun stood trembling in heaven ; 

The moon, that glowed remote below, 

Became leprous and white as snow ; 

And every soul of man on the earth 

Felt affliction and sorrow and sickness and dearth. 

Los flamed in my path, and the sun was hot 

With the bows of my mind and the arrows of thought : 

My bowstring fierce with ardour breathes, 

My arrows glow in their golden sheaves. 

My brother and father march before ; 

The heavens drop with human gore. 
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Now I a fourfold vision see, 

And a fourfold vision is given to me ; 
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THE TWO SONGS. 


’Tis fourfold in my supreme delight, 
And threefold in soft Beulah’s night, 
And twofold always. May God us keep 
From single vision, and Newton’s sleep ! 


(As 'printed in the Aldine Edition of Blake's Poems.) 

THE BIRDS. 


HE. 

Where thou dwellest, in what grove, 

Tell me, fair one, tell me, love ; 

Where thou thy charming nest doth build, 
0 thou pride of every field ! 

SHE, 

Yonder stands a lonely tree : 

There I live and mourn for thee. 

Morning drinks my silent tear, 

And evening winds my sorrow bear. 


HE. 

0 thou summer’s harmony, 

1 have lived and mourned for thee ; 
Each day I moan along the wood, 

And night hath heard my sorrows loud. 

SHE. 

Dost thou truly long for me ? 

And am I thus sweet to thee ? 

Sorrow now is at an end, 

O my lover and my friend ! 


HE. 

Come ! on wings of joy we’ll fly 
To where my bower is hung on high ; 
Come, and make thy calm retreat 
Among green leaves and blossoms sweet. 


THE TWO SONGS. 

I heard an Angel singing 
When the day was springing : 
“ Mercy, pity, and peace, 

Are the world’s release.” 

So he sang all day 
Over the new-mown hay, 

Till the sun went down, 

And haycocks looked brown. 


CUPID. 
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I heard a Devil curse 

Over the heath and the furse : 

“ Mercy could be no more 
If there were nobody poor, 

And pity no more could be 
If all were happy as ye : 

And mutual fear brings peace. 

Misery’s increase 

Are mercy, pity, peace.” 

At his curse the sun went down, 
And the heavens gave a frown. 


THE DEFILED SANCTUARY. 

I saw a chapel all of gold 

That none did dare to enter in, 

And many weeping stood without, 
Weeping, mourning, worshipping, 

I saw a serpent rise between 
The white pillars of the door, 

And he forced and forced and forced 
Till he the golden hinges tore : 

And along the pavement sweet, 

Set with pearls and rubies bright, 

All his shining length he drew, — 

Till upon the altar white 

He vomited his poison out 

On the bread and on the wine. 

So I turned into a sty, 

And laid me down among the swine. 


'' CUPID. 

Why was Cupid a boy, 

And why a boy was he ? 

He should have been a girl, 

For aught that I can see. 

For he shoots with his bow, 

And the girl shoots with her eye 
And they both are merry and glad 
And laugh when we do cry. 
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SCOFFERS. 


Then to make Cupid a boy 
Was surely a woman’s plan, 

For a boy never learns so much 
Till he has become a man : 

And then he’s so pierced with cares, 
And wounded with arrowy smarts, 
That the whole business of his life 
Is to pick out the heads of the darts. 


LOVE’S SECRET./ 

Never seek to tell thy love, 

Love that never told can be ; 
For the gentle wind doth move 
Silently, invisibly. 

I told my love, I told my love, 

I told her all my heart, 
Trembling, cold, in ghastly fears. 
Ah ! she did depart ! 

Soon after she was gone from me, 
A traveller came by, 

Silently, invisibly : 

He took her with a sigh. 


T1IE WILD FLOWER’S SONG. 

As I wandered in the forest 
The green leaves among, 

I heard a wild -flower 
Singing a song. 

“ I slept in the earth 
In the silent night ; 

I murmured my thoughts, 

And I felt delight. 

“ In the morning I went, 

As rosy as morn, 

To seek for new joy, 

But I met with scorn.” 


SCOFFERS. 

Mock on, mock on, Voltaire, Rousseau, 
Mock on, mock on ; ’tis all in vain ; 
You throw the sand against the wind, 
And the wind blows it back again. 


YOUNG LOVE. 
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And every sand becomes a gem, 

Reflected in the beams divine ; 

Blown back, they blind the mocking eye, 
But still in Israel’s paths they shine. 

The atoms of Democritus 
And Newton’s particles of light 
Are sands upon the Red Sea shore 
Where Israel’s tents do shine so bright. 


DAYBREAK. 

To find the western path, 

Right through the gates of wrath 
I urge my way ; 

Sweet morning leads me on ; 

With soft repentant moan 
I see the break of day. 

The war of swords and spears, 
Melted by dewy tears, 

Exhales on high ; 

The sun is freed from fears, 

And with soft grateful tears 
Ascends the sky. 


THAMES AND OHIO. 

Why should I care for the men of Thames, 

And the cheating waters of chartered streams, 

Or shrink at the little blasts of fear 
That the hireling blows into mine ear ? 

Though born on the cheating banks of Thames — 
Though his waters bathed my infant limbs — 

The Ohio shall wash his stains from me ; 

I was born a slave, but I go to be free. 


YOUNG LOVE. 

Are not the joys of morning sweeter 
Than the joys of night ? 

And are the vigorous joys of youth 
Ashamed of the light ? 

Let age and sickness silent rob 
The vineyard in the night ; 

But those who burn with vigorous youth 
Pluck fruits before the light. 
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opportunity. 


THE GOLDEN NET. 

Beneath a white-thorn’s lovely may 
Three virgins at the break of day. — 

“ Whither, young man, whither away 
Alas for woe ! alas for' woe ! ” 

They cry, and tears for ever flow. 

The first was clothed in flames of fire, 
The second clothed in iron wire ; 

The third was clothed in tears and sighs 
Dazzling bright before my eyes. 

They bore a net of golden twine 
To hang upon the branches fine. 

Pitying I wept to see the woe 
That love and beauty undergo — 

To be clothed in burning fires 
• And In ungratified desires, 

2 And in tears clothed night and day ; 

It melted all my soul away. 

When they saw my tears, a smile 
That might heaven itself beguile 
Bore the golden net aloft, 

As on downy pinions soft, 

Over the morning of my day. 
Underneath the net I stray, 

Now entreating Flaming-fire 
Now entreating Iron-wire, 

Now entreating Tears-and-siglis. — 

Oh when will the morning rise ? 


RICHES. 

Since all the riches of this world 
May be gifts from the devil and earthly kings, 
I should suspect that I worshipped- the devil 
If I thanked my God for worldly things. 

The countless gold of a merry heart, 

The rubies and pearls of a loving eye, 

The idle man never can bring to. the mart, 

Nor the cunning hoard up in his treasury. 


OPPORTUNITY. 

He who bends to himself a joy 
Does the winged life destroy ; 

But he who kisses the joy as it flies 
Lives in eternity’s sunrise. 


NlGUT AND DAY. 
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If you trap the moment before it’s ripe, 

The tears of repentance you’ll certainly wipe ; 
But, if once you let the ripe moment go. 

You can never wipe oil the tears of woe. 


SEED-SOWING. 

“ Thou hast a lapful of seed,” 

And this is a fair country. 

Why dost thou not cast thy seed, 

And live in it merrily ? ” 

“ Shall I cast it on the sand, 

And turn it into fruitful land ? 

For on no other ground can I sow my seed 
Without tearing up some stinking weed.” 


BARREN BLOSSOM. 

I feared the fury of my wind 
Would blight all blossoms fair and true, 
And my sun it shined and shined, 

And my wind it never blew. 

But a blossom fair or true 
Was not found on any tree ; 
r For all blossoms grew and grew 

Frui tless, false, though fair to see. 


NIGHT AND DAY. 

Silent, silent Night, 
Quench the holy light 
Of thy torches bright ; 

For, possessed of Day, 
Thousand spirits stray 
That sweet joys betray. 

Why should joys be sweet 
Used with deceit, 

Nor with sorrows meet ? 

But an honest joy 
Doth itself destroy 
For a harlot coy. 
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FOB A PICTURE OF THE LAST JUDGMENT. 


IN A MYRTLE SHADE. 

To a lovely myrtle bound, 
Blossoms showering all around, 
Oh how weak and weary I 
Underneath my myrtle lie! 

Why should I be bound to thee, 

0 my lovely myrtle-tree ? 

Love, free love, cannot be bound 
To any tree that grows on ground. 


IDOLATRY. 

If it is true, what the Prophets write, 

That the Heathen Gods are all stocks and stones, 
Shall we, for the sake of being polite, 

Feed them with the juice of our marrow bones ? 

And, if Bezaleel and Aholiab drew 

What the finger of God pointed to their view, 

Shall we suffer the Homan and Grecian rods 
To compel us to worship them as Gods ? 

They stole them from 
The Temple of the Lord, 

And worshipped them that they might make 
Inspired art abhorred. 

The wood and stone were called the holy things, 
And their sublime intent given to their kings ; 

All the atonements of Jehovah spumed, 

And criminals to sacrifices turned. 


FOR A PICTURE OF THE LAST JUDGMENT. 

Dedication. 

The caverns of the Grave I’ve seen, 

And these I showed to England’s Queen 
But now the caves of Hell I view, — 

Whom shall I dare to show them to ? 

What mighty soul in beauty’s form 
Shall dauntless view the infernal storm ? 

Egremont’s Countess can control 
The flames of hell that round me roll. 

If she refuse, I still go on, 

Till the heavens and earth are gone *, 

Still admired by noble minds, 

Followed by Envy on the winds. 


SMILE AND FROWN. 
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Re-engraved time after time, 

Ever in their youthful prime, 

My designs unchanged remain ; 

Time may rage, but rage in vain ; 

For above Time’s troubled fountains, 
On the great Atlantic mountains, 

In my golden house on high, 

There they shine eternally. 


THE WILL AND THE WAY. 

I asked a thief to steal me a peach : 

He turned up his eyes. 

I asked a lithe lady to lie her down : 
Holy and meek, she cries. 

As soon as I went, 

An Angel came. 

He winked at the thief, 

And smiled at the dame ; 

And, without one word spoke, 

Had a peach from the tree, 

And ’twixt earnest and joke 
Enjoyed the lady. 


SMILE AND FROWN. 

There is a smile of Love, 

And there is a smile of Deceit, 

And there is a smile of smiles 
In which these two smiles meet. 

And there is a frown of Hate, 

And there is a frown of Disdain, 

And there is a frown of frowns 
Which you strive to forget in vain, 

For it sticks in the heart’s deep core 
And it sticks in the deep backbone. 

And no smile ever was smiled 
But only one smile alone. 

(And betwixt the cradle and grave 
It only once smiled can be) 

That when it once is smiled 
There’s an end to all misery. 
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AUGURIES OF INNOCENCE. 


THE LAND OF DREAMS. 

Awake, awake, my little boy ! 

Thou wast thy mother’s only joy. 

Why dost thou weep in thy gentle sleep ? 

Oh wake ! thy father doth thee keep. 

“ Oh what land is the land of dreams ? 

What are its mountains and what are its streams ? ’ 
“ Oh father ! I saw my mother there, 

Among the lilies by waters fair. 

“ Among the lambs clothed in white, 

She walked with Fer Thomas in sweet delight. 

I wept for joy, like a dove I mourn — 

Oh when shall I again return ? ” 

“ Dear child ! I also by pleasant streams 
Have wandered all night in the land of dreams 
But, though calm and warm the waters wide, 

I could not get to the other side.” 

“Father, 0 father ! what do we here, 

In this land of unbelief and fear ? 

The land of dreams is better far, 

Above the light of the morning star.” 


AUGURIES OF INNOCENCE, 

TO see a world in a grain of sand , 

And a heaven in a wild flower ; 

Hold infinity in the palm of your hand, 

And eternity in an hour . 

A Robin Redbreast in a cage 
Puts all Heaven in a rage ; 

A dove-house filled with doves and pigeons 
Shudders hell through all its regions. 

A dog starved at his master’s gate 
Predicts the ruin of the state ; 

A game-cock clipped and armed for fight 
Doth the rising sun affright ; 

A horse misused upon the road 
Calls to Heaven for human blood. 

Every wolf’s and lion’s howl 
Raises from hell a human soul ; 

Each outcry of the hunted hare 
A fibre from the brain doth tear ; 

A skylark wounded on the wing 
Doth make a cherub cease to sing. 


AUGURIES OF INNOCENCE. 
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He who shall hurt the little wren 
Shall never be beloved by men ; 

He who the ox to wrath has moved 
Shall never be by woman loved ; 

He who shall train the horse to war 
Shall never pass the Polar Bar. 

The wanton boy that kills the fly 
Shall feel the spider’s enmity ; 

He who torments the chafer’s sprite 
Weaves a bower in endless night. 

The caterpillar on the leaf 
Repeats to thee thy mother’s grief ; 

The wild deer wandering here and there 
Keep the human soul from care : 

The lamb misused breeds public strife, 
And yet forgives the butcher’s knife. 

Kill not the moth nor butterfly, 

For the last judgment draweth nigh ; 
The beggar’s dog and widow’s cat, 

Feed them and thou shalt grow fat. 
Every tear from every eye 
Becomes a babe in eternity ; 

The bleat, the bark, bellow, and roar, 
Are waves that beat on heaven’s shore. 

The bat that flits at close of eve 
Has left the brain that won’t believe ; 
The owl that calls upon the night 
Speaks the unbeliever’s fright. ^ ^ 
The gnat that sings his summer’s song 
Poison gets from Slander’s tongue ; 

The poison of the snake and newt 
Is the sweat of Envy’s foot ; 

The poison of the honey-bee 
Is the artist’s jealousy; 

The strongest poison ever known 
Came from Caesar’s laurel-crown. 


Nought can deform the human race 
Like to the armourer’s iron brace ; 

The soldier armed with sword and gun 
Palsied strikes the summer’s sun. 

When gold and gems adorn the plough, 
To peaceful hearts shall Envy bow. 

The beggar’s rags fluttering in air 
Do to rags the heavens tear ; 

The prince’s robes and beggar’s rags 
Are toadstools on the miser’s bags. 
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AUGURIES OP INNOCENCE. 


One mite wrung from the labourer’s hands 
Shall buy and sell the miser’s lands, 

Or, if protected from on high, 

Shall that whole nation sell and buy ; 

The poor man’s farthing is worth more 
Than all the gold on Afric’s shore. 

The whore and gambler, by the state 
Licensed, build that nation’s fate ; 

The harlot’s cry from street to street 
Shall weave old England’s winding-sheet ; 
The winner’s shout, the loser’s curse, 

Shall dance before dead England’s hearse 

He who mocks the infant’s faith 
Shall be mocked in age and death ; 

He who shall teach the child to doubt 
The rotting grave shall ne’er get out ; 

He who respects the infant’s faith 
Triumphs over hell and death. 

The babe is more than swaddling-bands 
Throughout all these human lands ; 

Tools were made, and born were hands, 
Every farmer understands. 

The questioner who sits so sly 
Shall never know how to reply. 

He who replies to words of doubt 
Doth put the light of knowledge out ; 

A puddle, or the cricket’s cry, 

Is to doubt a fit reply. 

* The child’s toys and the old man’s reasons 
Are the fruits of the two seasons. 

The emmet’s inch and eagle’s mile 
Make lame philosophy to smile. 

,/ A truth that’s told with bad intent 
Beats all the lies you can invent. 

I He who doubts from what he sees 
Will ne’er believe, do what you please ; 

If the sun and moon should doubt, 

They’d immediately go out. 

Every night and every morn 
Some to misery are born ; 

Every morn and every night 
Some are born to sweet delight ; 

Some are bom to sweet delight, 

Some are born to endless night. 

Joy and woe are woven fine, 

A clothing for the soul divine ; 

Under every grief and pine 
Runs a joy with silken twine* 


WILLIAM BOND. 
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It is right it should be so ; 

0 Man was made for joy and woe ; 

And, when this we rightly know, 

Safely through the world we go. 

We are led to believe a lie 

When we see with not through the eye, 

Which was born in a night to perish in a night 
When the soul slept in beams of light m 
G od appears and God is light 
To those poor souls who dwell in night ; 

But doth a human form display 
To those who dwell in realms of day. 


WILLIAM BOND. 

I wonder whether the girls are mad, 

And I wonder whether they mean to kill, 

And I wonder if William Bond will die, 

For assuredly he is very ill. 

He went to church on a May morning, 

Attended by fairies, one, two, and three ; 

But the angels of Providence drove them away, 
And he returned home in misery. 

He went not out to the field nor fold, 

He went not out to the village nor town, 

But he came home in a black black cloud, 

And took to his bed, and there lay down. 

And an angel of Providence at his feet, 

And an angel of Providence at his head, 

And in the midst a black black cloud, 

And in the midst the sick man on his bed. 

And on his right hand was Mary Green, 

And on his left hand was his sister Jane, 

And their tears fell through the black black cloud 
To drive away the sick man’s pain. 

“ Oh William, if thou dost another love, 

Dost another love better than poor Mary, 

Go and take that other to be thy wife, 

And Mary Green shall her servant be.” 

“ Yes, Mary, I do another love, 

Another I love far better than thee, 

And another I will have for my wife : 

Then what have I to do with thee ? 
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SONG BY AN OLD SHEPHERD. 


“ For thou art melancholy pale, 

And on thy head is the cold moon’s shine, 

But she is ruddy and bright as day, 

And the sunbeams dazzle from her eyne.” 

Mary trembled, and Mary chilled, 

And Mary fell down on the right-hand floor, 

That William Bond and his sister Jane 
Scarce could recover Mary more. 

When Mary woke and found her laid 
On the right hand of her William dear, 

On the right hand of his loved bed, 

And saw her William Bond so near ; 

The fairies that fled from William Bond 
Danced around her shining head ; 

They danced over the pillow white, 

And the angels of Providence left the bed. 

“ I thought love lived in the hot sunshine, 

But oh he lives in the moony light ! 

I thought to find Love in the heat of day, 

But sweet Love is the comforter of night. 

“ Seek Love in the pity of others’ woe, 

In the gentle relief of another’s care. 

In the darkness of night and the winter’s snow, 
With the naked and outcast, — seek Love there.” 


SONG BY A SHEPHERD. 

Welcome little stranger to this place, 
Where joy doth sit on every bough, 
Paleness flies from every face, 

We reap not what we do not sow. 

Innocence doth, like a rose, 

Bloom on every maiden’s cheek. 
Honour twines around her brows, 

The jewel health adorns her neck. 


SONG BY AN OLD SHEPHERD. 

When silver snow decks Silvia’s clothes, 

And jewel hangs at shepherd’s nose, 

We can abide life’s pelting storm, 

That makes our limbs quake if our hearts be warm. 


MARY. 
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Whilst Virtue is our walking staff 
And Truth a lantern to our path, 

We can abide life’s pelting storm, 

Which makes our limbs quake if our hearts be warm. 

Blow boist’rous wind, stern winter frown, 

Innocence is a winter’s gown. 

So clad, we’ll abide life’s pelting storm, 

That makes our limbs quake if our hearts be warm. 


LONG JOHN" BROWN AND LITTLE MARY BELL. 

Little Mary Bell had a fairy in a nut, 

Long John Brown had the devil in his gut, 

Long John Brown loved little Mary Bell, 

And the fairy drew the devil into the nutshell. 

Her fairy skipp’d out, her fairy skipp’d in, 

He laughed at the devil, saying “ Love is a sin.” 

The devil he raged and the devil he was wroth, 

And the devil entered into the young man’s broth. 

He was soon in the gut of the loving young swain, 

For John eat and drank to drive away love’s pain, 

But all he could do he grew thinner and thinner, 

Though he eat and drank as much as ten men for his dinner. 

Some said he had a wolf in his stomach day and night. 
Some said he had the devil, and they guessed right, 

The fairy skipped about in his glory, love and pride, 

And he laughed at the devil till poor John Brown died. 

Then the fairy skipp’d out of the old nutshell, 

And woe and alack for pretty Mary Bell, 

For the devil crept in when the fairy skipp’d out, 

And there goes Miss Bell with her fusty old nut. 


Sweet Mary, the first time she ever was there, 

Came into the ball-room among the fair ; 

The young men and maidens around her throng, 

And these are the words upon every tongue : . 

“ An angel is here from the heavenly climes, 

Or again return the golden times ; 

Her eyes outshine every brilliant ray, 

She opens her lips — ’tis the month of May.” 

Mary moves in soft beauty and conscious delight, 

To augment with sweet smiles all the joys of the night, 

Nor once blushes to own to the rest of the fair 
That sweet love and beauty are worthy our care. 

VOL. III. t> 
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THE CRYSTAL CABINET. 


In the morning the villagers rose with delight, 

And repeated with pleasure the joys of the night, 

And Mary arose among friends to be free, 

But no friend from henceforward thou, Mary, shalfc see. 

Some said she was proud, some called her a whore, 
And some when she passed by shut-to the door ; 

A damp cold came o’er her, her blushes all fled, 

Her lilies and roses are blighted and shed. 

“ Oh why was I born with a different face? 

Why was I not born like this envious race ? 

Why did Heaven adorn me with bountiful hand, 

And then set me down in an envious land ? 

“ To be weak as a lamb and smooth as a dove, 

And not to raise envy, is called Christian love ; 

But, if you raise envy, your merit’s to blame 
For planting such spite in the weak and the tame. 

“ I will humble my beauty, I will not dress fine, 

I will keep from the ball, and my eyes shall not shine ; 
And, if any girl’s lover forsake her for me, 

I’ll refuse him my hand, and from envy be free.” 

She went out in the morning attired plain and neat ; 

“ Proud Mary’s gone mad,” said the child in the street 
She went out in the morning in plain neat attire, 

And came home in the evening bespattered with mire. 

She trembled and wept, sitting on the bedside, 

She forgot it was night, and she trembled and cried ; 
She forgot it was night, she forgot it was morn, 

Her soft memory imprinted with faces of scorn ; 

With faces of scorn and with eyes of disdain, 

Like foul fiends inhabiting Mary’s mild brain ; 

She remembers no face like the human divine ; 

All faces have envy, sweet Mary, but thine. 

And thine is a face of sweet love in despair, 

And thine is a face of mild sorrow and care, 

And thine is a face of wild terror and fear 
That shall never be quiet till laid on its bier. 


THE CRYSTAL CABINET. 



The maiden caught mo in the wild, 
Where I was dancing merrily ; 


She put me into her cabinet, 

And locked me up with a golden key. 


THE CRYSTAL CABINET. 
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This cabinet is formed of gold, 

And pearl and crystal shining bright, 
And within it opens into a world 
And a little lovely moony night. 

Another England there I saw, 

Another London with its Tower, 
Another Thames and other hills, 

And another pleasant Surrey bower. 

Another maiden like herself, 
Translucent, lovely, shining clear, 
Threefold, each in the other closed, — 
Oh what a pleasant trembling fear 

Oh what a smile ! A threefold smile 
Filled me that like a flame I burned 
I bent to kiss the lovely maid, 

And found a threefold kiss returned. 

I strove to seize the inmost form 
With ardour fierce and hands of flame, 
But burst the crystal cabinet, 

And like a weeping babe became : 

A weeping babe upon the wild, 

And weeping woman pale reclined, 

And in the outward air again 
I filled with woes the passing wind. 


C * 
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COUPLETS AND FRAGMENTS. 

(Not printed now for the first time.) 

See Vol. I., p. 202, The MS. Book. 


i. 

I walked abroad on a snowy day, 

I asked the soft Snow with me to play ; 

She played and she melted in all her prime ; 
And the Winter called it a dreadful crime. 


ii. 

Abstinence sows sand all over 

The ruddy limbs and flaming hair ; 
But desire gratified 
Plants fruits of life and beauty there. 

in. 

The look of love alarms, 

Because His filled with fire, 

But the look of soft deceit 
Shall win the lover’s hire : 

Soft deceit and idleness, 

These are beauty’s sweetest dress. 


iv. 

To Chloe’s breast young Cupid slily stole, 
But he crept in at Myra’s pocket-hole. 


v. 

Grown old in love from seven till seven times seven, 
I oft have wished for hell, for ease from heaven. 


VI. 

The Sword sang on the barren heath, • 
The Sickle in the fruitful field : 

The Sword he sang a song of death, 

But could not make the Sickle yield. 


vn. 

Great things are done when men and mountains meet ; 
These are not done by jostling in the street. 

VIII. 

The errors of a wise man make your rule, 

Rather than the perfections of a fool. 


COUPLETS AND FRAGMENTS. 
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IX. 

Some people admire the work of a fool, 

For it’s sure to keep your judgment cool : 

It does not reproach you with want of wit ; 
It is not like a lawyer serving a writ. 


He’s a blockhead who wants a proof of what he can’t perceive, 
And he’s a fool who tries to make such a blockhead believe. 


XI. 

If e’er I grow to man’s estate, 

Oh give .to me a woman’s fate l 
May I govern all, both great and small, 

Have the last word, and take the wall 1 

XII. 

Her whole life is an epigram — smack, smooth, and nobly penned, 
Plaited quite neat to catch applause, with a strong noose at the end. 

XIII. 

Anger and wrath my bosom rends, 

I thought them the errors of friends ; 

But all my limbs with warmth do glow, 

I find them the errors of the foe. 

XIV. 

TO F . 

I mock thee not, though I by thee am mocked, 

Thou eall’st me madman, but I call thee blockhead. 


xv. 

Here lies John Trot, the friend of all mankind, 
He has not left one enemy behind : 

Friends were quite hard to find, old authors say, 
But now they stand in everybody’s way. 


XVI. 

No real style of colouring now appears, 

But advertising in the Newspapers, 

Look here, you’ll see Sir Joshua’s colouring ; 
Look at his pictures : all has taken wing. 


86 


COUPLETS AND FRAGMENTS. 


/ 

I 


/ 


XVII. 

You don’t believe : I won’t attempt to make ye. 

You are asleep ; I won’t attempt to wake ye. 

Sleep on, sleep on, while in your pleasant dreams 
Of Reason, you may drink of Life’s clear streams, 
Reason and Newton : they are quite two things, 

For so the swallow, and the sparrow sings. 

Reason says “ Miracle 1 ” Newton says “ Doubt, 

“ Aye, that’s the way to make all nature out. 

Doubt, doubt, and don’t believe without experiment ; 
That is the very thing that Jesus meant, 

When he said, ‘ Only believe : believe and try ; 

Try, try, and never mind the reason why.’ ” 


XIX. 

You must agree that Rubens was a fool, 

And yet you make him master of your school 
And give more money for his slobberings 
Than you will give for Rafael’s finest thing. 


xx. 

When I see a Rembrandt or Correggio, 

I think of crippled Harry, or slobbering Joe. 

And then I say to myself, are artist’s rules 

To be drawn from the works of two manifest fools ? 

Then God defend us from the arts, I say, 

Send battle, murder, sudden death, we pray 
Rather than be such a human fool 
I’d be a hog, a worm, a chair, a stool. 


XXI. 

I asked my dear friend, Orator Prig, 

“ What’s the first thing in oratory? ” he said : “ A great Wig.” 

“ And what is the second ? ” Then dancing a jig 
And bowing profoundly, he said: “ A great Wig.” 

“ And what is tho third ? ” Then he snored like a pig, 

And thrust out his cheeks, and replied : “A great Wig.” 

So, if to a painter the question you push, 

“ What’s the first part of painting?” he’d say, “ A paintbrush,” 
“ And what is the second ? ” with most modest blush 
He’ll smile like a cherub, and say, “ A paint brush.” 

“ And what is tho third ? ” He will bow like a rush, 

With a leer in his eye, and reply, “ A paint brush.” 

Perhaps this is all that a painter can want, 

But look yonder ; that house is the house of Rembrandt. 


COUPLETS AND FRAGMENTS. 
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XXII. 

0 dear mother Outline, of wisdom most sage, 

“ What’s the first part of painting ? ” She said, “ Patronage.” 
“ And what is the second, to please and engage ? ” 

She frowned like a fury, and said, “ Patronage.” 

“ And what is the third ? ” She put off old age, 

And smiled like a Syren, and said ; “ Patronage.” 

XXIII. 

That God is colouring Newton does show, 

And the devil is a black outline all of us know. 


TO VENETIAN ARTISTS. 

Perhaps this little fable may make us merry. 

A dog went over the water without a wherry. 

A bone which he had stolen he had in his mouth. 

He cared not whether the wind was north or south 
As he swam he saw the reflection of the bone. 

This is quite perfection — generalizing tone I 
Snap! snap ! — and lost the substance and shadow too. 

Ho had both these before. Now how d’ye do ? 

Those who have tasted colouring, love it more and more. 
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NOTES TO THE POETICAL SKETCHES, 
SONGS, &c. 

Selections from these were printed in Gilchrist’s “ Life,” and a text was made 
for them by Dante Gabriel Rossetti which has been generally recognized as a 
y real service to literature and by no means a forced or unfair treatment of Blake. 

The Aldine Edition, however, restored most of the original errors. Perhaps 
it was well that this should be done once, though a series of notes to the 
changes would have served the biographical purpose and yet left an enjoyable 
page to the reader. 

When the present work was schemed, there was no intention to print more 
of Blake’s own writings than what called aloud for interpretation, and had 
called, up to the date of this edition, in vain. 

The only exceptions to the rule were made in favour of two fine pieces, the 
Samson, and the prologue to King John, which stood as much in need of 
correction, as the prophetic books did of interpretation. When, however, it 
• became evident that new material and necessary reference to old errors, whether 
of text or biography, had so swollen the book that it could no longer be bound 
in two volumes, a division into three, and the addition of the present reprint 
of the Sketches, Songs, and other fragments, was decided upon after all the rest 
of the work was in type. 

Among the most beautiful of the “ Poetical Sketches” are the fragments of 
the play called “King Edward the Third.” Portions of these, unnecessarily 
re-broken, have long been known in Gilchrist’s “ Life.” The rest may be read in 
the Aldine, and in Mr. Quaritch’s facsimile reprint of the original edition. In the 
text here given most of Dante Gabriel Rossetti’s emendations as used by Gilchrist 
are adopted, and his system has been extended to the rest of the book, as to 
“ Vala.” Unlike “ Vala,” however, the original and imperfect text is already 
widely known and easily accessible. It is not necessary here, for conscience’ 
sake, to give it, as in the notes to “Vala,” with an exact description of every 
alteration made. It will be enough to name the lines which have been restored 
to metre from the wonderfully careless and self-confuting form in which they 
were left by the hasty hand that created, but would not control them. 

They are the following. The lines are counted from the first of each speech. 
Many are left with evident errors in them only because the correction is not 
obviously suggested by the errors, and re-writing would be required to make 
the lines conform to what should have been their own law. Others have a 
dramatic value from their irregularity. These also are left untouched. 

Words like England , singly , &c., which count as three syllables, have been 
left with that value. It is truly theirs when spoken slowly, though grammar 
pretends not to know this. 

Compare Shakespeare, Troilus and Cressida , Act III., Sc. III., 1. 200, 
crad-l-es (three syllables). 

Does thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles, and Shelley,' — tremb-l-ing-ly 
(four syllables). - / 

Below far lands one seen tremblingly. 

On the Medusa of Leonardo da Vinci . 


NOTES TO THE POETICAL SKETCHES, SONGS, &C. 


Scene I. 

King’s speech, lines 2, 4, 6, 7, 11, 13, 
20, 21, 23, 29, 45, 47. 

Scene II. 

Clarence’s first speech, lines 13, 14, 17; 
second speech, lines 2, 4, 5, 8, 9. 

Bishop, first speech, . lines 1,3; third 
speech, lines 2, 3, 5, 12. 

Percy, line 7. 

Scene III. 

Lord Audley, first speech, lines 3, 4. 

Dagworth, ninth speech, line 4 ; tenth 
speech, lines 1, 2 ; thirteenth 
speech, line 5 ; fifteenth speech, 
lines 6, 7 ; sixteenth speech, lines 
4, 5. 

King, first speech, lines 1, 2, 4, 5, 7, 9 ; 
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fourth speech, line 3 ; seventh 
speech, line 3. 

Black Prince, first speech, lines 4, 6 ; 

third speech, line 4. 

Chandos, fifth speech, lines 2, G, 7, 8 ; 
sixth speech, lines 5, 8 ; seventh 
speech, lines 1, 9. 

Scene V. 

Sir Walter Manny, first speech, line 
1; second speech, lines 3, G, 8, 9, 
10, 11, 14, 16, 17. 

Sir Thomas Dagworth, third speech, 
lines 5, 9. 

Scene VI. 

Bard’s Song, lines 13, 18, 19, 20, 34, 
35, 49, 50, 54, 55, 56, 57. 


Prologue to King Edward the Fourth, lines 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8. Prologue to King 
John. This was printed as prose. It is divided into lines in the Aldine Edition 
as given here, and re-divided differently, with slight verbal alterations in the 
text to be found above in Vol. I., page 177. “ Samson,” similarly treated, will be 

found on page 179. 

To Spring, lines 5, 6. 

To Autumn, line 18. 

To Winter, lines 14, 15, 16. 

To the Evening star, lines 3, 6, 7, 12, 14. 

Every line not included in the above list is reprinted exactly as it was left 
by Blake. 

In the close of the Prince’s great speech to Chandos, in the re-touched text of 
Gilchrist, Dante Rossetti had only added one word, then, after come , in the line 
which before stood thus, — 

“ Ambition, come, take the helm, my Chandos ” 

in order that the word Ambition should not be stretched on the rack of four 
syllables. The Aldine edition wanders. Here is the original, which the present 
edition gives untouched. 


** My blood like a spring-tide 
Does rise so high to overflow all bounds 
Of moderation, while Reason in her 
Frail bark can see no shore or bound for vast 
Ambition. Come, take the helm my Chandos, 
That my full-blown sails overset me not 
In the wild tempest.” 


Everything here depends on the reader. If he but know how to sound them, 
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these lines form the fitting preparation for the close of a speech which is one 
strong, swift broad-winged flight throughout. The Aldine limes its feathers thus, 
and brings it down to an ill-measured flapping. 

“ My blood like a spring- tide 
Does rise so high to overflow all bounds 
Of moderation ; while Reason in her frail bark, 

Can see no shore or bound for vast ambition. 

Come, take the helm, my Chandos, 

That my full-blown sails overset me not 
In the wild tempest.” 

We unwillingly differ from Dante Gabriel Rossetti in his correction of the lines 
from the reply of Chandos, — 

“ Age is contemplative ; each rolling year 
Brings forth fruit to the mind’s treasure house. 

The omission of the word 7ier, after brings forth , seems to have been a mere 
slip of the pen. Its addition completes the feminine figure of speech implied in 
the words “ bring forth” The line now, — 

“Brings forth her fruit to the mind’s treasure house” 
has the natural Blakean roll, while to read 

“ Doth bring forth fruit to the mind’s treasure house,” 
is to give the forward movement of the verse a sudden check, while the sound 
merely marks time. 

His alteration of the incomplete line at the end — 

“ with distaste, and dislike ” 

into “ As worthless ” 

is so unhappy, and unnecessary, that though an ill-advised objection to the 
emphatic and powerful repetition of the syllable dis may account for it, this can 
hardly be looked on as sufficient justification. 

The line from the Prince’s last speech in this scene, — 

“ Shall mount on native wings, disdaining little sport,” 
is something more than an accident. It is a foreshadowing of Blake’s later 
style in using a longer line, and although not in place where it stands is too good 
in itself to lose. Readers disliking it will skip the word “native ” without an 
effort, following Dante Gabriel Rossetti’s text. 

In result, a careful study of this fragment of a play will leave no one doubtful 
that here is a school of blank verse more poetic and bardic, while not less 
dramatic, than the Elizabethan. The man who taught it was soon intent on 
far more important lessons. He let this one drop unrepeated. Its effect in 
literature has not yet been felt for a sufficient reason. The style of his work is 
totally unadapted for the writing of scannable prose, or even for moulding the 
measures of a moderately poetic expression. Its flights and pauses are so daunt- 
lessly emphatic that any one who yields to them, must, like their first inventor, 
bo roused into a strongly voiced, full thoughted fiery dream, or failing this, show 
his thin muse betrayed, like a lean dancer in sunshine at a fair. But when the 
sneaking doubt of Blake’s madness is driven away for ever, and his method 
stands in the great Hsts of literature ready to meet all comers on equal terms, 
these verses will hardly fail to teach even those whom they overthrow. 
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The MS. book contains several of these songs mixed up with some of the 
Songs of Experience, and with others never included in either set, though 
apparently originally intended for such use. See above , Volume I., p. 205. Among 
these, the following seems to have been rejected in favour of “ The Introduction,” 
or “ Earth’s Answer,” at the beginning of the Songs of Experience. — See Volume 
I., p. 209. 


TO NOBODADDY. 

Why art thou silent and invisible ? 

Father of Jealousy, 

Why dost thou hide thyself in clouds 
From every passing eye ? 

Why darkness and obscurity 
In all thy words and laws 
That none can eat the fruit but from 
The wily serpent’s jaws, 

Or is it because secrecy gains feminine applause ? 

%* At the close of the songs as printed in the Aldino edition the editor gives 
a “ second version ” of “ The Tiger ” on what he calls MS. authority. Ho does 
not say whose MS. In Blake’s book, called here “ the MS. book,” the first draft 
of the poem is to be found. It is re-produced here with all its corrections. 
The words printed in italics have all been crossed out by Blake’s pen. To 
remove them entirely would leave broken verses. Even when he engraved the 
poem, as is shown in the first version given above, Blake forgot to alter the 
last line of the third stanza, but left it just as it stood when it was meant to 
lead on to a fourth, beginning “ could filch it ” — of which not more than three 
lines were even written. 

In Gilchrist’s book Dante Gabriel Rossetti has edited into 

'* What dread hand /orwied thy dread feet ? *’ 

which stops the pace of the verso hopelessly. Made , would have hurt it loss, 
and done its work as well. To pronounce/omciZ, in one syllable, three consonants 
must be brought together in the mouth. “ Thy ” being the next word brings 
r m d tli all in one mass. This gags, and wastes time. 

Some sort of editor for Blake is seen, nevertheless, to be a necessity. 


THE TIGER. 

(ms. VERSION WITH BLAKE’S CORRECTIONS.) 


1 . 

Tiger, Tiger, burning bright 
In the forests of the night, 

What immortal hand or eye 

Dare could frame thy fearful symmetry? 
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2 . 

In what distant deeps or skies 
Burned the fire within thine eyes ? 
On what wings dared he aspire ? 
What the hand dared seize the fire ? 


3. 

And what shoulder and what art 
Could twist the sinews of thy heart ? 
And when thy heart began to beat, 
What dread hand and what dread feet 


4 . 

Could filch it from the furnace deep 
And in thy horn’d ribs dare steep 
In the well of sanguine woe 

* * * * 9 

In what clay and in what mould 
Were thine eyes of fury roll’d. 

r * * * * ^ 

Where the hammer, where the chain, 

In what furnace was thy brain ? 

What the anvil ? What the arm, grasp, clasp , dread grasp 
Dared thy deadly terrors clasp ? 

Tiger, Tiger, burning bright 
In the forests of the night, 

What immortal hand and eye 

Dare form frame thy fearful symmetry ? 


(Over page, two verses , one erased , — the other corrected.) 
Burnt in distant deeps or skies. 

The cruel fire of thine eye, 

Could heart descend or wings inspire 
What the hand dared seize the fire ? 


5. 

3 And did he laugh dare he smile laugh his work to see 
What the shoulder * * * ankle * * * what the knee 

4 Did He who made the lamb make thee ? 

1 When the stars threw down their spears 

2 And watered heaven with their tears. 

After this stanza 1, 2, 3 are copied out, and number 1 repeated as a fourth, 
and then the whole erased. This is all the MS. of the Tiger with all its 
corrections. 

The order of the above songs is taken from a very beautiful copy — one of 
Blake’s last — which bears the name Edwards, and the date May, 1828. It was 
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presumably sold by Mrs. Blake to “Edwards” after Blake’s death (1827). It 
was bought in the Beckford collection by Mr. Quaritch in 1882. The only 
difference from the above consists in the fact that the song called “ The garden 
of Love ” begins “ I went to the garden, &c.,” and does not contain the two first 
stanzas, printed with it in some editions. In the MS. Book Blake has divided 
them by a long line from the other stanzas, showing that he counted them as a 
separate poem. 

The MS. book furnishes some further lines also belonging to the song “Infant 
Sorrow,” which were omitted by Blake when engraving it, but shed light on the 
symbolic intention of the song, and connect it with Enitharmon, Ore, and Hyle. 
Compare book of “ Urizen,” also “ America,” Preludium, p. 2, 1. 4, and “ Vala,” 
Night VII., from 1. 166, and all Night VIII., and Volume I., Chapter on the Worm. 
(The engraved version is above, p. 57. A note on it in Volume II., p. 15.) 
After the line — 

“ To sulk upon my mother’s breast,” 

the MS. continues thus (the italics are erased words, the asterisks represent 
words illegible in the original) : — 

When I saw that rage was vain 
And to sulk would nothing gain, 

Turning many a trick and wile 
I began to * * * * seeking many an artful * * * * 

I began to soothe and smile. 

And I grew soothed, day after day, 

Till upon the ground I lay, 

And I grew smiled, night after night, 

Seeking only for delight. 

But upon the earthly ground 
No delight my * * * found. 

And I saw before me shine 
Clusters of the wandering vine, 

And many a lovely flower and tree 
Andy beyond , a myrtle tree , 

Stretched its their blossoms out to me. 

But a priest My father then with holy book 
In his their hands a holy book 
Pronounced curses on his my head 
Who the fruit or blossoms shed , 

And bound me in a myrtle shade. 

I beheld the priests by nighty 

They embraced my myrtle * * * the blossoms * * * bright 
I beheld the priests by day 

Where beneath my * * * underneath the* * * vine they * * * he*** lay , 

3 Like a . . . to . . . serpents in the night, 

4 They embraced my myrtle * * * blossom * * * bright 
1 Like a serpent in the * * * to holy men by * * * day 

2 Underneath my the, — vines they lay. 
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So I smote him, them — and his their gore 
Stained tho roots my myrtle bore ; 

But the time of youth is fled, 

And grey hairs are on my head. 


So ends the poem. The child is the “ Infant Joy,” — and is as symbolic as 
the “babe” in the Mental Traveller. The whole poem leads on to that called 
“ In a myrtle shade,” which is evidently a second attempt to embody in verse 
part of the same symbolic story. The MS. gives a text of this also more 
copious than the final form as printed above. The never printed line about 
the myrtle sighing to behold the chain is particularly needed if the whole is to be 
understood. 


To a lovely myrtle bound, 

Blossoms showering all around. 

2 Oh how weak and weary I 
Underneath my myrtle lie, 

Like to dung upon the ground 
Underneath my myrtle bound. 

1 Why should I be bound to thee, 

Oh my lovely myrtle tree ? 

Love, free love, cannot be bound 
To any tree that grows on ground. 

Oft my myrtle sighed in vain, 

To behold my heavy chain. 

Oft the priest beheld my father saw us sigh 
And laughed at our simplicity. 

So I smote him, and his gore 
Stained the roots my myrtle bore. 

But the time of youth is fled, 

And grey hairs are on my head. 

But all this about the chain, which is evidently the veil of Vala, the Mundane 
Shell, &c., as the Myrtle is the body, was afterwards absorbed into the dream of 
the Maiden Queen, — in the Song of Experience called the Angel, which ends 
with the same couplet. The infant is the same as that bound by the priest in 
The Garden of Love, and A Little Boy Lost. All the infants are Ore, who 
becomes a serpent when the chain has grown into him, put there by the Urizen- 
like portion of Los. A little further, on the same page of the MS. book as “ A 
Little Boy Lost ” is written, the myrtle is found once more, re-arranged for pub- 
lication, with a title. The erasures and numberings as follows : — 
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TO MY MYRTLE. 

Why should I be bound to thee 
Oh my lovely myrtle tree, 

Love, free love cannot be bound 
To any tree that grows on ground. 

To a lovely myrtle bound, 

Blossoms showering all around, 

Like to dung upon the ground, 

Underneath my myrtle bound 
Oh how weak and weary I 
Underneath my myrtle lie. 

While beside it in pencil a few words of a stanza which waa rejected may still 
be faintly traced. 

Deceit to seeming * * * 

******* refined 
To everything but interest blind, 

And * * * fetters every mind, 

And forges fetters of the mind. 

The beautiful quatrian called The Lily, was reduced to this form from a fuller 
sketch. It is also a study in symbolic statement, and can be understood with 
perfect certainty only by help of its erased lines, which should bo read once and 
forgotten. 

The rose modest lustful rose puts envious puts forth a thorn. 

The coward humble sheep a threatening horn. 

While the lily white shall in Love delight, 

And the lion increase freedom and peace t 
The priest loves war and the soldier peace % 

Nor a thorn, nor a threat, stain her beauty bright. 

Other rejected readings from the MS. book have no value for interpretation. 
One may only be mentioned as an example of Blake’s frank writing. He desires 
to find in a wife the lineaments of gratified desire such as ho discovers in 
women of immoral life, of whom he speaks in the old-fashioned scriptural word 
of one syllable — the verse is unfinished. 

Above it is «• The Fairy,” not given in the Aldine edition and accidentally 
omitted in the chapter on the MS. book, Volume I. Mr. Swinburne has printed 
this in his essay under Blake’s first title (erased in MS.) The Marriage Bing. 

The arrows, like the sparrows, are emotions of the heart (whose symbolic 
region is air, through which they fly). The connection with fairies belongs to 
the symbolic use of these in “Jerusalem,” p. 13, 1. 29, p. 63, 1. 14, and 
p. 97, 1. 12, in the preface to “ Europe,” where the fairy of the heart leaves 
guarding the gate of the head in south to dictate the story of the head in north. 
The fairies are also the. same as those of the poem William Bond. 

These verses are not in any sense nursery rhymes. Symbolic poetry may use 
the form of the fanciful but it will retain its own coherence. It is when not 
symbolic that Fancy produces what Milton galls her “ wild work.”' 
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In this song the word marriage must be considered as pronounced in three 
syllables or the whole melody is jerked away. 


THE MARRIAGE RING. — THE FAIRY. 

Come hither, my sparrows, 

My little arrows, 

If a tear or a smile 
Will a man beguile, 

If an amorous delay 
Clouds a sunshiny day, 

If the tread step of a foot 
Smites the heart to its root, 

’Tis the marriage ring 
Makes each fairy a king. 

So a fairy sang ; — 

From the leaves I sprang. 

He leaped from the spray 
To flee away, 

But in my hat caught 
He soon shall be taught 
Let him laugh, let him cry, 

He’s my butterfly ; 

For I’ve pulled out the sting 
Of the marriage ring. 


Mr. Swinburne follows this with another fragment given in a foot-note to his 
Essay, p. 143. This, he says, is copied from a loose scrap of paper on which is 
a sketch of Hercules throttling the serpents. 

A fairy leapt upon my knee 
Singing and dancing merrily. 

I said, “ Thou thing of patches, rings, N 
Pins, necklaces, and such like things, 

Disgracer of the female form. 

Thou pretty gilded poisonous worm ! ” 

Weeping he fell upon my thigh— 

And thus in tears did soft reply, 

“ Knowest thou not, Fairies’ Lord, 

How much by us contemned, abhorr’d, 

Whatever hides the female form 
That cannot bear the mortal storm ? 

Therefore in pity still we give 
Our lives to make the female live, 

And what would turn into disease 
We turn to what will joy and please,” 
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Mr. Swinburne has also, noted some of the rejected readings for the poem 
called “The Two Songs,” beginning “I heard an Angel singing.” The Devil’s 
curse in it stands in the MS. as follows — italics still representing erased words : — 

I heard a Devil curse 
Over the heath and furze, 

Mercy could be no more 
If there were nobody poor, 

And pity no more could be 
If all were happy as ye we. 

Thus he sang At his curse the sun went down 
And the heavens gave a frown. 

Down poured the heavy rain 
Over the new reaped grain , 

And Mercy , and Pity , and Peace descended ; 

The farmers were ruined , and harvest was ended. 

And Mercy , Pity, Peace , 

Did at the time increase 
With poverty' 8 increase ; 

And by distress increase 
Mercy , pity, peace, 

By miseries increase 
Mercy, pity, peace. 

And Miseries’ increase 
Is Mercy, Pity, Peace. 

Here, as elsewhere, we literally see the thoughts condense, as what was at 
first a mere scheme for a poem becomes a poem. Here, as elsewhere, the metre 
is praotically left to take care of itself, a thing it succeeds in doing better than 
in some of the “ long resounding long heroic lines,” while all the attention of 
the poet is given to the idea that grows up in him while he writes. 

The connection having been traced between what lies within the compass of 
the collection of Songs, and the shorter poems outside — which, though already 
well known, are here reprinted— they follow in their turn. 


YOL. III. 
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IVEB.SIT Y 


THEBE IS NO NATUBAL 
BELIGION. 



THERE IS NO NATURAL RELIGION. 


♦ 

The Voice of one crying in the Wilderness. 


The Argument. 

As the true method of knowledge is experiment ; the true faculty 
of knowing must be the faculty which experiences. This faculty 
I treat of. 


Principle First. 

That the Poetic Genius is the true Man, and that the body or 
outward form of Man is derived from the Poetic Genius. Likewise, 
that the forms of all things are derived from their Genius, which s 
by the Ancients was call’d an Angel and Spirit and Demon. 

Principle Second. 

As all men are alike in outward form, so (and with the same 
infinite variety) all are alike in the Poetic Genius. 

Principle Third. 

No man can think, write or speak from his heart, but he must 
intend truth. Thus all sects of Philosophy are from the Poetic 
Genius, adapted to the weaknesses of every individual. 

Principle Fourth. 

As none by travelling over known lands can find out the unknown ; 
so from already acquired knowledge Man could not acquire more ; 
therefore an universal Poetic Genius exists. 
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Principle Fifth. 


The Religions of all Nations are derived from each Nation’s different 
reception of the Poetic Genius, which is everywhere call’d the Spirit 
of Prophecy. 


The Jewish and Christian Testaments are an original derivation 
from the Poetic Genius. This is necessary from the confined nature 
of bodily sensation. 


As all men are alike (though infinitely various), so all Religions, 
and as all similars, have one sonrce. 

The true Man is the source, he being the Poetic Genius. 


This little book is copied from illustrated leaves in the possession of the Linnell 
family, and is in itself a comment on the similar pamphlet in the British Museum, 
here reproduced in facsimile. 


Principle Sixth. 


Principle Seventh. 
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he* 

^ „„ ^ ^ its advent: the Eternal Hell 

revises. And lo ! jSwedenborg tS the Angel sitting 
at die tomhihis Hording? are the Imen clothes folded 
uf>. hfcnV isthe dominion, of Eclcm, Sc the return of 
Adam into faradise; see Isaiah JOXJV&JKW Otaf>: 
mSrnut Contraries no progression. . Attraction 

and Repulsion , Reason ancLEner^pfLove andsfi) 
Hate, are necefsary to Human, existence , ^ 

from, these, contraries spring what the relgiousoali 
Good S'. Evil . Good is the pahstve that obeys Reason 
Evil is the active ^PinyfiryS HvmEneigy 
Good, is SeaV at. Him. isJfj^l 
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y who restrain, dcstne, do so because thcirS 

is Weak enougji to be restrained.; and the. reStrainer or 

'* — u — 7 — * s the unytdbn£»J^l- 

trees becomes pcdsvoe 

- ~ -■ — r - J *^tvjLAMjrr v* UC^UC . -^4^1 

Ffdne history oF this is -Written in Thxadise L oSt.. & the 
trover nor orJxecasoti ts cotU.it TFetsuJi . v£SJSw*^?L'A^‘V/'\S£ 
ihnnd the on&inttl j\rchan^eL or bdFdsor cFthe com." 
•maud oP\ dm nr.asejdyhost , is caltd theDevil ar Sedan, 
and Jus children, are ceztUL Sin, SfiDeath 
^ Hut in the Hook of Job JMtJtons Metsiah tS cctUdi^ 
Satan) """ 


tw thus history has been adopted hy Loth, parties J 
^ Jt indeed appeard to jReasan. as cf Hestre tdaS _ 

(east out, but the ID cuds account CS, that die TJe&i 
0 -ak 


v/ 




6 


This is shewn in Ate Gospel, where la prays to the. 
rather to Send, the comforter or Desire .•-''Henson 
twgr hatfe Idea* to build an . the Jehovah of theBtUe 
heug no other than. he. who dwells mf ami<gfire, 

Ku > > that after 0trists Jecth, he became 
^But ut MJtan; theEdher hr Bestow, the Son, a. 
Ratio of the five Senses . If the Hcly-ghoat, Vncuuoil 
SkJfctefffhe reason Milton wrote ui letters/ wAcnj 
he wrote of. Angela 6c God, and at liberty when of 
Devils icHdl,es because Tie Was a, true JPoet and j 
of the Devils p^rty withoutjknowutg dt, 




_ \ancy \ 

r^As U was Walking amorg the fvneS af hell, de 
limited with the enjoyments aFGenius; which to An-- 
•gels look like torment and in sanity . I collected Some 
of ihetr IfcVerbs; tfiinki rs that aa iheaayui used 

ux a nation, math its Juitxtctcr. So ifeDoveths of 
Hell, shew the nature of Infernal wisdom. letter 
than, arty description of hntldingy or garments' 
IsfWlten Icame home; on the a^yfs efthe. nve sen- 
ses. where a. Hat sided, steep frcwnS over the P re, p 
-sent world. I saw a mghty Devil folded at Jblaclc 
clouds hovering on the sides of the rvclc,Wdh car- 
AtyMiSiMU'V *- i.". ‘/s-fl «■ i »""jri f i, ». 


'roJmbAresf fie wrote the following sentence new pen 
* ue»’ed 6y me minds of ' wen. Sc read Jty them on earth, 
low Joyou know but evryBird that cuts theairy way, 

’ an immense work! cf flehght , dos'd V/ryoui' Senses five f 

wtqverl 





Seed, bow learn , in. harvest teach, m winter eruoy . 

I Drive pour cart and your plow over the banes of ike tleacL 
| *Ke rood of excels leads' to the palace of "wisdom . J 
| Bmdeitce is a rick ugly old tmud courted by Incapacity. 
He wko desires tut acts not, breeds pestilence, 
line cut worm. forgives tke plow. ■ : j«h 
. Dip hint in the rover wlio loves' water 
; AJool sees not tke Same tree that a vnSe meuiSeeS. 
He whose lace £iveS no Jjgjkt.shall never become a Mar. 
Eternity is m. love with, the productions of tune * ^ ^ t 
Ike busy bee has no time tor Sorrow, 

Ike kourar cf folly are mcasuni by tke dock, kut of "wiS- 
(9 - dam: no dock can measure . 

All wkolsom. food is caught without a not ora- trap. 
Biting out manher weight measure in ayear afoattih 
¥o bird, soars tboh^rfjmffoaes wrtltlusf ownwii^. 
A dead hodr. revenues/ not injuries’" 
jUe most swilime act ist» set anotker keroreyou. 

If tke foci would persist in lus lolly ke vmddbccome 
iMy isr tke cloke oF knavery . 

Shame is Bides cloke . 
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t^^LBywerba’ uF Hell ^T5"6TT>nr v 

, ¥rlga&fre\u&v^ffatneg of i<aw. Brothels wrtk 

TKe bride of me peacock is tne Qory or God. /v \/\ 
The lust of ike goat isr ike bounhr of God* dte 
The wrstk of theiiott is ike wisdom ol'God.^r' 
The njakednefe of woman. islkevarkof God. 
ce& id’/r'onmvv Jau^i9rJExce& cfjop weeps' . H , 
roaring of lions, we Fowling of wolves^ me rag/nk 
of tke stan^-Sea . and ike clestractive sword . are 
portions' of eimtrty too gr^iorike of 


Hie Sxbc condemns flue trap . not kitr Self * 

Joys' unpre£pate.,S<mrows brin|» fortk.^^^, ->% ' 
Let man wear tke fell of tke lion., woman, d a fleece of 




fcriftfcS* 


me bird a nest, fee spider a wet, man. flienddup . 

Tke selfish stmlin^fed.^rfee sullen feowmn^feol. shall 
ke botk feo-^tt wise. tkafc feeymay be a rod . ~ N d| r ' > 
Wkat is now proved was' once,onkr ima^nd. JLA 
Tke rat, fee mouse. fee fenc, fee rabbet: watek tke roots, 
d® fee lion .fee tyger. fee korse .ike elepkanfc.'waick 
** fee fruits', •wsS^j^S -5^ r< 

Tke cistern, contains; fee fountain overflows' 

One feou^|it,£rls immensity. 

Always be ready to speak your nunct, and a base man 
Wi avcidjpit. _ -w^JL&Z , 

Emy fein^ possible -to be beliefel is an. intake of trutk. 
Tke ea^e newer lost So nutck time, as wkenlte submit- 
-ted to (earn of tke crow. 




^ ^ ^ j 

'^^^-Provertrof Hell y~^as^ t <\jr^ | 
The fax -pi ■ovules far himself, but Got l provides Jrn* the Lon. 
«( ta tke morning. Act in. tke iwanJLat at ike even- 
-xnj^,01eef} mthe ru^ifc. 

He who lias 1 sufierd.jKou.tD impose on. him. imowSyou.. 
As' tKe plow follows v/ords,So God rewards prayers'. 
^Te^^erS <jf wraJtk are wiser than, the horses' a£ mr 
£*pecb poison, from tile standing water. ("-si ruction 

Tu never know- what is enough unlelS you. know- yvhat is 
^K> more than, etto «igt. 

Listen lo the fools' rep roach, [it is' a h'm^L title! 

The eyes of -fire, the nostrils' of dir , the mouth, of water, 
the heard of earth.. 

The weak in courage is strong ut auuuni, . 

Die apple tree never asks ike beech how he .shall ^rcw, ' 
nor the lion, the konSeJiow he shall take h*S pi^ey. 1 
The thankful reciever beans a plentiful harvest . , 

ir others had not been foolish. , we should be so . 

<Te soul of sweet delimit, can never he dafilti , 
rjVhejt thou Seest an Hagle.thou seesb a portion. of Grfi 
^^-niugf .lrff up I kv head ! J 

^ As die catterpiller ckoo-ses the fairest leaves to lay 
her e^gs" on, So the priest Lays las' amse orv 
& the famest joys'. j 

To create 'a little Sower is tke labour of a.<>es. 
Damn, braces: Bids relaxes. j 

The best wine is the oldest. die best water the newest. 
IhayerS plow not! Praises reap not. ) 

JoyS laugt not ? borrows weep not ! J 

— L _ ; j 
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? , f^Ma^KBroverfay qf Hell . 

Utekead Sublime, tke heart Brtkns,tke £putalsrl^eai£y, 
-the hands &it^3bojiortaan. 

As the air to a bind or the sea to afidk-So is contempt 
^ to the contemptible. 

% crow voshjd every tktnj^waS black, the owl .that eve* 
■£ -ry thing waS white. —agcr 
Exuberance iS Beauty . 

IF the lion. was advised hy the hncthe would be cuiuui&r 
latprovertt makes strait reacts, but the crooked roa<6 
without Jmjjiwemant.are roads of Genius « 

Sooner murder an irr&nfc in its cradle than tuirSe unact 

ei -Usi^ -iff ^ 

Where man y not -nature is barrent’vl T -<sr. 


Erudt can never be told So as to be understood.; 
W not be beiievd . 

” ‘ Enough ! or^o muck** 




Yt±h(jcdg ortemuscS, calling them J)y the names ancle \ 
adorning meniwdh the properties af -woods?, ryCenS; 
irwu id amS, lakes?, pdies nati ons?, <zn^A^AofeMgr t heir 
etdaygyd S^numct mis' senses could, peraeve > 

fjbindjmrdcular/y’ they studied fhe^ymus tf eaai 
city 6c cotut^plaeit^ dander its mental 

a system. vtas&rmecL, which seme took ad- \ 
vantage- <d tc enslctSd the Oid^dby attempting to 
readme or^ahstnactdie mental deities Pom. their \ 
objects; thus hegcui Jhlesdwod 


hacl contend SudimuiSS 


&hus menPngot matjilL 



\emat 


!!--■ Prophets Isaiah aadJ^ekiel di ned, W cth 

me, and 1 asked thettihaW they Sored, So roundly to 
afsert, that God .spake to them; aa& whether they y 
did not dunk at die tune, that they Would he mis- 


■ undendhoed, AiS o he ike cause of impcshxotfh^^. 
\^kJsaut/L ansderd. I sawr.no God. twrltmwl t 
a'lY’, ui a.£nite otganwaL perceptual ;hutttxyysorb 
■\SfeS discovenL die udmibe ut eVgry thing, and astl 
'was then pensWaded, Sc remain cotxfxraid; that the 
Voice of Aonest indignation is the voice cf God, 1 
cared not for consequences hut wrote 
<f7hen Tasked: does a firm persWasion that a 
dggissc, make eb so 

lie replied, AIL poets believe that it does, c<j 
ut ages of imagination this Turn i yensWaeton remo 
vedfmeuniams: hut many are not capable of 



some another, we of Israel taught that the Retie 
G emits { us you, no W call it) was the fast principle 
and all the others mend? derivative, which ufoshte 
course af our desptsirg thefriests SelfhtloSophens 
ot other countries, ana pre pheo yinq that adl Gods \ 
fy (V Oliid J 
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| Would, at last be braved to ortgjnate ui outs Sc to be the 
> tribuittri&S af\ die. The tic Genius, (t Was ibis, dmt^our\\ 
great poet iQrgDavid deSme dso dervrj itly Sc invokes 
/» p albetwly , saying. ly tfuslte conxptets enemies 
ScVernS kuvgwuiS; and west laved our GccL. that wVy 
cursed ut Jus name all the deities cdfsUtrviindmg 
nations, and adsorbed th at, they had rebelled; dhun-l 
these opinions the vulgar came to Hhuth that ah t nath? 
-onS Would at last he subject to thejeWS ^5^ 
*JluS said he, tide aJlhrm. perswasconS, is oome bo 
pads, lor all nations believe the jews code and wor- ' 
sdup thejeWS qoci, and wfxatgreader subjection can. be* 
J heard thus with some Wonder, 6c must conhdsj 
my oWn conviction . After dinner 1 aslcd Isaiah to did 
vour the world, with fits' lost Works’, he Said none a£ 
ecpial value Was lost , D^ekid said the Same afhis, | 
J also asdced Isaiah, what made kurigp naked tnxb 
barefoot threeyears}fie ansWerd, die Same that made 
our iricnd Diogenes the Grecian. . 

^ d then ashed JE^ekicl . why he eat dung, Sc lay So ’ 
t wruf on biis right &< lcJisiife}he answerd, the desire 
! ar raising other men. utto a. perception. aF the intinde 
this theNorhAmencan tribes practise .Jif is be lion- 
rest uiho relists lusjyenuis or conscience , only dvr 
* the sake of present ease orgratdlcatunil i 



Qjiv> ancient tradition, that ’the World will be core- 
■Stoned at Ore at the end oPsix theuSmidyearg 
is ttue. asl have hecad^amSell 9 " * — s 

JFor the cherub Mlith bis doming Sword is d 
by commanded to leave. hiS'pnjuaxi at treeidj 

and when, he doeSjthe nmole, creation will. 

be consumed, and appear udinito.catcL'Jwly 
whereas it novO appears Unite &£ corrupt. 

TJus will come tv pats by an, improvement ar 
Sensual e^oyjnent.y^w^>'\^d^e^ a ' <p\~. 

j3/-t£ didst the notion, that man has a now/ 
distinct doom, bis soul , is to be exput&ed; mis 
I, sha.H t do, by prinlitigut the uderjua metho d, by 
coiyvstiteSj much in, tied are Salu tary and me- 
dicinal, melting apparent SurBtceS *nway, andl 
cli&ppayittb the uxnhite which Was bid, 

dr the. doorS aP perception, were cleansed, 

' ‘ * would appear to man as ’it is. Jn 


he Sees 
cavern . 


dardidnliaS cloSt 
all dings thro* narrow chinks 01 



IS 



a&~- 


was in a TrtrJtn^kause uCItedl Sc Ska*/ the 
method in which knowledge ist transmitted, drum, gene ~ 

•. ration fo Reiteration. 

In the £rst chamber was a DragoriMan., clear- 
ing autay die rubbish. Irvin a. raves mouth ; within, a. 
number at Dragons were hollowing the cave, 

. In the second chamber was a Jipet' laldittb rami 
the rock &$ the cave, and others aborning it m tin gold 
silver and precious stones **r-*~^I $L — ^ 

In the third chamber Was cut Eagle with^ wings 
and leathers of air, he caxtScd the mside of the cave 
to be infinite, around Were numbers aP bke jgt 

men., whfl built palaces m the immense cutis. Wall 
In. the fourth chamber were Lions af daminu itre 
robing around 3$ melting ate metals into Uvutg nuidst. 
In the h/th chamber were Itnnamd farms, which, 
cast the metals into the expanse , ^ 
ct^Jkcne they were recievd by JPfett who occupied ,, 
the Sixth chatnher, and took, the dorms aP books 3U 
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'Hie Giants who farmed, this World into * dsr\ 
sensual existence and now seem. to in>e in it » 
ut chains? are u t 'truth , die causes af its life . ) 
<§ 'tke Sources of alt activity, hut the chainsS 
at*>, the cnnmtiQ af Weak and tame minds, which 
heats power to resist ena^y, according to the pro 
-verli.the weak in courage tS StnarA in cunning it 
J- Thus one portion cfocin^^is the IV-olfc. ttueh 
otter, the Devouring: to the dettourer it seems as! 
if the producer Was in his chains. hut it is not so, 
he enfy takes portions of existence and fancies^ 
that the whole.. — 

But the TholiSc would cease to he Jko/ifc _ 
unlels die Devoiwer as a- sea recietfed the excels 
of his delimits. — -~Z>-^$ S x ~ y ^ssa i — ^ 

Seme will Say. Is not Clod alone thefholfci 
I answer, God only Act s 6c Is . in existing heirt^ 
or Men.n^gJZ 4 ^*^ 

Jhesn two clafseS of men are always upon*) 
earth. & they should he enemies \i whoever tries 



tz> reconcile them seeks to destroy existence . 

JFteligum is an endeavour to reconcile die two. 
i\jQyfote . Jesus Christ did net wish to an its. 
but to sepexxdbe then, as ui the Hurdle of sheep and 
aoatsj he says I came not to Send Jhace hat a. 

<Sward 

IMelsiah or Satan, orlempter WaS formerly 
thought to he one af ihe Aixbedduruuus who are our 
Energies 


\ marahleJCCU 




At Aigd came to me and said O pttiahle foolish 
youiib man ! O horrible ! 0 dreadfid state ! consider 
the hot burning dungyan. thou, cat preparing far thyself 
to all eternity, td which thou art going m stick career. 
‘'f'Sfii) J said . perhaps you. will he Willing to shew me 
my eternal lot Sc we will contemplate together upon, it 
and see whetkertyour lot or mine is mast desirable 
"-t-fo he took me thro' a stable 6c thro' a. church 
t>c down into the church vault at die end of which. 
Was a. mill thro ’ the mill We went . and came to a. 
cave . doWn the winding cavern We gpoped our tech - 
-ous Way till a Void boundlels aS a nether sky op « 
peardibeneath us. «Sc we held Jry the roots or trees 
a/td hung over this immensity , hut I said, epyou. 
please We will commit ourselves to this Vmd,cuuL 
see whether providence is here also, cPyou will nab 
I will? bub he ansWerd, do not presume Oyoang. - 
man but as we here remain. behold thy lot which 
WtU Soeti appear when the darfcnels palseS atVay 

w\$o J iemaind with him. Stttink ui the. iwista 

root. 
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root oP an. oak. he tolas' s* spend vd in a. Putbas 
which, hung with the heath downward trJa the deep', 
By degrees' We beheld the udtnke c ^ds.Pery ,•? 
as the Smoke aP a. hurtling city; beneath ug at an 
immense distance Viag die Sim. black but shitting 



rather Swum. in ike admits, deep, ui ike most fee- 
riPe shapes eP animals sprung Pam. corruption. . 
Sc die. ear tolas' hull aP them., Sc seetnd composed 
cP them.; these ate Devils, and are called. Bwess 
op die air , I now asked my companion which waSmi 
eternal let? be said, between the black ScwJute spSecs, 
But noW, Pom. between, the black Sc white S fdder d, 
a chad and. pre burst and .rolled thro the deeply 
blacktuig all beneath so that' die. toother deep ( gmv i 
black as a sea Scrolled With, ex. terrible noise: be- 
neath us Was nothing now to he Seen, but a blacky 
tempest, till looking eezst between, the clouds Scdte\ 
Waves. wfe saw a cataract aP. blood mooed with lud 
and not many stmeS throw Pam us appeard cend\ 
stink again die. scaly bold aP a mortsbruuS serpent 
at last ter the. cast, distant about three deatzeS apt 
’pcard a. diary crest above the wares' s low ly it rmf. 
ad tike a ridge qP golden nocks till Wediscoverdk 
two globes m crimson Pre. Pom. which the se*t%\ 
Hed away in. clouds <xP smoke, md now we Saw, it j 
Mas vie head aP heviathan, lug Prehead WaS di. 
utat streaks ct green He purple like those od 
^ ^ danehetid-: soon. we. saw his mouth. Sored 
Is housgjust above the raging Pam tinging ilea 
black deep with beams aP blood . advancing toward) 

I US ! 





/? 


us With all the Jury of* a spurtual existence. 


appearance, Was no more, but I {mind joys. * TsitA 
L on a pleasant bank beside a river by moon 



Mind . - ~ "“’’y-V 1 v ^ 

, But I arose, and Soupjtb for me. null Af 
there J found my (XnheL, who surprised asJosdft 
me, how 1 escaped r^sg/l ■H i— - 

<d“ Ianst4erd. AH that We sixW teas owinfe to 
tnetofJpistcSffor whenyou ran aWay, I found m 
on ctbank by mocttUgpb heartnh a. harper. Truth 
note vie hate seen, my eternal Lot, shall / deW yarn 
younS?he lai/pjtb at gty proposal: but T by farce. 
Suddenly cax*0tt hint in my arms'. &£eW rfrShudy 
thro vie. nipftt, till me were elaktted above . the 
earths' shaded ttkeniflujfe sMtsdf with him. direct 
ly into ike. body aF the suit, here I clothed myself in. 
white ,6c tnldn^ in my hand Swedenborgs volumes? 
Slink hum v . tjd~icus clime, and pdfi&l all the 
planets hit we came, to sidurjijbere I shod to rest 
4c then, leapd into the Void, between. Saturn &z the 

£Wi5. =r^CTV. ~r 

Here scud It isryour lot, ui inis space, it space 
it may he calld . Scan We saw the sVzbte 
church. Sc I took hint to the altar and opend tne 
Bible, and la? it was. a deep pit, ado which x de 
• scended drtuwb the Jjrippt Sense tre .soctt we «tt*i 

Seven houses of bride, one We extend; in. it Were e& 

joem 
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number af* monkeys'. baboons, A; all oP that species' 
ch/tind Jry the middle, and snatching at 

one another, hut withela. hy me shortness? aftheir 
drains': however T Saw that they sometimes ^reW mi 
tnerous, and then the Weak Were caught mmestmy 
and with a Jj ytratui ^ |> aspect , first counted With S$ then, 
deOotud.by eluding <dF hirst one luttb and then ano- 
ther till me body Was left a helplels trank, this after 
gnttnjnh <£» Uasinh it with seeming fundnefs they de- 
mount the; and Jiere <8$ there I saw one savourdy pic- 
kinb the desk off af his own. tad; as the stench, ferl 
•ribjy annoyd us hath. We Went into the milt, Sf J UL 
w JttincL brou^Jtt the. skeleton aP a body, wfuch in. 
Hue milt Was jdrisbotles Analytics', jy^. _£L»" 
iSv the j4n£et Said: thy phantasy has imposed 
upon me thou oupfdest to be ashamed . 

J answerd’ We unbase on one another. Sc it iS 
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v _ kavcalways found that Atwehs have die Paxu- 
dy to Speak of themselves as the only wise; this they 
*ao wizh a, confident insolence sptwutingironi gystexnaA 
-tic reasoning 

^fiZ/ius Jswedenbenjg hoastsr that what Tie writes is 
new ;thc it is only the Contents or Index cf already 
puhlishi! 

04 matt carried a monkey about Hr a shew ,8y he - 
-cause he was a hide wiser than, the monkey, gjpert 
Vain ,and conctevd himself as much wiser than se- 
-yen men , It is so with Swedenhcrg; he skews the 
Tally ef churches Sc exposes hypoerdes , till he wt 
-agmeS'that aU. are religious. <3c himself the. single 

*#v> cue 
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one on. earth that ei>er broke a net r 

f~Now hear a plain fact :>SwexUnbord has not writ- 
ten one new truth : Now hear anotherdie hats' nrctihen 
all the old falshoods - 

$ And now hear the reasonTHc conversed with Ctgds 
who are ail religious . 6c conversed not withBenls whe 
all hate religion, {br-Jte was incapable thro' his conceited 
notions 

MhTlJuxs tSweaenho/gs wr 
all Superficial opinions , 

Sublime . hut no further , . 

M/Rctve now another' plainmct ; Any man af rnecham 
'Cal talent s ma y front the wrttmgp op Paracelsus orJa 1 
cob Behmen ,'ptvduce ten. thousand volumes efeeputL* 
valve with Swedenborgs . and from those oP Dante or 
fShakespear an infinite number . 

dHut when he has done this, let him not say that he 
knows better than bis master , £r he .only holds a. can 
Me ui suns hine . 

emo table 




eTancu _ 

Owe I Saw a Devil in a, fame af (ire, who arose Jos 
lore an Angel that sat on a cloud - and, the TPevil ut- 
terd. these words 

*Hhe Worship of Cod is. Honouring hisdiits’in. other 
men each according to his genius, and loving the 
‘ — — * * #wbK 
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gvatest men best, these who envy or calumniate 



act ntr 


but mastering himself he g fewy dlffn', Sc at last 
yvhite Junk A Smiling , and then replied* ~ 
f \6Jfwu Idolater, is not God One ?&; Is 
visible ui Jesus Ohrtst 4 ? and. has not Jesus 
given his sanction, to the law of ten aoatmandmetdkA 


l 




u xdtsus unnsu is ttie ^reat^sv man^ymt ougpx; w 
\lotv him. m the greatest degree; nowhear how i*K 
has given Jus sanction, hr the law often, command 
Intents : did he not mock at the sabbath:, and. so \ 
\mock the sabbaths God? murder those who were 
^murderd because of him.? turn away the law fern 
[the woman taken ut axluhery? steal the labor al 
others to support him? bear -false w&nefs when 
be omitted making a. defence before TtLxhi? covet 
when. he pray'd tor his dtscipdeS, and when he Msi 
themshaEe off the dust of thetr feet a^autdpsh 
as refused to locUe them? I tellyou, no vvetusT} 
can exist without; breaking these tea command « 
jneutsdesus waS all virtue , and acted fasti, ini 


v 
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- pulse. not from rule#. _ 

-Mm he had so stpohen : 1 beheld the Attgel wno< 
Stretched outfits arms' etnhraci/ig die Same of. flee 
ScJte was constttnecL cuud arttst? as fly ah 


fl'JvotefJIusr &ngeL, who is no>$ become la Devil, is) 
(fmy particular digffible to ■•■ 

-getner in utfcmal onded cheat sense tvhtclQ 

the rfor/d shall Iiafeif 

(G) T i rtrfSyf CD W TT ft i '5l I * i ■ / / r 


zs 


O- & ; 

1. Y/he Coterwd denude broa/id/ it was 
hoard oyer all the . dlarth^^^ 
(^jdlionsr coast is' sick silent; tHrt^/u- 
1 -merccart meadcv£Yleujtvti^^ , 

3 \j>$hadoWs oHflrophecy shiver cJxmc/f by 
the lakes' a nd the rivers’ and mutter acm/s\ 
the. oceaib?2rrance rend down, thy dunac on; 
/fgdtden sSpaun latest the harriers' or aid 1 
Rome : 

j S'. Clfist thy igysrCKdR/mie otto the deep , 
[down JalUne/j efiett tv eternity doWtt kzllutb, I 

\<fjfaddtef> ' ^ * 1 

.tj/it, her tremhli/tb. hands she tooK the 
[new borit terror hnw ijyO: 

8. On those adinite mountains' of It&jit* 
now harfd out hy the odontic sea, the new, I 
horn lire StvoctJbpJhre the Starru Mr&l-y&i 
£ . Magd with ^rey biyvid snoWS and than- 
-derouS visages the jeaLouS Wen&S wavd^t 
j over die deep^yf^ 

JO. Ine speary hand burned alatt unbuett- 
.. led Was the shield, dorth Went the hand f 

die damiribhair. and 


■ af jealo\ 
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kurlti the newborn Wand er thro the ^ fany i 

te.JL/Ooh up l leak uplCJ citzzeti cP FchSott] 
' mu countenance ; U JeW, leave cauttf 
ilctf return, to thy oil and wine: CP j 
.! black durican vdri^pcL thoi^S 


tpl'Jhe Jlcry lunbs, the naming haw, shot, 
wtetke sinking sun, into the vtesterjvsea. ■ 
UyTkalud Pom, his eternal slap, the hoarj 
element roarmh Bed apmj ; 

IS*. Q&own, rusftd PritirigJuS iitnhs at vam 
the jealous Jun£; fus £rey broWct councei- 
Ions', thunderous warriors, card veterans, 
among* helms', and shields, and chariots 
houses, elephants; banners, casUrS. Mines 
and reels, 

to. Falling, rushing, ruimng>! buried, in, 

the rums, on, Urtfwiuis dcunsF^^^P'^i, 

ht beneath the ruins, then, yBij 

Barnes haded emerge rounh 
" 4 

eadutk JUS 

Marry hosts thro the vkests vh 
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/ G QO yi/lothtr 

Idfhuo the choriot of fLcutha. guides 
Umce the. day cl thunders in. old tunc 

r JL; 3‘JSmg beneath the. eternal Oak 
^Di rzs7ihhdj c/Ad, shook, the sbedfast F> arth 
/4nd thus her speech broke Jorih 

}:0%« y remote ' 

Ohm. zfere. Ac Jay ware, adoration 
find non a, impure were, dremd, 

VYot (Fye/erx Covet 
fVor JhiAr Up d E-v)y 
sYor Bristled, Y/rSth, 
sYor Cur Led, White rtne/s 

A: JfuC Covet was poured, full 
jfryy fed With fat of Lambs- : 

Wrath with Laas gore 
VfantoruxeJ y Luiid, in sleep 
With the vtroms Lute. 

Or sated *VLUt kcr love 

SmJ/lJ, Covet broke lus locks <3c bars 
fsfnd. s>Lpt with open doors ■ 

Srvry .%jng at the rich mans feast • 
Wrath, was foliowd up and, down 
ffly a, tittle ewe larrh 


'dfnd 1/antorAzss on. hs own true love 
Sfirgct a. guant race : 

<$■%& furious the. flames afetesire 
Kan thro ' /leaven. ty earth.. Lying {Lames 
Jrjbcllxgcnt organised., arm'd, 

Jfdh destruction, (Sc. plagues. Jn the. midst 
CJhe Eternal Frophrt oqujvL ui a dial* 
CcmpeUd to watch Qlrujens shadow 


fRagd. with curses 6c, sparkles of fry 
jRouruL the flames roll as' Eos hurls ^ 

/us chains 

J^lounJug up from hls fujy condens'd 
JiollmQ round Ground, mounting on high 
Jni'O vacuum., i/dr non - entity 
Whciv nothing was! dosha, wide opart 
dffis feet stomp the. eternal fercc-rcgmg 
Rivers of wide flame, they roll round 
And round- on a[L sides making that Way 
Jfnho darkhcfs and shadowy obscurity 


v . apart stood the fres.Los remain*) 

Jn the void hctwee/i Ere and fire 
Ji\ t/'cmhluia and horror they beheld. Aim. 
ffhey stc off wide apart, dr/vn. by his hands 
find his feet which the nether of yds 
3 tamp d in. fur)' and hot indig nation- 

C? But no light from the fres all- w as 

Dark 


D.vJrneSs round Los heat Mas nri for fire measurd, by his incessant uilwls 
bound up ■ In the. horrid, vacuity bottomUfs 

Uv l;j lovnorwL "*(*»*: uuiiznnnl 

Vhe s , garlic flaws trcmblcf and hid ^ ^ ^ ^ 

babe 

70 : CoUncss darknjzfs obstruction a Sold Jifw bora, wto ou/ World ‘wrath. .subsided 
Without fijctualion hard as adamant And contemplative thoughts first arose 
fi/7Uck as marble of Egypt unpenetnible fiTtcn aJJi fus head reard ut the fifojh 
Bound in the. fierce raging fnunortrd find, his downward borne fall cha 
/bid die Scpcf'aied fires froje in 
yf vast solid without /luctufibum, . 

Bound in, his eypanduit* dear senses 


iny ones of givanS' tdi' there greiV 
nrhy forms croojvsuig the. Human 


fx-j 


Ckctp: II 


/■a/’ forms ff , ^ 
f/ito finite tn/icxiMe organs 


1 : Jha J turner CnJL ^stood frol&i amidst 
file vast rock of. eternity times 
And dmeS, a night of vast' durance 
Impatient, stifled, suBcnd, fwrdned. 

Z. Till unpatwnce no (anger could bear 
fijte hard bondage rent; mat the vast 
Solid 

With, a, crash, from immense to immense. 


8.SdL in proerfs fronv {ailing he, bore 
SuLetlong on the. purple air. wafting 
yfue. weak brerjc in efforts oenveaned, 

a- Ince/scfnl the Jnlbnp Mind Lcdourd 
XfigamynT itsdf- till the Vacuum. 
Beaune element, pliant Co rest* 

Or to fedi, or or to ffy . 

t WuA ease Searching the dire vacupy 


/ / r - r / Cfcap: 111 

3. (fir ach'd acrols into number (c/s trrtb- v0V r , r r\ 

__ marts ^' flG L r un % s ' h&cuvc uurdstznt. duit ana 

7/7 ic FrophrUc w rotfc, Strug ling for vent rp hraxy r / 

/Juris apart stamptngturwas Co dust for “Sjrct'yre ail other par# hrUess 

AJ2 criLnbbn* mM. bLst/nb clings^, around, bke n cloud- 

UU black outlie m hif,/, into &#***%£ %&£2T%ti2l 

/fiCrtd apart on allies asccfalhrg fa urdbrmed, part crav'd repole 

[inch the. inAixmeratiU tronmcnls away 0 ' ./ r ' l ./ 

Fell asunder, and horrible, vacuum, ^ 

f/fpjicsdk him 6o cn all sides round In fi stifling 

Sy/fi aiding falling Los feli <k ftfi fi};7C. arose on. the. maters but Soon 
'Sunk precipitant iuzayy down down Heavy falling hid organs ffie rocts 
Tunes on tunes night on night, day on day Shooting out from the seed shot bermth 
Jrutk fwL5j bounds. Error non* Yalhn^p /last world, of waters around him. 

falling ' f uri jous torrents began. 

Years orty ears'. cuuL ages on. ages 

5ull he fell thro the void stdL a void. , • . / 

Found for failing day A nmk without Hdpicn he sunk., & around ms spent LurgS 
end ° * \Began intricate, pipes that drew in. 

ffer (ho day or ruxjfit was not (hdr spmeo^ fife spam, of the waters. Oudmandung 


4n immense FthrouS form stretching out. 6.0ft bz cpcnrAd it beneath In tke^\ 
FJhro the bottoms of unmensrty ragtag . Deeps' . 

Then, survey’d the. odd brrght mads. Ugain. 

5: <f& rose on. the Roods: then he. smote SjfS'f-S ™' C5 ' £° rrL ^ terrific Orbs 
c ~J1l£ wild, deep wcth. his terrible wrath,. Fk . heated the round Globe .then heat 
Separating me heapy and l that. While roaring hDKirnaces endur'd 

-r~>v chamd Orb ui their infinite wombs 
6: Down the heavy Sunk: cleaving around 

To the fragrmnts of Solid . up rase 7 Jbfff ages completed their circles 
ffhe thin , flowing round die farce fires f, mto £ Uw ^ ^ 

Jhat giawd furious ut the expans'e. o £ 

ft down into the Deeps: the Deeps fieri 
Jfway ui redounding smoke; the Suns-O 
; from the fees Stood self dwdneoi. And Los srrulct & 
fleams, conducted by Hind so pure M rnj . .. 

Rowd around the immense Los beheld df Opine of terpen siejd 
^forthwith wrdunb upon the (Lark Void -find bound down to the glowing illusion 
The. Book bone d unjen appear 


Chzp: IV: 


FCirding upon the. Wind . 

S&ke a, serpent[ LL ** irarL duun, 
fkhirling about in the Deep . 

2 flip folding fus fibres together 
FJo CL form of Impregnable strength. 
<3fos astonishd and. te.rrfjg.cL, biult 
Furnaces , he. Formed an Anvil 

A Hanyner of adamant: then began 
Dhe binding of Flnjai day and rught 

3 (Fueling round the dark Demon with 


3: Bid no light, for the Fdeep tied aWay 
On all sufeS- and left an. unformd 
FDark variate here 2/^tj \en Ly 
uAi fierce, Torments an his gtcwuig bed 

tyffllL his Bran in a, rock So his Jfcart 
fa a. fleshy slough, formed four rovers 
Obscuring the immense Orb of £j*e 
FJtowuig down into night :tild a. Form 
fVas completed a. ffimauz JHusion 
In cLarknSs and deep clouds invok'd. 


- dug round the dark Demon w Uk -Ol* Grui y ,bke 

2)tsnwy"sc, sharp bUpbimgs. the fiophet f/iook, of dLOS~) 

Of Ftcrndy beat on fas iron links r 

f/lnd first from those uifxmJbe fires, 

Jhe light that RoFd down an the winds 
cKc Staid, : beataiP uuzefsanl caridcnsug 
Ffhe subtil particles in. an Orb ■ 




F-fftoarinp 
Lndurd 




u J Sparks 

r. but unwearied. 


LoS beat on, die fnvil till glorious 
An, immense Orb oF fire he rremid 
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X jfe pnntfvalBri&fs aGunul p& 

’WJtsti KtErtudg sjxirnd jack his religion - 
Vj/k/ j 4Z» a ^aa? in tfts 
Obscure . sfiadgwf. roid . salitury „ ■Kjrj 

£ .&isrnais iJiraryour dtiL &lnMy, * 
Oiozzfe xswi/? winged wards. $& 

To unit Id your dark •ds'iana' aFtbrntcnt. 




* 1 ' I SB'if fitcrjuds kdtddfus va*t .forests 

iLo, cl ffiadow af horror Is risen Mbe on ofycs he lay. clos 'd, unknown , 
In Eternity/ Unknown , uaprelifu rlnrccdihg shut in* the dtcp;aH avcd 
S^clf- clos'd all-repelling: wkutlXtnunipRc petri/ic tdomdiodU chacS\/Kf~ 
Hath Jorirtci this' ab cm: nolle void, ^ -* 


It lS Urtyeni,iBut unknown , alsfnrrtnh / lar.Jyi in glccaul ogv/ stretch. cut aaxdb 
Eivoduig Secret, the dark power Jud, yJhc dread world. 8c the rolling af wheels; 
-V f/jp of swelling ■seaS. Sound trt his doills 

2, Junes on tunes' Ac divided, icrfcaSurl i \ht Jilr fulls d stat 'd snows, ut his owtudnins 
Spore dt space in his junehld, t tarlxul^. (If hail 8c ice; voices or terror. 

Unseen, a/Jcncwn ; changes appeal d^>*l/lre heard, Idifthundcrs cf autumn, 
like dsstolxtc aiouncetuis rtfkl, furious 'ty/hen- the cloud h layer cw the harvests 
JBy the thick winds of perturbation * 

3 . Ear he strove, in. battles dir a rr . 

In unseen curdllctz cns with, shapes 
Hrpd foot Jits &tsnkcn. wiltUrrefr. 

Of beast, bird, fsh, serpent A> elcmcn 
Clsnhusttan. blast, vapour and cloud 

r-*r 

A ID ad; revolving* in, silent activity: 

TJnsccn ut tormanthig pals ions; (J 
/frt activity unknown, and horrible ; 

/{ self oardEmpkcUng shade*/, 

In, enormous: labours occupied 


fan 

1. Earth- was not: nor glebes cfattmc * 
^ ? iVilt af the JtwnartnL expanded 
caUractetlJiis all H&abte senses'. 
*ath, n/as not, but eternal lH sprunb 

* <$? • 
Sound d a, trumpet the heavens 
<3 dk vast chads of Sic 01) noUcl 
Hound the dim, rocks afT/dyensotunruL 
Hurt sbfdtary one ut Immensity 

tiS.tShrill the *triuupst;Zc mp/Ubs of £ir 


* 



— - crea£icn& -- — 

In the tut mc^ of eternal fury < 

3 S^drug , da* rknaig, „„ 

fj&tt oaeey with a terrible 
Etrr ruip rolfl >vufs t apart 
iVtifc asunder jrolbig/ Zip 
Mfountrti/ious all cu*aund> m 
Dep<lr^i£ ; depev 

LeavtnSj* rumens? «* a 

*k*djpng wa/;^ dS& & all between 
/In* ocean, at H>crt*£& wSaAomable 0 

d.TTic n&sri 
In wAirt^U v 

dhd oer t*u ^ 

EreS pour ttirSdki Void, an. all stiles' 
On Uri/ots sdf-hefe. 


itn&Sr * ft 4 

_ *js cataracts at blood 
- dark desarts cf thriven 


i/JtSstt armies . 


Bt# no U&ht lyvn. th* JweS, all *¥as 
JL/i the flames of JZtemaL r — “ 1U 


/r r~ J F£ lr ~^; 

U*ln.Jurcr 


jRaunes f 


anguish Sc 




Jh. frcdllnfeS Sc fitutpS Sc fence jauutnds 
r *anh pertids tn burning Ores labouring 
^PJlnoaey. and age-brvJU , and afeed , ^ 
In despair and die skadotMS of death. J 

if it all sides he Jnwut: like a, wdmbfk 
\Yhece t/uniStmds of t-wers in yetnsT\fid 
i Of blood pour cbm- lie intHodzwis zb cool 
\2he eternal fired Seating without 
from. Eternals; Sc, like cl black r ~ * 
\HeHcl by dons of Eternity y sixmo. a 
On. the shore a f the infinite, ocean 
Like a human heart sfrughefe So beating 
Uve Hast World of Lm§en, appear!, , 

And Lod round, the. dnrk /lobe if 
1 _ Urtfen 7 %^* u d* ■* ft 
1/Zcpt watch Jar Eternals tt> confine, 
\flhe obscure separation, alone / £ 

fjFor Et ernity stood, mdr apart .p. 


s 
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4 * V • 

/ Ltos -5 nuXtP/t aith , 

J*h£fu&ui at tlx hurtUn<2 bones' 

XC' Jie watchd uv sfutddrmg /ear^ 


roQuig 


«Lii 


5: In whtrlfuvds & pitch fa mti'eS (j, j\nd tkesfe Were die ehaages' 
jR/kind the Jurirutf U/nhs of JLds\ of 'I/rijere . 








r «s \ib 


A furgrdtdnds . cLwxbiui/ . iuxdirUy ' 
at chtunS of ^4« mmsJL locked tip , 
f 7 Fetters of ux shrinAink &M 


th *p:)V~. 

ljAqpj on. '-fees' rolltL over Jtim- Ls-cjcd.a fjki.irtgf 4fc Sc j/sinufe dear 

zf L dtouy &j€fp *fecS roliU iTVcr hinrljnfute as du.snc%e on the 2 »mnmih* cold- 
JUtke cl dark west* sthSrk 
&y earthquakes' non, belt 

Oji ttkps rcUd egos' < _ 

/ Sc^ t&jrniant;tfwOf*lAi*ioL* 

OF cUtfhu&f the dtrnaLIkopftcti 
B-eahkg stdl on hisf rivets cf iron, 

Pouring Sadat cF ftxm; dividing j 
Via horrible night into ^ 

-fc " m mmf&Wdt' » tgyyxl fa fmmortd truhaoid 

ddorousfajgds/ub unheandit 
roof sbappr vh£d incioed^ 
orb, hisfjSunXum, cF tfumfeht 


jm (so hit etennat mum) 
dohytrr dtUVrt arts % m* 

Itt efanft secrecy hiding ui stugemg 
Sidptuuntous rhdd Jus fAiantzuns^. _ 

Tim Eternal T&apket heard the dark In a JvarribU drtapvul dumber, 

bellows c ^ \Lik& die- linked infernal chaw; 

rUidtumd resdds the bugs? and tna^&l vadtSpi/ut writfut in tonnenp 
Y^TTutnuner **^~\l/pan me winds; shootutg peu/u 

**Tf I-U* « benJm* eSern. 0 mS 

Manfro^ »aL. /A.'Us <V ■ tene s JSvyt , ( 

v \>ef all hit nerves %j£f * { 

Eddies cF Mi noth ceasdejs trmd&ctvundbdbuL a- £nSt /f^r puEed over, ) 
And the dutphureou 3 Earn. Suigeuig ducfyAftd asterbe, aF t&dmal V/oe^F* 





/Q 


{ Vrtxcn. 

/ from tie cavern^/ cJ A&S jOtntrdSp<n^ 5 He dirig randulb from the wind,, 

Down. sank with fright a. red fj/is Ayed beJukd the //rep . 

/'tuuvd /dot* hot burrung deep \ And- & third Age pals**/ over; 

Deep ftovvi u%t» the ,* J{£ yJAstd ct Stxxtn at rhs/nah woe . 


^Tfhe pangs' of* hope hegt/uv . 


T\mtutg ; C.angtoh*rg , trembling ^ 

Shooting out ten thousand branches r ^ f 

Jlround, Ais Solid bones. J & heavy paut slewing.. ^ 

And cc second Age pa/sed over . ) Jilivo /hanS in. dose vo/cetzens. 

And a state oT RsmaJ woe. y^Arcun. beneath Jus orbs at" vtsfuu* j 


8 . fn A£re»^tg £*, r,U± 7 s Tk&tj^a&a 

Hist nervous &reurt sAct branches' ^ \Avtd A state ctf* cksoti/d woe . u 
Hound the br anches' dT kis heart 


On Atgh intv two little orbs 
And Axed, (n two Utde cased j 


l JO. In jduz&lfy tor/rumJr Sack ; 
| Jfangtsig uncst *the >vtnd : 







/z 


JwOk^aseti/s bentr da*4t to the deep j In trembling Sc7io*li*g Si dis may . 
And. 4 z £ftk Age JMi£fccL a. 'Second- Age po&edL oyer 

And a state cf diShial state cF cussnao woe . 

ti} h' torme/Ur' ^ - . 

Widen. Ads cths bloated round . ©/ Lt teet'crs LsS drunk from. Jus 
A erasing *TCus*gry Cavern^ ^ , 

Thence aevsc Acs cJianneld Throatixl/iS pyeatr fvwimn* frit ttsm, Acs* land 
shut frier a- red frame aTiycnpye l Acs itres be/idd.rtnd sdendtg 
GT thirst Sc of 'hunger appecu'cL^Aid their strong limbs in. SnusK* 
AgF a. sQct/t Ofre poised ever ’•^\For with twesesr rcunous loud' 

At id state- Jr dismal iJoe, § Wctfr /uirtkng? & dashing? Scgppins 

, a 0 * w**-*^-^*' JatMorCtd. endued Jus chains*' 

iTJZnraged SC StxTl&i with- tormen-t^Jo * bcund tn. a, deadly sleep 
l/f tAf&y Acs rca/tl Am to ike /mrUt [ 7 
Bts IdtArm ib efre sreufr «***. rj2. Mil the myriads A JfrtrrvJy 

Shooting out; ett, anguish- decp^^F^. All rfe iOtsdoaz tojoy cf li£i 

Abed Jus Feat stutryni ike nether Ag'jyyJicU like &- Sea, around Atm* 



Except whaZ lus little flJesi As (told tack nitAc anxums desire 

Of sight by d<?± pees unlo/d \^But ike space tmdJnded^' existence, 
****&*.?.■>« *■ • 1 horror into Acs soul . > jsx?—*.* 

3 JrtJid, now Jut eternal AJc- p* ' 

Ltkc ct dream, 'tVas' obliterated’ Ted wept chscurlL ifith mourning 

* >*Br- jHk ffta* irsx /3/T rrdisr (//» t~st. turti i t'/ <*r/l r* 


J!*^?***^ t 7A J^Ths' baisfr/n, earthquakcL vdtk. Sighs' 

Ay.SAuddj^ng dr EternaLTkphet s?u&%Ife, s*nxt Urc^ert deadly Mack,, 
With, cl st oke-, frrttti, Jtisr north to sacmjZx- Acs' chains hourleCdcTtty began, 

region, ~‘* n ****'^' " ^;.»«3Rivv»«** 

JAL tclfrhis tlJcammer ure sdent ncdS’/ 7k anguish diru/mg Sc dfridung 
Jt nerye/cds silence, Acs prophetic mc&fcr pjy divides dxe soaJL 
Stew'd ; a, odd solitude. & dark y?id\2a p a ngs et ernit y an. eternity 
The TittniaLfrcp/ieC Sc Uttyea chxsd}Ti/e in cataracts podri) Jowitjud'- 

,<* . rp^r> 

xJ.’jLgps on ages iwd avtor cJt&n jJAe rcta. shrunk the Jyafjn enicAeritcsp^t 
Cut- aS Jrcm AH Sc IcaAt /nryervl Wandrinq utile on the boston. afrughfr . ^ 
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They co/lK /itr Pity. aslcf ded /V&K/f/Z dzy the ttyt'nx lay un her bosom 
. ~ *y ^ ' fTf '**'* ' l rudht >fcc/'Ui /re/ WO ml 

m 1. i>piead cl lent., with strong cur ~ jf /he, worm Jty rut itgrrw to a. j$er» 
fains around dletn *^o 'fient •• '--r-, 

ceyefs St sZaAt's hind in the K'tcl U YttA doUrtu\ (u/senyxy &. penmans 
jJtat Eitrrrals may no more bt/toid them jjRjiuritl JEim/tumnjms’ coins Hid mg , 

ffl^jfhcy h& bo(U- to h/eaVC curtain* of* /V^, CPotlcL Hi if Ain iTnitAcrrmriVi Word, 
dtu-W*ui/$ ^7 -— serpent fy^'c^Ls/rkp ds fra lei' 
Jfrty erected. larPc pa tan round tnc. VcuclWuh sfvarp pustgS it: hi tying* cap an. 
y/Jh nooks Jastmd dr the pilltud'lTo chaa&e. to a. braunb cry* , 

WUA infinite frdcur the. Eternals' * ' 


it ScictfCeri 


yl woaP fove and,, called i 
Cthap ' vt . 

i But Los saw tie Tc/ncJe &o f — 
lie embracci her. she Wept .she txfusi 
In perverse and cruet dclt v / ^ 
Skf'j* fled /root JuS aunts, pel 

it. £ ter ft dp +s/tudderct ' wAea they. 
.Mon. begetting fus MeneS\ . 

On /its own. dlrided tmajse.fi 


{ Jo changt to a. £raUn% cry * 

. Many sorro^as rtnd disoutl throes' 
Xr. r 7 r . r rf l l • t *3. 


/ony forms cd Us h Aircl.tU. least 

■•* ' L “ ^ y/ <z/i, /niiinpTcHrrit 

> before 


tight 

was' a worm 


wore . ^ 4 


3 oa/sed over, the JEfcr/ 

B*k* n tip tract due ttnt 

Sypgft jf.ru duirmon side , 

rett cl Worm mthtn her j 

4 * Kt At/pleE? it tay life cl Worn 
In the trembling vpAth ] 

^ moulded ento existence 


. . l^torntiLsr .their tent A aided 

delight . \/ilarend^ With these. J>iCeuny visions 
i. yet he /oiLwHiiicn. flruithnrmcn &'<wiuftb 

' Produc'd sc man OuVJ to thfugkt. 

.S.A shriek ran thro Jftem lty; ^ 
\/vul a, pa rdytie stroke: ’CL/ m * i / 
the lirdi %. P t/t€ 7fu3TtO*\ Sfucamv 


y 0, TTcIyujp eartJt ir^ fits' ri*SLstlc/s 

\rr Wtt * r y^yrcx> ^ 

iJjO^linp.tkti CA^ld y/vtk forte damss 
I I&yudr from J^suttfimtan .r*/*** 

JO. TZcJEtetnais cloe'cd the tent 
\ dfop heett do** n £ru stnkzs the cards 


/# 



. /*> J I j' IlfJti C VOJ 

1 T * *7 / / 7 : J Sit* dnJ hcorb tAe ✓««> oftAe* 

y £,as AeAcU £cern^. i. g >- 

V — "T" ' . & ««w /tw .<to 

xJt&ndy he Stejfd tAc infant \Sjt/ dur^a/sf, heard the vwa* <j/* / 5^e 
J® Act ui.^pf infpi of jsar/wHr i^utd orfeart to aoOcik* to 4X* , /*■ 

hvr* to Jbht&zrtnsm . , r^> i ^ y 


,i To dtotde tAe ffby/s honkodA 

{ jfje /orrtut cl dividing jmLc : 

f8^7lr&enicd stofns to n'mgjh J 

5 Tfe for med mu&y /StigAcs ; # 

’ Jf* finned a, irayeiv yuaefeemt \ 
^5Hc firmed goLdnt composes 
> /<#<*/* to explore tAeyipyU 

Sind Ae pLmtotd ^garden, GtJPutJs' 

t Hut Is as enrtrr/ed TZ/uthnrm&i 
^JO. find sgfue^iar* am enormous' Jnttrr 

Clvap.VJIJ . 

3rV Urt^ert e,\f>L>fd Atr 
\f i fou/*tajtn cnraf.<3e, Wt'h/er/u/S* ~ 
IhfaJi a hlobc of fit C Upwtinb Ai^j§& 

<7> frT^ 

.St JcarJoJ. f 0i yj23X ‘ ann gf ct * 

*JE$y cnu&L cnorm/tces / Toi’jns' 


'*~.S 
Sure 4 




2 / 



i Un zeix C* vjjJ 

ClT fife c/\ /.* V jvi'.stakun nyjunJtvn.'i ' (Jrodna, renJ the deep earth fw*/bruf 

... // / ' . . 


/Imuirl. Jus Sir averts t/nnei^c cracks 




rjer ncL otic, nrsc begotten. >* 

« loot, <v a hrsvd or a hood fuL Aty eternal sons tn hke > 

^ 1* court, or on eye. they <svJam. sttxs .JfiS cfaug/tlcrv from grem. herbs Sc cudttle 

''**>*>, S due VCUS - dt Warms of* t/ie. pit 

D read terror s'.’de/Jh/uj^ ui blood > ^t7-' 

£4- /n darkness clo$d,vttw(i all his 

3. J fas/ l/rgen suAcnaC to see * ^ race v^w*-^ - %**.•##**. 

Jits' etcrytaL creations appear /end has soul sudui-cl l he cur&d 

“ ^ " ■* 1 ‘ r J ° ,L e< drtgnft.'x y. for tut SOtv y 

rw Jiesh net' spirit r^uJxC keep 

trvtt la«iS ct rie moment 

f jthe a tnatt from a dead born 
Trorn the wafer.*/ ‘ ' 
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Jfie at me wintry door 
And. he wept, 3c he called it 
s4*u£ fils' hears Awed down on. j 


J . JJu>u the J/mabttantS' at those LtUiesf * 
\l%lt their jVert/ejf change into Marrow 
'And haydcnist^ iRcnesr Se^an- j 3 ^ttW~\ 
In* stwilp. disreastest and torments' \ 

<Sa sio. nl/gi f 


& I+°ld f e Wander'd an* high, over fit thralling? <Sa shooting*' &e£fudutp? \ 
"p* v their cities' tne coasts'/ Uu WeaJCend, 

In- Weeping 3 c nam 45 a Won 

wpd wAere-Cver Ac wander} in sorrows 
Upon. I 


.- ‘Senses inward ntshc( u 

enea/Ji the dark : fid erf, wfcctoorc. 

I 


Itooix the aged heavens' * y cv' " «- ' — 

-y rrtd shadow foilcejd. behind hum 1 51. Jill the sAnwken, eytsf (loaded aver 
jj^ r ' 'pppldewp web, moist, cold Sr dan^/Jcyceryid not the hWan hipocrisy 


Waddle 


r the footsteps af'Urvfrn Appsard trajuspaj ant airJJnr^eireyeS 
9 the cities’ u%, sorrow, Crrew sfaatl like the^ye& yla man. I 

r 'dt 2 &Sg£Z> -*&*'* in reptile forms slrw Jdncf together t 

r Till cl Mfek dark 3 c cold thngwjloat al&GT 9 *uert lect Statwv thyy renuund* / 
The tormented dement stretched Ipsypsr * 0 *' 

the sorrows of' Urtyens soul \3,S«s days they sfuwJTup frem* existence 
And tfilWeS is a. lerrdfTin. emhric LAnd an the seventh clay they rested \ 
Alone could 'break the*Vdh, no wiagrydnd Shey Mds*. the seventh day, in, sock 
</ lire . j > ' ’ ‘ * ^ 


* C - J 


* And fo/Sot dutr eternal life 


: icsv knotted 


d kSo twisted the cotvu v 

Iks meshes'/ twisted like tpjh&m* /j-AnxIItvrtr t hir ty cities' divided ^ 
human, hraui, r J f ddIT>\ In Arm of a human heart 
( ( ~gion Ao more could tfuy rtste at ivdl 

0 And all call ■) iblhe \/lAtdFj\eli-\In, the tnfuutu vcidd'd hound down, 

- - t/ar th by their narrowmj perceptions 











fm v-i.«r 
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ffltcy lived a* jetted of* years' 

/*&, «. uvjgam body . - 

Jo the jaws' cf det/ourafo darker 1$ y/trut tknr eyes couUU not 
i, . ••/-✓/ */ / fht/r beetnr&i a/* cater ewes' jx 

yAcd mar cAtldre »tt*, AcluiltV - 

Jemls In thr desolate p/aCtS j ^ Oo Fagan caful all to&rtner 

jd/td Janhd Jams of prudence and/ J/te remaj/uajg chuldren oPUri^n 


I Urnttt CDC . 


bUants 
& c old 


“ after 


edict 'hem ' in* * 

r 7 He ctar/ml laws of 

^ /lad the thirty ctli/S remould / 
Byrrcttaded 6y su/t fuxukt, n&* emit* 
/tlraca . ; x/y jwne teas then Etgyyt 

7 The routining sons' a/ V 

Beheld, their brethren shn a - 
Beneath the /Vet or Urtgen. 
Persuasion mas tn vain . 


/urtjb 

/fnd they left < 
They called it . 


tj, /Trut the saU’ oceanrolUal ergUbh 
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Cftap * I 

l . Fujcn ok a, chariot: ‘ryri -ring'd 
On. g piked {bums rage: fug hnt visage 
^JlanuL furious! sparkle* fug heir Sy beard 
rfilwt down fus wide. hosom and shouLlcrs 
On. clouds of Smoke reges his chariot 
JinA. fug right hand burn* red. in it* 
cloud 

MouJdjng into a Vast globe . his Wrath 
As die thunder- gtorie is -Moulded 
vSon, of Gurgens' Silent burning* 

Worship this Demon, of smoke. 
fOcua Ftyon his abstract; non. -entity 
‘Dus cloudy God stated on Waters 
J%W Seen, now obfeurd, King of sorrow r 

3; So he spoke, in a fiery Rome . 

On. c Urisen frowning indtP Kant, 
fhe Q/ob& of wrath. dxaXina on fugfi 
fiparuig with fury, fie threw 
\fhe fwwlmg Cfdbt. burning it {lew 
Lengtivung into a. hungry beam.. Sw fitly 


GliarcmitUng end/ind. fie cold hammer 

'beret 

6 But the Strong arm that Sent it. remem.' 
{Jfie sounding beam.; laughing it tore through 
Gftat beaten, mals: keeping its director 
fife, cold loins <f Urijen dividing . 

7} Dire Shnekid hi s' invisible Lust 
(deep ground 'llrvfen.! Stretching his artful hnn) 
Ahania, (so ns me his parted soul ) 
fife sleyd ok his mountains of Jealousy 
He ground anbtusfid fi called her Sin,, 
fufgrng her and weeping over her. 

Ellen hud- her tti ddjffitfiS in. silence 
JealouS tho' she was invisible . 

8:She. fell down, a, faint shadow vktndnng 
Jrt chaos and curlmg dark. r Urtjen.. 
fis the /neon, anguisnd. curies the earth, 
fiCpeLfs. ’abhorra, f a death' sftadow . 
(Unseen, unbodied . unknown,. 

Jhe mother of {Pestilence . 


4- Oppos'd to the extihino florid beam. Ui£ Urybra/Ti offiuycjt 

ntJLs -eniJ^ IpbS ct pdlar of fire to Egypt 


Eke broad Disk ofHlruf cn up h 
Acrofk die Void many a. muc . 


S:fit ms if fufid in adds where fid Wlnf/r 
{Beats' isuxssdnt. ten winters the. disk 


dpf f hundred years Wundrifiq Jr oti. earth, 
dj“pjLos‘ siejd it and. beat; at a mafs 
'nth, the body of the. sun, . 


ChyTI:* 

J. Sftut the. forehead of < Hntyen. oa/herinA 
And bus eyeS pale with anpusfi, *us Ups 
Blue, 66 changing; in tears and bitter 
GontriUon, he prepar'd Jus Bo* . 

%: < ¥onnd; cdJUbsr. tknt ut fuS dark solitude 
Udien. obscurtd ux Jus forests’ fell monsters 
Aj'ase Tor Jus? dire G onteivpf xixons 
Rush'd down (dee Roods Iron, hs nwun/nins 
In torrents of mud settling tfurk, < 
ytdJl Eggs cf unnatural production, 
forthwith katcfuna, some kowlH on /its hdis 
Same in. vaJcsfscme aloft Re* ux oa % 

3 Of these. cut enormous? dread Serpent 
Scaled, auid pOt'iunouS horned. 

Appro add 'Ujiyen, even, to hid knees 
OLs he Sort an lust dark rooted Oak. 


thought Unjen shun by hut Wroth. 

I uttl God said, he, eldest of things ! 

a Sadden sirups the rock,. swift &: invisible 
OnGTuyvft, HeW . enisl'd fuS boSom,. 

f bcajahJid vutagp. Jus trefses. 

gem light: to the mar/v/fe* of heaven 
S/ruttcn, Wdh darknefs, acfprjnd, 

Aid outstMcfid on tfa eda* of the fo- 
-rest 


lCffiut the. rock. fdL upon, the Earth, 
Mount Suuzl. tit Arabia. 


Cfiaj, IU. 

i^jJie Glebe shook, and 'Urtyen, Stated 
On black dead/ hiS Sore wound, onanbd 
Tie Ointment field, doWa, on the void 
ALU with blood,, here the snake gets 
her poison. 


dfffdfi his horns ha pusJvdL furious . 2 .fffAth, ddfuufa & great pnut, c Urgen 

Great the conflict g great the. jealousy Lifted, on, high the dead at'se,: 

J?l cold poisons, bus Urvjot -Snwte himf On. his sfwcddcrS he bore, & to yhero 
„ ~A Tree /uutg over the Immensity 

Sfyisst he poLsnnd the rocks wdh fus Hood 0 rr / O/ , , 

Then, pohshio hiS ribs, and his sinews 3fJ or when. (Irtxen, Shrunk, ankiy 

Dried,, laid them apart till Winter fj"Om eternals, ti $ , 

liken a. Raw black prepaid, on, VuS Bow. 

A. jooiScned rock, pined ui Silence 
die utterd, these words to the JBow 


6: 0 BoW of th/e clouds cf secresy 
0 nerve of that lust formd monster ' 
Send this rock swi/c. invisible thro 


fa 


, lie Sat on. a rock 

Barren: u, rock, which fums'elf . 

From, redotrnduig - fa/iarS had Petr thee 
Alary tears fed on the rock. 

My ny sparks of vegetation : 

Soon snot the, pained root 
Of Mystery, under kiS keel : 

7t grew a thick tree , he, wrote, 

Qiu. black clouds, on. the boiom CX ig t Is hciioi 

Grew to roots when it file the tank 
Y So sayutg . bt torment af Jus Wounds. And again sprung to many a tree., 
iffh bent me enormous nbs slowly; 

-A. circle of' darknefs' that, hkud J /majid Started when 

The. Sinenr ul its rest: then the dock, Jf JdmSciF compafsed nxind 

Poisonous Source' pUcd With art. Idling dif J^d Uh roof'd over with trees 
7 ‘Ti k lb ml t d* tens ffe, arose but the items’ stood- SO duck 

Jts Ui: sUut Uu rod ja M J/If , ^ t ■ 

-v Brought his Books cdt bat (he shook, 

8^meFjuyjn, JuS tygers unloosing Of 


iff iron. font the dismal shade 

S. Aiffrce Still gravis over the Dotd 
&nrootin& ctsde all around 
+An. endLefs labyrinth of wot ! 

67L corse of/vs first begotten. 

On- the accursed free. of jjtiystery 
On the topmost stem, cf (hisirez 
c Unyert muldffujoos corse . 

Chap: IV: 

1: Jorth KpjW the arrows of peshlmct 
fAowid the pale Using forse on, die tree 

2 ; 3 &. , 

Jtl the _ 
ffh&v hisAerJcs <zf 



A white Lake oitui* 


yfRouncf the pale bnuig Corse on, the 

^forty years flew the arrows of yestrl&vx. 

sXlug and terror and wot 
.Aon tfrro' (til his dismal world.. 

^rty years all husr sons Ac, daughters 
Felt their skully harden,, then Asia. 
ydroSe m the pendulous deep . 

jfJfley repdhje upon the Earth. 

idffujon, pro and on, theffree . 

Gk*p: V 

*0 tee of Ahcuuxe 
_ re Void, 
the free oTjfujon. • 
distant m solitary /ught 

Voice Was heard . but no form, 


In. perturb a, pain, and dismal torment £_r / r T~, r " 7 — ~ 

rd strcuiQ «* ** *£ ayUy. ftti miZFZrZ d * M 

3^ShRwtut vapord above 

clouds; .these hoverd thick. 


c L J And the voice cried: OJi UrcienlLove / 
fHonter of nwrtunp! I veep on the vei 
fi, t - 7- r . QF W on-entity , kovi wide the At*y& 

pout Scurf d opr die. Lakes SBrtweeit Ahania. and, tkeeJ 


Jn, iwxuous - 

Over the <LsoTg<uvjd, lovnartal. 

fill, pdrihr, pout scurfd oer the, 

CLs the, bones of man, solid Ac dark 


verge 

r s 


hJL on. the Verge of the deep 
I See thy dark cDouds ascend. 

I See tty blade forests and Roods. 
A hn/rcbU waste bo my eyes.’ 


Ajjhc clouds of disease hoVerd Hide 
Around the Immortal in torment 

Decking around due hurtling boned ^ . 

DideaSe cm, disease . , shape on, shape yv, . r 
Winged screaming ut blood Sa torment . 4> : Weeping l walk, over tacks 

Over dens So thro valleys of death 
U/L.. J/xLl u,.. j 

Si The Eternal frophet beat mi /us omuls 
Jfnradd i/l the. desolate dxtrkne3r 
JCe Srb ‘d. nets cf iron, cuvumL 
Aid, JZs Arm than, around the (><»** S: [ cannot touch his hand 

y-y <Aqr H/£ep Otl his fOiecS. nor hear 

O' /he shapes, screaming Rjdterd vain. "* * L ^‘ L ~ 

Dome, combin'd into muscles Ao glands 
Some organs Dr enmng and Lust 
AfaSt remxwuL on, the tormented void: 

Otriyens army af horrors . 


didst thou, despise Abanin i 
jp cast me font thy bright presence 
hto the World ofdarunefj 


error weep on. ms nnccS . net //«**■* 
ffiS voice <g bow. nor see his eyes 
And Joy. nor hear his footsteps, and 
eny %eort leap at the lovely sound i 
JJcarnot kiss the place 
Whereon, hid bright feet have trod. 


But 


CBut J Wander on die rocks’ 
y*xtk fiord, necessity. 


7 <To 


U Uri^erc sported vui song , 


6: /i%erc tS my o _ f 

PVjierc rny. tvarv bed 
Y/nere the joy 'at rr y morning hour 
jVfterc the Sorts or eternity singing 

cvMake bright Urujert my king 
wise to the mountain, sport 


IZ^U 


Tfflk thy hand j 
MdhdTfoi 


Q 

Fr 


To tfuc bills of eternal valleys'. 

S C To awake my Jung in. ike mom: 
la embrace fhjzruas joy 
In the bread, of hisbpen bosom: 

M Tom jny sort clou/L of dev) to fall 
In showers' of Hfe on fuS harvests 

Q: < Jfft£n he gave, my happy Soul 
tTb the sons of eternal, Joy 
Tf/futn he took the dcaxjyfxiers <f left. 

Into py chambers, of Cove 

lOj When l found ^ babeSof bfiss^an^Jbeds. 


’em t W Wi tix thy Lap full of feed 
V hand JluL of generous fire 
— forth from, the aoucJs of mcrnuig 

£&&&&*■ 

<Jhc. seed of eternal, science . 

13 Jhe. Srteat poured, down. thy tenipley 
10 Ahnnux. return! m evening 
yhe mouiture, awake to birth 
My nwdxwycyr. sktpirg Ul bliss 

14: But no# alone over rocks, mountain j 
Cfast out from, thy LoOejy bosom,. 

• Cruet jealousy selfish fear: , 

Seif destining how can delight 
JlencHf m these chains of darSneCs 
re bones cf beasts are strain 
the bleak and, snowy mountains . 
ere bones from theoirth are boned, 
fore they see the. light 


find bosoms of mdL in my 

FlUd With eternal Seed*' Hj? F INJS 

0' eternal births' Sung round Jihvua, 1 't/s 

Jn inter change sweet of their jays. 

lh Swdld Wdk rwiness Sc fat wifi fatne/s w >r 

Ou/Shng on Winds my odors T 

„Aty ripe figs and rich pomegranates. .fy ft 

Jf 



ni7 THE X 


of 

[UKI7BRSIT7J 


)IF0^ 



TIRIEL. 


IY'EBSIT 


TIBIEL. 


i. 

And aged Tiriel stood before the gates of his beautiful palace, 

With Myratana, once the Queen of all the western plains ; 

But now his eyes were darkened, and his wife fading in death 
They stood before their once delightful palace ; and thus the voice 
Of aged Tiriel arose, that his sons might hear in their gates. 

“ Accursed race of Tiriel ! Behold your father ; 

Come forth and look on her that bore you. Come, you accursed sons. 
In my weak arms I here have borne your dying mother ; 

Come forth, sons of the curse, come forth ! See the death of 
Myratana.’* 

His sons ran from their gates, and saw their aged parents stand : 

And thus the eldest son of Tiriel raised his mighty voice : — 

“Old man ! unworthy to be called the father of Tiriel’s race ! 

For every one of those thy wrinkles, each of those grey hairs, 

Are cruel as death, and as obdurate as the devouring pit ! 

Why should thy sons care for thy curses, thou accursed man ? 

Were we not slaves till we rebelled ? Who cares for Tiriel’s curse ? 
His blessing was a cruel curse; his curse may be a blessing.” 

He ceased. The aged man raised up his right hand to the heavens ; 
His left supported Myratana, shrinking in pangs of death. 

The orbs of his large eyes he opened, and thus his voice went forth : — 

“ Serpents, not sons, wreathing around the bones of Tiriel ! 

Ye worms of death, feasting upon your aged parents’ flesh, 
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Listen, and hear your mother’s groans. No more accursed sons 
She bears ; she groans not at the birth of Heuxos or Yuva. 

These are the groans of death, ye serpents ! these are the groans of 
death ! 

Nourished with milk, ye serpents, nourished with mother’s tears and 
cares ! 

Look at my eyes, blind as the orbless skull among the stones ; 

Look at my bald head. Hark, listen, ye serpents, listen ! . . . . 

What, Myratana ! What, my wife ! O soul ! 0 spirit ! 0 fire ! 

What, Myratana, art thou dead ? Look here, ye serpents, look ! 

The serpents sprung from her own bowels have drained her dry as 
this. 

Curse on your ruthless heads, for I will bury her even here ! ” 

So saying, he began to dig a grave with his aged hands : 

But Heuxos called a son of Zazel to dig their mother a grave. 

“Old cruelty, desist, and let us dig a grave for thee. 

Thou hast refused our charity, thou hast refused our food, 

Thou hast refused our clothes, our beds, our houses for thy dwelling, 
Choosing to wander like a son of Zazel in the rocks. 

Why dost thou curse ? Is not the curse now come upon thine head F 
Was it not thou enslaved the sons of Zazel ? And they have cursed, 
And now thou feel’st it ! Dig a grave, and let us bury our mother.” 

“ There, take the body, cursed sons ! And may the heavens rain 
wrath, 

As thick as northern fogs, around your gates, to choke you up ! 

That you may lie as now your mother lies — like dogs, cast out, 

The stink of your dead carcases annoying man and beast, 

Till your white bones are bleached with age for a memorial. 

No ! your remembrance shall perish ; for, when your carcases 
Lie stinking on the earth, the buriers shall arise from the East, 

And not a bone of all the sons of Tiriel remain. 

Bury your mother, but you cannot bury the curse of Tiriel.” 

He ceased, and darkling o’er the mountains sought his pathless way. 
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II. 

He wandered day and night. To him both day and night were dark : 
The sun he felt, but the bright moon was now a useless globe. 

O’er mountains and through vales of woe the blind and aged man 
Wandered, till He that leadeth all led him to the vales of Har. 

And Har and Heva, like two children, sat beneath the oak. 

Mnetha, now aged, waited on them, and brought them food and 
clothing. 

But they were as the shadow of Har, and as the years forgotten ; 
Playing with flowers and running after birds they spent the day, 

And in the night like infants slept, delighted with infant dreams. 

Soon as the blind wanderer entered the pleasant gardens of Har, 
They ran weeping, like frightened infants, for refuge in Mnetha’s 
arms. 

The blind man felt his way, and cried : “ Peace to these open doors ! 
Let no one fear, for poor blind Tiriel hurts none but himself. 

Tell me, 0 friends, where am I now, and in what pleasant place ? ” 

“ This is the valley of Har,” said Mnetha, “ and this is the tent of 
Har. 

Who art thou, poor blind man, that takest the name of Tiriel on 
thee ? 

Tiriel is King of all the West. Who art thou ? I am Mnetha; 

And this is Har and Heva, trembling like infants by my side.” 

“I know Tiriel is King of the West, and there he lives in joy. 

Ho matter who I am, 0 Mnetha ! If thou hast any food, 

' Give it me, for I cannot stay — my journey is far from hence.” 

Then Har said : “ 0 my mother Mnetha, venture not so near him, 

For he is the king of rotten wood, and of the bones of death ; 

He wanders without eyes, and passes through thick walls and doors. 
Thou shalt not smite my mother Mnetha, 0 thou eyeless man ! ” 
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“ A wanderer, I beg for food. You see I cannot weep. 

I cast away my staff, the kind companion of my travel, 

And I kneel down that you may see I am a harmless man.” 

He kneeled down. And Mnetha said : “ Come, Har and Heva, rise 
He is an innocent old man, and hungry with his travel.” 

Then Har arose, and laid his hand upon old Tiriel’s head. 

“ God bless thy poor bald pate, God bless thy hollow winking eyes, 
God bless thy shrivelled beard, God bless thy many- wrinkled fore- 
head ! 

Thou hast no teeth, old man ! and thus I kiss thy sleek bald head. 
Heva, come, kiss his bald head, for he will not hurt us, Heva.” 

Then Heva came, and took old Tiriel in her mother’s arms. 

“ Bless thy poor eyes, old man, and bless the old father of Tiriel ! 
Thou art my Tiriel’s old father ; I know thee through thy wrinkles, 
Because thou smellest like the fig-tree, thou smellest like ripe figs. 
How didst thou lose thy eyes, old Tiriel ? Bless thy wrinkled face ! ” 

Mnetha said : “ Come in, aged wanderer ; tell us of thy name. 

Why shouldest thou conceal thyself from those of thine own flesh ? ” 

“ I am not of this region,” said Tiriel, dissemblingly. 

“ I am an aged wanderer, once father of a race 

Far in the North ; but they were wicked, and were all destroyed, 

And I their father sent an outcast. I have told you all : 

Ask me no more, I pray, for grief hath sealed my precious sight.” 

“0 Lord!” said Mnetha, “how I tremble! Are there then more 
people, 

More human creatures on this earth, beside the sons of Har P ” 

“No more,” said Tiriel, “ but I, remain on all this globe ; 

And I remain an outcast. Hast thou anything to drink ? ” 

Then Mnetha gave him milk and fruits, and they sat down together. 
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III. 

They sat and ate, and Har and Heva smiled on Tiriel. 

“ Thou art a very old old man, bnt I am older than thou. 

How came thine hair to leave thy forehead, how came thy face so 
brown ? 

My hair is very long, my beard doth cover all my breast. 

God bless thy piteons face ! To connt the wrinkles in thy face 
Would puzzle Mnetha. Bless thy face, for thou art Tiriel 1 ” 

“ Tiriel I never saw but once. I sat with him and ate ; 

He was as cheerful as a prince, and gave me entertainment. 

But long I stayed not at his palace, for I am forced to wander.” 

“ What ! wilt thou leave us too ? ” said Heva. “ Thou shalt not leave 
us too, 

For we have many sports to show thee, and many songs to sing ; 

And after dinner we will walk into the cage of Har, 

And thou shalt help us to catch birds, and gather them ripe cherries ; 
Then let thy name be Tiriel, and never leave us more.” 

t( If thou dost go,” said Har, “ I wish thine eyes may see thy folly. 

My sons have left me. — Did thine leave thee ? Oh ’twas very 
cruel ! ” 


“ No, venerable man,” said Tiriel, “ ask me not such things, 

For thou dost make my heart to bleed. My sons were not like 
thine, 

But worse. Oh never ask me more, or I must flee away.” 

“ Thou shalt not go,” said Heva, “till thou hast seen our singing-birds, 
And heard Har sing in the great cage, and slept upon our fleeces. 

Go not, for thou art so like Tiriel that I love thine head, 

Though it is wrinkled like the earth parched with the summer heat.” 
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Then Tiriel rose up from the seat, and said : “ God bless these 
tents ! 

My journey is o'er rocks and mountains, not in pleasant vales ; 

I must not sleep nor rest, because of madness and dismay." 

And Mnetha said : u Thou must not go to wander dark alone, 

But dwell with us, and let us be to thee instead of eyes, 

And I will bring thee food, old man, till death shall call thee 
hence.*' 

Then Tiriel frowned, and answered : “ Did I not command you 
saying 

Madness and deep dismay possess the heart of the blind man, 

The wanderer who seeks the woods, leaning upon his staff ? ” 

Then Mnetha, trembling at his frowns, led him to the tent-door, 

And gave to him his staff, and blessed him. He went on his way. 

But Har and He va stood and watched him till he entered the wood ; 

And then they went and wept to Mnetha, but they soon forgot their 
tears. 


IV. 

Over the weary hills the blind man took his lonely way ; 

To him the day and night alike was dark and desolate. 

But far he had not gone when Ijim from his woods came down, 

Met him at entrance of the forest, in a dark and lonely way. 

“ Who art thou, eyeless wretch, that thus obstructest the lion's 
path ? 

Ijim shall rend thy feeble joints, thou tempter of dark Ijim ! 

Thou hast the form of Tiriel, but I know thee well enough ! 

Stand from my path, foul fiend ! Is this the last of thy deceits — 

To be a hypocrite, and stand in shape of a blind beggar ? ” 

The blind man heard his brother's voice, and kneeled down on his 
knee. 
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“ O brother Ijim, if it is thy voice that speaks to me, — 

Smite not thy brother Tiriel, though weary of his life. 

My sons have smitten me already ; and, if thou smitest me, 

The curse that rolls over their heads will rest itself on thine. 

’Tis now seven years since in my palace I beheld thy face.” 

“ Come, thou dark fiend, I dare thy cunning ! know that Ijim scorns 
To smite thee in the form of helpless age and eyeless policy ; 

Rise up, for I discern thee, and I dare thy eloquent tongue. 

Come, I will lead thee on thy way, -and use thee as a scoff.” 

“ O brother Ijim, thou beholdest wretched Tiriel : 

Kiss me, my brother, and then leave me to wander desolate ! ” 

“ No, artful fiend, but I will lead thee j dost thou want to go ? 

Reply not, lest I bind thee with the green flags of the brook ; 

Ay, now thou art discovered. I will use thee like a slave.” 

When Tiriel heard the words of Ijim, he sought not to reply : 

He knew ’twas vain, for Ijim’s words were as the voice of Fate. 

And they went on together, over hills, through woody dales, 

Blind to the pleasures of the sight, and deaf to warbling birds. 

All day they walked, and all the night beneath the pleasant moon, 
Westwardly journeying, till Tiriel grew weary with his travel. 

“ 0 Ijim, I am faint and weary, for my knees forbid 

To bear me further. Urge me not, lest I should die with travel. 

A little rest I crave, a little water from a brook, 

Or I shall soon discover that I am a mortal man, 

And thou wilt lose thy once-loved Tiriel. Alas ! how faint I am !” 

“ Impudent fiend ! ” said Ijim, “ hold thy glib and eloquent 
tongue ; — 

Tiriel is a king, and thou the tempter of dark Ijim. 

Drink of this running brook, and I will bear thee on my shoulders.” 
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He drank ; and Ijim raised him up, and bore him on his shoulders. 

All day he bore him ; and, when evening drew her solemn curtain, 
Entered the gates of Tiiiel’s palace, and stood and called aloud. 

“ Heuxos, come forth ! I here have brought the fiend that troubles 
Ijim. 

Look ! know’st thou aught of this grey beard, or of these blinded 
eyes P ” 

Heuxos and Lotho ran forth at the sound of Ijim’s voice, 

And saw their aged father borne upon his mighty shoulders. 

Their eloquent tongues were dumb, and sweat stood on their trembling 
limbs ; 

They knew ’twas vain to strive with Ijim. They bowed and silent 
stood. 

“ What, Heuxos ! call thy father, for I mean to sport to-night. 

This is the hypocrite that sometimes roars a dreadful lion ; 

Then I have rent his limbs, and left him rotting in the forest 
For birds to eat. But I have scarce departed from the place, 

But like a tiger he would come, and so I rent him too. 

Then like a river he would seek to drown me in his waves, 

But soon I buffeted the torrent; anon like to a cloud 
Fraught with the swords of lightning, but I braved the vengeance 
too. 

Then he would creep like a bright serpent, till around my neck 
While I was sleeping he would twine : I squeezed his poisonous soul. 
Then like a toad or like a newt would whisper in my ears ; 

Or like a rock stood in my way, or like a poisonous shrub. 

At last I caught him in the form of Tiriel blind and old, 

And so I’ll keep him. Fetch your father, fetch forth Myratana.” 

They stood confounded, and thus Tiriel raised his silver voice. 

“ Serpents, not sons, why do you stand ? Fetch hither Tiriel, 

Fetch hither Myratana, and delight yourselves with scoffs; 

For poor blind Tiriel is returned, and this much -injured head 
Is ready for your bitter taunts. Come forth, sons of the curse ! ” 
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Meantime the other sons of Tiriel ran around their father, 
Confounded at the terrible strength of Ijim. They knew ’twas vain, 
Both spear and shield were useless, and the coat of iron mail, 

When Ijim stretched his mighty arm ; the arrow from his limbs 
Rebounded, and the piercing sword broke on his naked flesh. 

“ Then is it true, Heuxos, that thou has turned thy aged parent 
To be the sport of wintry winds,” said Ijim : “ is this true P 
It is a lie, and I am like the tree torn by the wind, 

Thou eyeless fiend and you dissemblers ! Is this Tiriel’s house ? 

It is as false as Matha, and as dark as vacant Orcus. 

Escape, ye fiends, for Ijim will not lift his hand against ye.” 

So saying, Ijim gloomy turned his back, and silent sought 
The secret forests, and all night wandered in desolate ways. 


V. 

* 

And aged Tiriel stood and said : “ Where does the thunder sleep ? 
Where doth he hide his terrible head ? and his swift and fiery 
daughters, 

Where do they shroud their fiery wings, and the terrors of their 
hair ? 

Earth, thus I stamp thy bosom ! rouse the earthquake from his 
den, 

To raise his dark and burning visage through the cleaving ground, 

To thrust these towers with his shoulders ! Let his fiery dogs 
Rise from the centre, belching flames and roaring dark smoke ! 

Where art thou, Pestilence, that bathest in fogs and standing lakes ? 
Raise up thy sluggish limbs, and let the loathsomest of poisons 
Drop from thy garments as thou walkest, wrapped in yellow clouds ! 
Here take thy seat in this wide court ; let it be strewn with dead ; 
And sit and smile upon these cursed sons of Tiriel ! 

Thunder, and fire, and pestilence, hear you not Tiriel’s curse ?” 
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He ceased. The heavy clouds confused rolled round the lofty 
towers, 

Discharging their enormous voices at the father’s curse. 

The earth trembled, fires belched from the yawning clefts, 

And, when the shaking ceased, a fog possessed the accursed clime. 
The cry was great in Tiriel’s palace. His five daughters ran, 

And caught him by the garments, weeping with cries of bitter woe. 

“ Ay, now you feel the curse, you cry ! but may all ears be deaf 
As Tiriel’s, and all eyes as blind as Tiriel’s, to your woes ! 

May never stars shine on your roofs, may never sun nor moon 
Visit you, but eternal fogs hover around your walls ! — 

Hela, my youngest daughter, thou shalt lead me from this place ; 

And let the curse fall on the rest, and wrap them up together ! ” 

He ceased, and Hela led her father from the noisome place. 

In haste they fled, while all the sons and daughters of Tiriel, 

Chained in thick darkness, uttered cries of mourning all the night. 
And in the morning, lo ! an hundred men in ghastly death, 

The four daughters, stretched on the marble pavement, silent, all 
Fallen by the ^pestilence, — the rest moped round in guilty fears; 

And all the children in their beds were cut off: in one night. 

Thirty of Tiriel’s sons remained, to wither in the palace — 

Desolate, loathed, dumb, astonished — waiting for black death. 


VI. 

And Hela led her father through the silence of the night, 

Astonished, silent, till the morning beams began to spring. 

“ How, Hela, I can go with pleasure, and dwell with Har and Heva 
Hqw that the curse shall clean devour all those guilty sons. 

This is the right and ready way ; I know it by the sound 
That our feet make. Remember, Hela, I have saved thee from 
death ; 

Then be obedient to thy father, for the curse is taken off thee. 

I dwelt with Myratana five years in the desolate rock; 
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And all that time we waited for the fire to fall from heaven, 

Or for the torrents of the sea to overwhelm you all. 

But now my wife is dead, and all the time of grace is past. 

You see the parents’ curse. How lead me where I have com- 
manded.” 

“ 0 leagued with evil spirits, thou accursed man of sin — 

True, I was born thy slave. Who asked thee to save me from death ? 
’Twas for thyself, thou cruel man, because thou wantest eyes,” 

“ True, Hela, this is the desert of all those cruel ones. 

Is Tiriel cruel ? Look ! his daughter— and his youngest daughter — 
Laughs at affection, glories in rebellion, scoffs at love. 

I have not ate these two days ; lead me to Har and Heva’s tent, 

Or I will wrap thee up in such a terrible father’s curse 
That thou shalt feel worms in thy marrow creeping through thy 
bones ; 

Yet thou shalt lead me. Lead me, I command, to Har and Heva.” 

“ 0 cruel ! O destroyer ! O consumer ! 0 avenger ! 

To Har and Heva I will lead thee; then would that they would 
curse — 

Then would they curse as thou hast cursed ! But they are not like 
thee ! 

Oh they are holy and forgiving, filled with loving mercy, 

Forgetting the offences of their most rebellious children, 

Or else thou wouldest not have lived to curse thy helpless children. 

“ Look on my eyes, Hela, and see (for thou hast eyes to see) 

The tears swell from my stony fountains ; wherefore da I weep ? 
Wherefore from my blind orbs art thou not seized with poisonous 
stings ? 

Laugh, serpent, youngest venomous reptile of the flesh of Tiriel ! 
Laugh, for thy father Tiriel shall give thee cause to laugh, 

Unless thoii lead me to the tent of Har, child of the curse ! ” 
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c< Silence thy evil tongue, thou murderer of thy helpless children. 

I lead thee to the tent of Har : not that I mind thy curse, 

But that I feel they will curse thee, and hang upon thy bones 

Fell shaking agonies, and in each wrinkle of that face 

Plant worms of death to feast upon the tongue of terrible curses ! ” 

“ Hela, my daughter, listen ! Thou art the daughter of Tiriel. 

Thy father calls. Thy father lifts his hand unto the heavens, 

For thou hast laughed at my tears, and cursed thy aged father : 

Let snakes rise from thy bedded locks, and laugh among thy curls ! ” 

He ceased. Her dark hair upright stood, while snakes infolded round 
Her madding brows : her shrieks appalled the soul of Tiriel. 

“ What have I done, Hela, my daughter ? Fear’st thou now the 
curse, 

Or wherefore dost thou cry ? Ah wretch, to curse thy aged father ! 

Lead me to Har and Heva, and the curse of Tiriel 

Shall fail. If thou refuse, howl in the desolate mountains.” 


VII. 

She, howling, led him over mountains and through frighted vales, 

Till to the caves of Zazel they approached at eventide. 

Forth from their caves old Zazel and his sons ran, when they saw 
Their tyrant prince blind, and his daughter howling and leading him. 

They laughed and mocked; some threw dirt and stones as they 
passed by. 

But, when Tiriel turned around and raised his awful voice, 

Some fled away ; but Zazel stood still, and thus began : — 

“ Bald tyrant, wrinkled cunning, listen to Zazel’s chains ; 

’Twas thou that chained thy brother Zazel ! Where are now thine 
eyes ? 

Shout, beautiful daughter of Tiriel ; thou singes t a sweet song ! 


TIBIEL. 
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Where are you going ? Come and eat some roots, and drink some 
water. 

Thy crown is bald, old man ; the sun will dry thy brains away, 

And thou wilt be as foolish as thy foolish brother Zazel.” 

The blind man heard, and smote his breast, and trembling passed on. 
They threw dirt after them, till to the covert of a wood 
The howling maiden led her father, where wild beasts resort, 

Hoping to end her woes ; but from her cries the tigers fled. 

All night they wandered through the wood ; and, when the sun 
arose, 

They entered on the mountains of Har. At noon the happy tents 
Were frighted by the dismal cries of Hela on the mountains. 

But Har and Heva slept fearless as babes on loving breasts. 

Mnetha awoke ; she ran and stood at the tent-door, and saw 
The aged wanderer led towards the tents. She took her bow, 

And chose her arrows, then advanced to meet the terrible pair. 


VIII. 

And Mnetha hasted, and met them at the gate of the lower garden. 

“ Stand still, or from my bow receive a sharp and winged death ! ” 

Then Tiriel stood, saying : “ What soft voice threatens such bitter 
things ? 

Lead me to Har and Heva : I am Tiriel, King of the West.” 

And Mnetha led them to the tent of Har ; and Har and Heva 
Ran to the door. When Tiriel felt the ankles of aged Har, 

He said : “ 0 weak mistaken father of a lawless race, 

Thy laws, 0 Har, and Tiriel’s wisdom, end together in a curse. 

Why is one law given to the lion and the patient ox, 

And why men bound beneath the heavens in a reptile form, 

A worm of sixty winters creeping on the dusty ground ? 
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TIRIEIi. 


The child springs from the womb ; the father ready stands to form 
The infant head, while the mother idle plays with her dog on the 
couch. 

The young bosom is cold for lack of mother’s nourishment, and 
milk 

Is cut off from the weeping mouth with difficulty and pain. 

The little lids are lifted, and the little nostrils opened ; 

The father forms a whip to rouse the sluggish senses to act, 

And scourges off all youthful fancies from the new-born man. 

Then walks the weak infant in sorrow, compelled to number foot- 
steps 

Upon the sand. And, when the drone has reached his crawling 
length, 

Black berries appear that poison all around him. Such was Tiriel, — 
Compelled to pray repugnant and to humble the immortal spirit, 

Till I am subtle as a serpent in a paradise, 

Consuming all — both flowers and fruits, insects and warbling birds. 
And now my paradise is fallen, and a drear sandy plain 
Returns my thirsty hissings in a curse on thee, 0 Har, 

Mistaken father of a lawless race ! — My voice is past.” 

I 

He ceased, outstretched at Har and Heva’s feet in awful death. 


THE END. 


famVEESlTYJ 




tf/noito . 


1 p.s knew what xs in tht pii? 

' volt tktugc tusk tie Noli : 

Can Tfisri&n £e put in a silver >ocl/ 
Orlovs, ?ji fcgoldtH lew l? 
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Like a reflection in a jloJs .'like shadows in the water 



Ah .penile max J lay me down am senile rest my heaa 
■Am^enw steepTfa sleep of death ■ and oemy near the 
y* mm that vmthtlft m m£_yaeckr\ in the erenmp time . 


Voice. 


IS TheLiUv of the vafley ireathiny m the humble qraJs 
rmswerd the lovely maid, and said: Jam a. natty weed . 

And l am w small and fore to dwell in (owfy rales : 

So weak thSgilded butterfly scarce perches an my head 
Yet J am risuedfiom heaven and he that smiles on all 
m(ks m the. rtdley, and each mom over me spreads his hand 
oaytny. rejoice mu humble jrais , thou new-born 6% flower. 
JKouaenlle maid of Silent volleys and of modesforooks : 
nr thou shall be clothed in (If/vf and fed with mommy manna. • 
Ml summers heat melts thee beside the fotui v. ns and meyj»iw>S 
Jo flourish In eternal rules. 'then why should 7fe( compbuw. 

My 


My should (it 7 nistreB of the voles of Har, utter a. s'yk . 

She cea&g' smild in tears, then sat down in her fiber shrine, 

1M ansWerd.O ihoulittle viryin of the peaceful Volley. t 
Giving to those that cannot' enure, the voiceltG, the o'er fired • 

Tfo Sreoth doth nourish the innocent {amt fa smelts % rmuyjamenfs 
Jie crops thy flowers whxkthou stied Smithy infos. /rr ^ 



I'jpraJs that Springs 


Revives fa milked con, 

But Ihel is like a fainf cloud kindled al the nsipg si<n , 

T vanish from my pearly faont.uneL who shall 'CrwL'my p(ac£ , 

f ten of the \*deS the Idly answerd.ask the fender cloud, 
d it shall tell wee why <t cutters in the morning sky 
And why d Scatters f llsfirMUea^tfiro me humid dir . ' 
'JT^Sc^nal Q litQi, cloud £ft\o\ f<iTw{oi/\ o "fjkcio 

The Cloud descended ard the Lid/ loud her modest head: 
>m Went to mind her numerous charge among the Wrd<udyro(s 


. X>~ er-- 






THe Cloud then $herid his golden facef^his Inghl {cm merge), 
Hn/ering anajhforbuj cmche out l>*foe the fact of %d * 



L **rak do 0\ renew fa's horses . look si thou, on rryjnmXh T 
Andjearesl Inoulkcausc I ranish a*>d <un\ seen noMm, 

Mtfa* remains / Omcdd I Uti thlc,wf\enl (>af$ away, 
h is to tenfold life, to love , to peace, and raptures JQy % 

Vnstetx descending , Weigh jny light wings upon balmy flowers ; 
fad covtf the far eyed mow* ft idee K her sfufung tent 
The Wteplng virgin dremtlinc hncols before the risen Sun , 
nil w* artse Undid in a golden band end never pari ; 

Outwalk urufed faafinf food la ail cun tender flowers, 

TDpst (ho* O little Cloud? Ilian that lam not Ufa thee: 
tk* c{Hxr t and smell iht Sweetest flowers* 

Jjtcb I ^ra7io{“7/je (aHU t lowers: J hear Tfa vradiilnq birds, 

Sid'l feed net p\e w&rClihg In rds, Jfrey fly and folk ISetr food: 

Jtui Mel delghts in these no more ln»c<tustIiode array 
And all shall soy t wahout a use this shming woman liv'd. 

Or did she only (ivt to la at death the fad ef Worms . 

%e CifUdrechnd upon his any thron e and answerd thus. 

Hen if if on art the food of wcrr.i $ 0 virgin of the skits, , 
rim great thy use.towjrear thy UeS'yg; every thing dud tots. 
Lives not atone nor for jfsdf far not and l hill calf , 

The weak worm farm <k lom M .<*\d thou shall hear ds voice* 
Come forth worm of the Silent ™d$y, to Jt*y pen stye (puetn , 

Tkft \af kt&(i U'rtTin /?>aCp S2t\A Cot Ld/)A>1 "itlP I .iffy. S lot if 
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%enTHel astonish'd view'd theldorm upon its dewy bed. 

/itt thou a V/crm ?tmaffe of weakneG- art thou but a 'Worm ? 

I see thee like. an infant. Wrapped in iheZiljys (eat: 

Ah w*et> net little voice, than const not speay, but thou, const weep; 
Is this a Worn? 1 see thee jay heiphG^s naked : wiping 
And none to answer, noneU cherish thee wth mothers Smites, 

The Clod of Cloy heard the Uorms voice, icpalsd her &&££? head', 
(She bowd over the Weepin o Infant , and her life cdhald 
In Tglky fondnets , then onjnel she fixa her humok eyes 

0 ieajdy of the vales of Har. wt fire not for ourselves , 

Thouseest me the meanest thing, and so loan indeed t 
P^y bosom of itself *3 cold, und of it self is dark. 

Bur 


But he that loves the low]/ , pours Jiis oil upon irry head 
An cL kisses me. and binds his nuHial hands around my breast. 
And says ;7hou mother of my cAilarert, Shave loved thee 
And / Kautyiven thee a crown that none can take at vuy* 

£id how Irus is sweet m<£fi) 7 know t{oi t and J cannot know 
J ponder, and I casmot ponder^yetShve and lore t 



Ifie daughter of beauty w/pU her Pitying tears w/lfj her wfot*. veil 
Aid said. Alas !S knew mt this, andlheteiore did 1 weep: 

That Goa would love a Worml knew, and prtuudx flu -eoii foot 
That wilful bruis'd Its helplefs form -but that he cherish'd it 
With milk anc(o'd lneverknew, and therefore did. 1 Weep, 

Md 1 camplcund in the mild air, because 1 fade avfyy 
And lay me down in thy cold bed, and leave my shining lo(, 

fDuezn of the vales, ffie matron Chy answrdrS heard thy sighs, 
And all thy moans dew o'er my toof, lui Share call'd them 4gi*/?i ; 
Wit lttou“V2vetn oxter my house, its given we U enter, 

And io return: tear nothing , enter will i ft virjtn feet , 


IV 
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^ iv. 

( dhe. eternal bates terrific porter lifted, the northern lar : 
TFiel enteril m & jaw tie secrets of the land unknown ; 
She saw the couches of the dead. 3c were the norous roots 
Of ewery heart on earth infixes deep its reliefs twists.' 

-n lana of Sorrows (k of tears where neuer smile was seen . 


<fhe u/andsid m the land of clouds thro valleys dark, listnina 

^ 7 V- 4 . jm. . i. 7 * . ”* 








TTtf *> her oWn.^ruOe plot rffe Caine, Adhere she sal down . 
/fad heard, thus voice of sorrow Zreathea from the hotovrpiC, 

closed to its oWn desfruclionf 
the. poison of <x smite / 
with arrows ready drawn, 
ere a thousand JiPhtinb wen in amlush. lie J , 
on Eye ofgftts & graces showri^ fruits $t 

cfjokbue impre/sU with Honey from every wind 
an Sur, a. whirlpool frerceto drat/ creations ire i 
a did str'il wide inhaling terror from bung S( amigAf 
a. tender curb upon jfie youthful burning Ooy , . ~ 

a Htde curtain, ot flesh on the bed of our desire . 




'ument 



f loved. ^Jtootanmon 
\~Stnd / was net asJvaned 

I. trembled in my Vtrbu t Anns' 
-And I kid in jiteumeus' Vale / 

y plucked LeutJutsr $oh>ct , 
**d[ru£ J rose up Jrctn the vale ; 
But the. terrible thurulsrs' \ tore 
vu'gut> mantle tsi trtaui . 




u QjjlStaVd^ the Daughter? afjflliMn wpSf/ a trembling Laiomtetutn 
\ Upon, their mountnuts/ itt their t’u/hpS. sighs toward idnertra.. 

jfa/b Soul ati/hrieneA , C^ctftCCl/V tranderd ut Wee » 

St long the bales' of* JLcutiut seeling JlcH>erS tv catrdvrt het y 
/ thus' she spoke to the kriffit Jhxpgold if JLeuthds vale 




S+~dr£ dwa a 

" ^/VoW U itytHA 


-^4f 


r/ art thou a nymph % / see thee non? a flower / 
dare not pluef thee Tram tip deWy bed l 

tfjrrt/2 

Golden nymph replied; pluck thou fey Homer Oodioch the 
y wether fewer- shall spring, because the soul af sweet delltytt 
Can never pulsr a*ay. she ceosd <fe clcsd her gpldea shrine* 

*7j%jen potheen. plucJccL the Mower sHyutg f pluck, thee flam thy led 
-Sweet Mower* and. put the* here to glow between my breasts' 

^And thus 1 tun f _py Joe* to where my whole Soul socks' . 

(her flic \ire s she Wont ut wt/igd exulting swift delight; 

-And veer jheotormoeis tetga t took her iatpe&wus course . 

Broauan tpyrt her With. fus thunders . cm hist strrtty led 
d ay the Bint ruud , and soon her woes appalld JvS thunders' JtocuSo 

spokt . beheld this harlot here on Brvmions bed 0 
*' stnh let the jealous didpJunS sport arvaad the Ivvely maid / 

fifty soft dmertcouv plauts are mute , and mute thy north tSc South, : 
dStumpt with me signet are the swarthy children of the Sfirt ; 

They are obedient , they resist jvot , they obey the ***""***• 
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thou mtust marry RnittuonsP/iarlot. cent/ prefect thy chi lid 
Of fircmians rage* that Oothron. shall put firth in rune •flags' 

\7fen ^storms Txn^/heotormrnS limhsrke svtld JuS waPeS arfin^i 
OhcL /elded Ju3 black jralcus fdatas round the "aii/ltenzte pair 
Round ktzoA tv back in. RramionS cares' terra' U meeknds dwell* 

l oijtranre?l%srtorntcn jots? Pfeartfi thr threshold hard 
/ tih s ecret tears'; beneath hint sour ce tike Fayes’ on a depart snare 
'Ike voice of staves beneath the sun. and children bought with money , 
That sJuea' in reUpious caves benmth the burnt ng fires 
Of lust, that belch- incefsn.nt ham. the summits at the earth 

Oathoot Weeps not: she caruwt weep! her tzars are locked up: 

Rut she car herd i/udsant writhing her soft SnoWy umbs » 

. And calling /heotztrmonS Ragles to prep' upon her /lash » 

1 call wdkfily vetee J /tings of the sounding cur 4 
fiend, away thus defiled bosom that 1 may reflect . 
dhe image or jfioCorman. an my pure transparent breast. 


'/he Eagles at her call descend &u rend their bleeding ftS/l 
dhcvtarmafi SeVerdy smiles . her scut reflect!* the smile; 

As the clear spnrg madded With flet of beasts grows pure 

Daughters cfAlhuut hear her Woes. St eccho Sack hr sighs ' - 

Why does mr^teatarmcn sit weeping upon the threshold : 

~And Cothoon hovers Jy JuS side , persuading him at vain, ; ' 

I cry ansee O /heotormon /Sr the vdlagy dog . 

Darks (it the breaking day. the nightingale has done lamenting, 
flu j lark dots rustic m the ripe corn , and the Jbagje returns 
/front ntgftily finey. and lifts his golden beaJi to the pure east: 
jS/ificxng 'the dust from JuS immortal^ puiwnS w apuxe 

J e sun that sleeps too long, dfriSe myxheotvrxrtan I am * 
(’Cause the figpt ts gone that dos'd me m dp deadly black « 
fincy told, me Sat the night day were cut that l could See; 
IJte’/ fold j me that J had* Jive senses: to utdos* me up • 
dfnd t they enclose! gty infinite brain into a narrow circle, t • 
yhtd sunk my heart into the A&yfs. a red round gldbe- hot burning . 
Jill ail from life I mas oblitera ed and erased . 

Instead of morn arises a. bright shadow, like, an, gye . 

In, the eastern, cloud ; instead of night a sic/dy charnel house; 
/hat /Jxeotorman hears me not/ to lam, the night and morn. 

.e/re both, alike; a, nig/tt of siglts^. a manning cf Jresn tears; 


jfnd none but Mromian can. hear my lamentations . 

With what srense is ct~ that the chicken, shuns the ravenous' Aawk * 
With what sense does' the tame pigeon measure out the expanse? 
With, what sense does the bee form, cells? have not die mouse Sc hog 
Eyes and ears and sense if ^ touch ? yep are their habdeedans. 

JwL thetr pursuits, as differs it as their forms and as their japes ; 
disk the wild, cds why. he refuses burdens; and tfie mee/c camel 
nfay fie loves' man; is ct because of eye ear mouth or sfcm 
Or breatfung nostrils? No, for these the wolf • and pyger have, 
yfyk the biuid worm, the secrets of the grave, and why her spices 
La\>e to curl rvttnd the banes of death; and ash tfw ravhous' snake 
Whe/e she gets pc Son : Sc the wing 'd eagle why he loves' the sun, 
Jfrui then tell. me. the thoughts af man, that have been fuel of aid , 

-Solent TJwver all the night, and all day could be sclent . 

~ff Sfet7tvrrnon a/tce wcufa turn his loved eyes upon me; 

Saw can J hr defdd when J reflect thy c/nage pure? f 

Sweetest the fruit t/uzt the Worm feeds on. &* the svut pneyd pft J>y 
The neW Wasfuf Lurdf t tmgd widt the village snafr Sc dir brtpht swan. 
My the red earth af our immortal river; j bathe my Wirfgd, 

Sind I cun. white and ftcre ti? fwrer round ’ffheotormons breast # 



/ 
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%// /no iduse 'dwell the duwhhfx j&gazat till thou call them forth 
tell me where dwell the JcyS cfi cull w/une the ancient loves/ 
find when will thy sene* again Sc the night aP oblivion past J 
That I joupJtt traverse times Sc snaoeS fiir remote and brute id 


irjivsv UU/U. t uwug^io . CO rv/uzi- /»/«/** »x*sui. fc>’ « 

Jr fiu>tL reCUrnest to the present Muiment of alflictton 
Wilt thou, bring comlartsr an thy wugs. and denis' and honey and balm. / 
Ur poison. Them. the Jesuit wJds a Jem the eres ad the envier. 


jBraawtn sold: and shook the casern with JuS lamentation, 

*7%0i* knowest that the ancient trees seen by tiu/ie Juice ftp# ; 

But k/wwest then that treed and Jrtvts 7touruJt uteri the earth. 


senses unknown ? trees' beasts and buds unknown . , 
net unparcievd, -Spread, ut the infinite microscope M 


7b 

Vr/Jirunvtt . 

In places 

Over another hind a f Seas . arul in. atmospheres unknown, . 

Ah! ora there other Wars, beside the wars of Sward and dire/ 
v^nd one there other Sorrows , beside the sorrows of poverty/ 
And are there other JV)S, beside the jiys cr riches and ease/ 
And is there not one law /or hotn the Lon and, the. ax/ 

And is there not eternal fire, and eternal cheuns/ , 

Jo bind the phantoms cr existence Jram eternal life / 


x 


Clathoon waited Silent all tfu* d*y f and all the night , 


s 





^7 Urizest / Creator of men! mistaken* Demon, of heaven. ; 

Thy gyS are tears/ thy 'labour Venn, to form ,Jnen to thine, image ,< 

\ Wo*? can one Joy absorb another!* are not difFercitt Joys' q* ° 

» eternal JudwiteJ and each Jay is a Love . 7 

i Does not- the tereaf mouth laugh at: a. gc& ! Sc the narrow ^ eyelids mock 
« At the labour that is above payment, and wilt thou take the. ape 
j For thy cciwcellor? ar the dog ' lor. a, schoolmaster to thy children ? 


« now can trie giver ot guts experience the aeug/its' ar the m 
l HoW the mdustriouS i citizen the pouts cf die husbandman * 

\HoW different Jar the Jot Jed hireling went hollow drum / 
i, Mo buys whole com Judds into wastes , and sings upon -the heath ’ 
Flo# different their eye and ear! how different tee world tv them. ! 
phai what sense does the parson claim the labour of die dormer} 
ijjjjt' uetS Sc guts Sc traps , Sc how does he surround hint 

2pj" co/d flood* of abShrixSion , and with forests' of solitude, 

T?'/j ,LU / Jl l m / pul higft spines, where kings So priests may dwell . 

Jill she who bui'ns with^youffh, ana knowS no flyed lot/ CS bound 

*9 cns '^ t& baths; and must she drag the chant 
\ id Lae , uv Weary lust / must chilling murderous thoughts , obscure 
dhr dear heaven of her t eternal spring! to bear the wintry rage 
iff a. harsh terror drum to madnels, bound to hold a rod. 

Oyer her shrinking shoulders all the day: So all the ruJgkt 
b tern, the wheel or Jalse desire : and IciguigS that wal<e her Womb 
'Jo the abhorrent, birth of cherubs in. the Juwuitt Jorm 
' ~rv? lf Ue m ^P^lbence &f die a meteor Sc are iw mere * 

Jiff the chad dwell with one he hates, and do the deed he tooths 


Atl the impure f course jfarce hist feed into US unripe £irlk 
Lerjret his ^eyelids can behold the arrows aF the day • 



Does the whale Worship at thy flutstepS off the hungry dog ? 

Or does he scent the mountain, prey , because JuS nostrils wide 

Draw in the ocean ? does JuS eye discern the, flying cloud y 

/Is the ravens eye? or does he measure the expanse yik& t Vulture , 

• Does the stiff spider view the cliffs where eagieff hide tJiar^young : 

, Or does the fly re/otee, because the harvest is brought ut ! / j 

Does not ffie eagle scorn the. earth Sc despise the Jreasu/cS benecart , 
Rut the jtloU hncWefft what is there , Sc the warm, shall tell it thee , 

, Dees jwt the warm, erect a pillar ut the siwulderug chisch^yard ? 
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jkd a palace of eternity •*- the jwfff a f the .. — rtfr^s) 

Crer kis porch these Maras' are written . Jake thy Dtusr (J . 

And sweet jehad be thy taste <fe sweet thy infant Joys jrcnes J 

ftdfaetcy% fearle&j, lusrtfitl . hopgy / nesting far delight 
Jn laps of pleasure ; Jniwce/ice f honest > open . -see Aung 
Pie vigorous J&KS of morning Uhlit;opcrv to wgtn buff* 

~Yt1w Taught thee mndesty, suhttlrwOrspr/ child of night &■ sleep 
Wien thou, awdcest . edit thou di&emble all thy secret Joys f 
Or nert vtoit not , awake when all thus, trgstery. was ^iSclaSd 1 
Then eom& thou forth a xnodest vdguirrwwing to dukembu* 
1/Yith nets found under thy night ptuoW, to caafi Virgin jey. 
And brand it with the name of where: & sell it m the night, 
fn silence, eon without a w/dsper* and in Seeming fleet ,* 
jRdigious drzams and holy raspers, light thy stnohy fares'; 

Once were thy fires lighted by the eyes cf sorest mam 
.And does my Uheotarnvart seed this hypocrite modesfy / , 

lid knowing, artful, secret, fearful, ccucdoits, trembling m hypocrite , 
*\Jhen if Octhron a where indeetll and all the /ugm joyS 
OT dfe am harlots; and ^jOteotermert tS a sick nuihs dream* 
find Octheon is the crahj sla ve of sdnish holuids* 


Hurt Octheoti is not so, tt vugm fidd with mrgtn futtcirS 
Open to joy and to delight where ever bcai/fy appears ^ .. . 
It ir the jnarnuxg Sun and it; there my jyes are ft yd 



y 
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In happy copuhxttO/t ; 'f ui evening mild . wearied Wj/h work , # 
iSit art a lank and draw the pleasures' or this' iree, bcrfijo/'* 


*Jfie /patient af desire/ the moment of desire! Hie 
That pines Ar man ; shall awaken Jier womb tp enormous joys 
Lr tne Secret shadows' of her chamber ; the _ youth shut tp Jrom t 
The lust&l icy. shall, forget . to generate. So create an dnorous^ ututfe 
In the shadows of Jiisr curtains, and in the wlas af Jus Sdent pillow, 
fire not these the. places af religion !the rewards of continence . 

Hie self eyoy irgs af self denrafs # Why dost thru seek rdiPioa. ? 

Jr It because acts are not lovely, that thou Seckest soutude, t 
Where the Jiorrlole darkricJs ts unpre/sed wdh reflections af desire* 

father cf Jealousy . he thou accursed from, the earth} # 
fjh y hast thou taught jny 'Jfieot&rmon thus accursed thing / 
ifl beauty fades /ram afT tn>' shoulders . durkynd and , cast cut , 
jd solitary shadow wailing on the margin ar rum -entity * 


/lave! happy happy — - . t 

that be hove, that drinks another aS i a sponge drinks water J 


_ cry, JLove/L. 


/ Jove! fee aS the mountain wind} 


ysp n trior oe jUcve, mar census anotner as a sponge aruves ware 
3 \at clouds with realouSy his sights, with weepings all the day ; 
t&.fppy * W€ h &C 'i§*? around fuit.gr^y and hoary / dark / „ 

Jd JuS eyes sicken at the fruit that hangs before Jus sight . 
iputh is self-love that envies all / a creeping skeleton 
With lamp hke ^es watching arou/id the frozen, marriage fed* 

sdlcen aru l . ^ a P s ' r , °f. adamant will Oothoan, spread, 

ytno catch fvt thee girls cf mild silver, ar cf furious gold / 

J 11 he beside thee on a. bank Sc View their warcton pipy 
Jn lovely copulation bids, an bills' with < ?) 7 ieotvriTU 2 n ; r 
Red cts ate rosy morning, lustful as the first been beam , 
Octhoav shall vtew JuS dear deltgfzt , sior eer With realpus cloud 
Chute m the heaven af generous love; nor selfish bugktzngs bring. 

Does the sUtl walk in, glorious raiment, on the Secret floor 


s 

d drop 

Where the cold miser spread? his gold/ or doe? ttu bright cloucl 
On. /us .same threshold/ does his eye hehotb the b eam ^ mat bring? 
Expansion to the eye ay pity? ° r he bind himself . 

Eeside the ox to thy JiarcL farrow? doe? not that mdd beam, blot 
'The bat. the owl, the glowing Jygpr. ruid the hung oF . 

JJie Sea fowl talies the wtntry blast, for a coring to her limbs : 

the Wild snaj<£ , the pestilence to adorn him with gems &c gold . 
dfrd trees. 4c birds. Sc beasts. <5c men, behold their eternal j £/ , 

-rinse you litde glancing wings, and sing your. udunt JJIT ! 
jfrtse and drink your bills . for every thing that Ides is holy / 



every owr/ung wails Oothaon . but 'Theotnrtnan set? 
thus margind ocean conversing with shadows dice * 



%e Daughters of* jflbiosi hear her Woes, Sc eccho bad her srghs. 





/ 



Wf lj sing .you a, sor$> Lo^r, ■rte internal B-opkefc 
? sung rt to four hovps at the. .tabled oF Eternity. 

hi heart- formed Africa. 
n^eit faded ! Anstot skudderd ! 

At id thus pve Song 


dark delusuan 


' mm 

' ■ ■ «— j 

r n ’ siwd Ut the. garden, of 

^Sjy) A'oah. an the mountains: of Ararat : 'V?P5: fid-*/ 

; if'&L ^0^. §"* fa Natwtuf te. b 

children of Acs' . c\^ ^ S*^. ^ 


V r? 


’ 'ff^ tne ^ sius • Tfalamabrori gave an 
'£>'thagcTas ^Socrates' £t ~Plalo 

ft* si™* 3 r f fed WL °. er cdl- the sb'o/isr of Har, time, after time 
If jf *fcujit A tiasr hoi M, chain'd do,vn *>ith Ute Ounn cf\7cnUuti 

K /J Jf n j Votftow hoveid over Judsdi &, Jerusalem, 7 — r, _ tf 

Jes'u&Jteara her Voace/d note of* srorronis) he reiifnf "^2 
f rom wretch ed. ‘Thretormon 

j^e Jiuntati race Aegon to ft^i^For the keaLth)' Inult 
fjeduded plaices .J&irisig ffie Jfye> or Love 
Amd die diseased onlj' projagafed, ;ABS9t£fp 
I fiitojnon. caJfcl up feutha from hej % valleys cr delight : 
Ypfind to Jdahcmet cl Loose lithlc gave . -—^gpp******«apr“ 
\J3ut ul the North, to Odi/r .sdfethn. gcr'e a. j Code of IVnr 
^Because i f Dcralaifa thinking Co reclaim. his'jcp - 



die Churches : Hasp ihjL:G(Xsties * Pa 


riven 


Jy'uicc (hat dread dm when, Hat' and Heva, fled. ^ 
Lecause their bretfircii 6c, sisters' UvcL ui l4cir &>j^ust ; j 


S -Hnd us they /ted, dug shrunk 
Jnto two narrow doleftJ, forms /, 
ut reptile flesh upon 
like bosom of the ^Xpund: 

\And- t alt the vast df^Aafure, shrunk 
ftHdore their shrunken eyes t. 

-.^d* , _ 

jhus the terrible rare of Los 6c Eridiarnwn 
Bants 6c JieuQtoriS to the. Sons of Jlar buWinh them mare] 
And more to jbarth : r — v -- J — 4 


.ete 

Newton 6c Locke 

3 (douis roll Ju&y ttpem. the Alps roundliovfsewL & 

cJ J j ... . / . ... t .// .. n ’ 


^ „ r^^trrJ 

d And on the nyxm fmns of Lelnuion round the deceased Gods f 
Of f Is u>; &, oiTthe deserts cf yffrica round the fallen flngels J 
fUw Gufudum Prince of /fib ion fawns ui Jus iuipdly tent . , 






pH! 


wantannf* 


Mxn.i 





me last or the gpesr s map 
the deldxae ear .uv its ua 
be dalld ; and the nostras 
%ck mortal Worms the, path 
leads Trent, the )>ateS of l 
vstsiSJ\yir^ 

tytrixerL heard, them <crj'l 
Jus shjjuldfnijfe Waving *p n h 
: enormous above the red ft 
vioiz clouds of despair thrb i 




• dZ/lnA he styod overJadmfp^ 
W~AkuL stapd % tn Ms undent place 
-And stretmd his clouds over J& 


fl^JUochd drill 
*}P-Jbid Noah, as vditi 
: ^Gjv the mountains 

ten, dip. thunders qF 
n&Jiiz I' mifen. dr/btejs 


belLowi edewdi 


cor^ A y 


OP TETR^* 


[Uff I7ERSIT7) 
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LAMBETH 

iTAruitzd jy Wc/liam ut thejear , 



ddreLuduim 




i/JC 


I? 


: 'shailysf danpfiter of ffrdona ' stoocl 'helore reel &rr .'\/\fr^ 
en lourtecr? sidvdlarP fan fly journey*) oer htS~clarh abode-: v/ 
_ food she brouf}d in 'myThadrefs , fus^rtnk iffujis of tron: 
mdrld with a. helmet <5c efaj’k ‘ban ' the name/efh jfemalr ^toodLj 
dsJjur/u/^ sturesfeCt bold Idiflhat of mb it- / ^T| 
( F/hrnf^hff^if'shot Ironffiafen: no ^Other firms stie nerd: * 
\ ^jf^Vuhieixdd^'dw 9 n aked fs *D>e where clouds ‘rvll^Tvund JuflofnS,^ 
\fffunr undid full* Tnthfdafk any silent^fslvod as ruf^tt^y' 
ffar never fromfer tron ior^jie' T could voiclfor afotmcfarise; \ 
^f^ufdmnh fill d^drQ^yd^fvhm Ore afsyfd hifTien 


32 wr£rn ;fud the hairy yvufJt .dr}' father stern nbhorrddf\^ 
liecfY my tedoldydiams whdefshll on. hi&Ji my ^spirit: Soars 
yOScinetiaies an^en^e 'savarmn^fufAe sk} 


1 /Birds /. 

' JSomeha 
I ddhzlhin^ ujion the 

/s .Jfe rafeuife fathomlds Ch}'{s. fmoilffser^ 


mountains. Ac SomeUmcS 


l k tn k Tatnomuds abyt s. anon, a serpent latch nb ( 
d tnrpdlars of Urthonafand round thy darK htn 
? Canadian Wilds’ / told, feeble nyr spirit folds. S3 
for chained beneath I rerud these caverns; when thou briefest food. 
I hod m/jry/aiudny t'eH fyelTseeh to heboid tins lace yrfft) 
In vow ! these clouds roll to £o f 6y hUe diefTjto/n try sifyib* 


!0 
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2 



r 


3 



’ CmarJien flinae turn? in hit at^idb' tent* 

jfhJhn fury aardr the$/anbe to J&nerieajr shore; 

1 Herein^ %t JsfouLr cF ufarlike men, ufho rise m yiletit niftfit. 

Tame & Hamm, Gatoylfcutcad Si Great/ 
V 4 / ** j *7 * « JJ n ^ ^ *Stf <• r» * 

fleet on, the coast kwink »Wt j 



. fy&shagton spoke: JFrirnksr tdylmenat Lok ot/er the ’* * c yea; 
,.U bended bad id hZ£d JtJieosen, Sc a hedry iron chain * 

£DcfeenZy link If link Fvm/fikmns cMSt acrcJx the yea to lout 
iJ Urothers Sz sons' of jlmerusa., till our faery pals and yelled f t 
/ Heads deprest, tower weak, eyes Jbnneast, Aandf wari-br air'd. 
Ret bleeding an the ^dtqr sands, anti the Stmmtfcf die whip 
Descend to genera/ians mat ui future finer lar&et m - 

sea. 

ihe strong to we ceasd; lor a tortile Hast stopt aver the hearing 
h die eastern cloud rent: on Jus cliSr stocd/Ttotanr WradtlulJSwc 
jdmb*n Jcrm clashing his staler at midnight he arose, 
l JUmd red meteors round, the land at ^Albion beneath 
voice, his locks. Jus andul shoulders, ZD Jus jjouhtfe jpvff, 
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4 




\ppear 


an 


upon the c/oudy night . 


JiectVe the Atlantic Scutes’ between the gloomy nations, 




. blood shooting Its Veins' aff mtiru) the orb 3, hen vat 

u rn.sc the cloud* Jrom. t/r&sdcLvitic tn ilavf wheels tf blood- 
'd at thr red clouds sxne ct tender eer the Atlantic sea / 
•tense! naked. , a Human Arc tierce as the Wedfie*^ 

ijf truer, heated rn the Human? : his terrible barbs v’crc fire 
T ir/h. myrbzd&‘ of'cloudy terrors’ banners' dark Sc toWeslst ■ 
•dAuiroinuJed 'heat Zat not hj>hf »tei£ third the murky almo « 

^sphere. 


5 






'urns? Jln^el stood. LestJc the Stnne 
of n&kt, and sunt 

JRa terror uke a carnet, cr mart like the Vw/ 

^Eat once tnclasU the terrible Wandering comets in ds sphere . 
SEen iMcws thou dost our center. Sc the planets three Jteri round 
Ihv crimson disk; so dr the Sun. etas rent £am thy‘ red sphere / 
She Spectre glowd his hand length staining the temple toife 
Irak Learns of Lined; 6f thus a voice. caxneJorth. and shock the 

^y^ph 



6 


UK& mcamutb conies', the wfefi^eCnyS, the utatchme 
k, stations,' 

V &rai>e is hurst, the spiceS shed, the linen trapped up ; * 


t3frin£ like redeemed captives when their honds &c bars are hurst; 
Let the slnVe at the null, run oat into the. held.; 

Let him. look up into the heavens <5c utuml ui the hri^it air ; 

Let the uvehained soul s/uit up at darkhels and ut stghwgp 
* 'Whose hare has never seen a smile ui thirty vVeary^peans; 

Jiise and Look out, his chains are loose . ms dun^ean^ doors' are open. 
esLlnd let his v>de and cluldnen return, hvm the oprelsors Scourge; 
r Lify look hdund at every step te believe it is a. dream, 

Lm£<oi&. The Sun has Telt Jus LladoteLr, £c has hound a Jresher jawnu/Q^ 
Jind the JrzirJLoon rejoices at the clear &, clcudleJs ni^kt; 

Tor Smpire is no more, and non} the Lion &j\]/olp \shall cease , 


vr*» 


7 



I 


thunders end* die t-otre. Tfien. Jllhionr An^cl tfrathdul ^ urnf~ - 
Heside die £kvrte and like tfu> CternaL LdonS hand 

In damme 3$ war. rcplyd dirt ikou not Ore, who Serpent lormd 
+Stnnds at the batr ad ILmdixirmon to devour her m children ; 
SlarphemouS JJemon .yAntukrist . Jaber of JddmdteS : 
lover iif uiLcL rebellion. and transbpelser cr God*' haW; 
dart thou, come tujdnfepJs^peS in this' terrdic lorm ? 



5 

7 




8 




L 


;<rr^X' 


the terror answerd: I am Ore. tfreathd round the accursed i . 

_2£e tunes' are ended; shadows pafs the manning guiStD break; 

TfU fiery that TJnyen perverted to ten commands, 

T/fhat nigfithe led the Many hosts' thro* the tilde titldemels; k 
^Tfa t story lati I stump to dust: and scatter jvJtfetcn abroad . 

To the Jour Winds as a tom hook , 8c none shall father the Uctiesft 
Tut they shu/d rot on desart sands. 8c consume ut hottui 
Jo^rnaKS the destuis l/cJsoat,8$ the deeps shrink to their l 
r tv reneti the Eervmv. and hurst the Stony roof. ~ 

That joale rdtgyouS letchery, seeking fTirguuty, ~ 

May'JU it ui a harlot, and in coarse -curd hones 
d*Zfhe unde£td tho* rarnsful in her cradle fuhht and mom; 

t J 2r every dung that hoes is holy, Ide det^tts ui life; 

Heawse the soul of Stieet deLgbt can never ledAU. 

TyvS uvtimp the earthly glohe/pe t man is nut oonsumd: 

Amidst the lustful hreS he tialks; his feet became like ira£r f i 

Tits kne es and thlpjis tike &th>er 4 £ his breast and head like gold ^ 


9 



'A 


^ is dauhned; and my pmnishutg Demons' terrified 

CjouSCHoiding “lefre their aaAems chqt Hr skwDdrfdin the\itul 
' canrnt smite the'uheatpiiar quench thehutnels of the earth* 
r cannot smite with sorrvWS, jwrsuhdue the pj/oW and \spcuzc . 

' cannot tfall th e city * jwr iiwatirvund the castle at iircnceS. 
w ' cannot bring* me . stubbed oaJc to oVer^Wme hdh'TK^C. 

■ terrible men stand an the shares. 6$ m their robes' I^te ^ 

tale shelter Hem the hhfdnuitp, there stzmdDinahmpton 
HHrnen *with memlwdt^ imkud the east 

' obscure my <feed sigftt, d vision Hoot alur/d^c 
j'/ny laud \}antrumpets & alarm my thirteen /tkgelsr; 
cdur/Ah relt dtorai that rent the ancientf^ 

; EtemaL llper sdfirenenil, rotting ui clouds 
tn thick clouds and clarknds onAmcncaS share . t 
in barbs of abhorred btrth; red Homes the creet rebellious j 
c r death; the harlot Womb olt opened tit Vain 
. enormous circles jncrW the tunes are retunid upon theel\ 
cf thy parent, noW thy unutterahle torment renews 
! [sound /my loud War trumpets <$c alarm, gy thuteenJlnge/s 
terrible birth! a voting one bursting! where ts the Seeping moadi\' 
where the memers miHc? instead those eVcr^hiSinb/asis^ 
with flesh gone; noW roll thou uitfe clou 
the shore / 


thirteen 


toil 


10 


l<££ ufcpt the Angd fotce & as le dept the terrible llasts^^ e 
Qf trumpets', bleu? a loud alarm acrA the Atlantic deep. A 
Apbrtunpets answer; jto jyply A clarions' ar a mis', f A 

\dent the ^blames remain and /Atse the loud alarm. . . 



// 


yery^h rasfe t Sc os' they rase deep tdwnber rvlU 
_ round their 'shares' ,• uidigncud; homing with tie dues of Ore 
+ dbid JiostmtS-Anhel cried ala ud as liter Jlett thw the dark, 

-light. 


„ trembles honesty and like cl murderer. . _ 

seeks lie refuge dram Uie Irvdns* <d Jus immortal station} 
Jrfust the generous tremlle^doleave his joy. to ike idle : tx> , 
jhe pestilence / , 


rj/uet j 


Upkeep the genrous £ymjrsperienee ml the ungenerous^ 
^ylre tmrestrmiul performers of the Energies ' mF nature; 
ampg r is hecomeicl tzxule P caul ^eneros^ r Pscience' t 

^^*^^ts. % san^d^uit is'fetM to the strong 
Itld; GpedjS die. tfrdesuSis af* peace. 6c 'clothes hot ui a tempest 
*: J^ym^Angd lusts Hr tears , and fans hlmsdf xith SigfiS 
crtm>unh villain preiidi^dlistirPice ^PdirapsJiintself 
ynfataf lambs’? no mam IJclloW. 


no mare obedience 








b/Pi-, 


tl 



crux) he rending a£F AiJ rvle &F7hivhdn£> clmfa hiS scepter . 
Jit cr^liwnS 6 uairdtan^, add eat the thirteen 

Jlerd a£T theirdvheS tp the hungry wind, Ac threw 'their golden Seep 
>-*v —tens/ 

cn the land cFAmmca , indipjumt they cfesc&tded 


yer the land : nakext &, Jianung a/& their 6 
the deep ydnrnt .ly dFishingtpn & Fame & 
i 7 the Jjame {alien jvimaigJteroe within i 
Fore the JJeineu red, wJidaiirrtt totarrl/ 
llaek smoke thunder, s and, lone/ Wutc 

f nn/dng <n amcky wreaths? From the Wild drej. 
Homes/ as <d a. {irnace anUie Laid dm 



13 


N 


■ the^durl/’en (xcn 


tJu*En k l£f^' 

/ / < 5 , ./ 


I T t> */* at ^ en f y eyer ^S’ Vu* H hUmm sent can- 

| Jti 15 ernan\? Jwnse^ ihe Jiamesr armt the. lan’d.thry mue they 
‘sfMV ^ ~ 


ij^JiaAenb their mental cnam 


haktnb their merdzil chain* ’Afypidi jn hur^ to the &ert . 

wencfi their aguish; at me Set cfyShaa^rTicy^i jk 

/; jv. f j ^ . / / . ‘ . ✓ . rr-i — // 4 


ydthafc Uety^fu^ , — 

n . — sh soldier* thro the thirteen latest Sent ufi <t J urrtt j 
■ anguish: dun? the/r sSkud* &c muskets' to the. earth &tdui 
encaarnment* and dark castief Seddtfej&cne An 
f/*hn names?: and Jhxn the dstoziS aFunx at * 
^SdFjlllxan*^Ari£gd; nho cnn%d /usr secret churl* obeneS ^ 
t^FhwJtuvin to south, and turrit otdstrddu) art tirngacFbam ariruii 
_ die eastern skfc shiea^in^ hid nwnd mods? the heavens?; 

him rvud hi* rtiwhvust hast*, aUrflhiae* Ghte& compel 
ifiarkend the ddantic mountain* &c their trumpet* duxfc'thc Valleys 
rSmcl yfith dts'eases' afthe earth te $ cast: apm the jftyhk 
dhar Jtumher*di^ millions', mu&tring at the easte ntisfy * 


JjV Zd&tzx: 




S 


IS 

IS 



ic 


L/jI l 




7 . or suoumsrutget give me znu _ 

plateiesdtedient to Jus Voter dleuV Jarth out cF their clouds’ / 
W^S^^encj, cut ^JF ^ ' 

d^dpdhh^nt cut}? the tender com ytJieh. et helms' to eppear. ' 
Fsoe/jC US' thehea SendatoVe, Sc add &Fha/d ids eradh heneat* 

Juud OS' a p/ague dutch hu/d sith insects cute arc man 8c ueusi 
yflnd aFa Sea oemJiehms a Fond at thuThpzy’ ad an earthpudee 


-d 
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dra^hmadrie&J da tVtnd S'Septr t 
/dtw the red JutmcS ef wire that lowed _ V * / / • 

FFw asitery shares, ad) the Fierce rusthmfe at d tnhahdxutte \ 
JJie cdzjens aFjdd>~yorF chose their heats’ Scjock vrie/r c 
The mariners ™ * Restart dn?p~their anchors and ii/ uitde^^ 


VUitd 


Vt/gutut 

r en Jiad ^dbmrhci^^eed dost, cemJieltnd dy diej^hanhc , 

sdrul Cr&rth Jad hast another pertum aFthe udutd B ,j 
Hut ahh rush /earthier ui the sufekt in^uHrt/i and rdhc 
r tdhte Fe? dhes rugd ! this plagues reefithhh ! then so/ / 


try Mi 
yvdh ; 


zo 


J5 


^ bbOH&V. ui dfaahdaf* reel 

cnS die limbs af/^lluins Guarc/tan, tie spatted p/ifrue ^sSnctef 44 * 

f? Tie df^fi^pddfiXm^.^xrtt^idccmn^ a/I t/uur iaTds . ' Vi Y 
’ mt/li(msrddPt^dJtad cd ajr^tasi 'anJ t/ir&J 3F tbrrtiam ~ 

'tid cn&f t/astr fiords & stead? to earth, & stove. a naked mumhtde . 



yl * 

$ JfUfeufist crap art tJteiur/uafe tfinj s^/jrr &t j?r Jitmes' 'af' Ore t 
id hr tie TdteTlmertcand^tsit/^ togd/ter tn The d^/rf' v 

^nreft oer tie G/arndjumS d* Jre/ane/ ImhdlStlaM) a£/ltlnes^ 

*' the durrtrscS & tharhtnaer? Span. 

’thnr a/ intent heaven# ted^siame 6c ube.l 


Tfld tfc Judca/teS tie Bard cf/dHton Jdi tie entjrmeusr j o 

^<jln3 a cxdl d* /le d d d? verity Jud) % jider m hi? id Sc nig; 

yjdnet'/vt^i rfdh Mark \sraleS all i/s^n^l? drgito dw mtaenf/lndens 
ye are rben, lai/^t/is jf&ests' uv^rtiafLstfe ^gndes^yd 

tiRd./udinfe Jnatid/e Tires' d* (Tre , (d*? 

// w? » . -r 7 -7 7 » / ^ yy 


Tr *-~ — atdTptde cv>£Fts/Ji — - — ~ — _ - . . - 

^jJiatTjlay dneu/vl Tie ^ddeti rool? ut vtreatis duericenegtrr/^ 

— Tie lemnleS jtaied ctn 3 d^ 0} ^ m S ddi tie lu^t^Tpeuntr^ tS^ 

\JF£r Tie demale ^nurds' d* Tte dead putmb 



IS 


1 5 
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r -itmaerous visages', Jus jeaious w/ngs war a, ever me aeep; 

| lfp»i j> m dismal Jwrilirtb rice he, doth ids ce ruled Jiarilw^i t ■ 

f ^ylrtjand the smitten, loads', clothed tn tairs^ bronbluih .should ui£> cold » | 

Mis' Stvreil ShoriS he poured jforth .aid Jus jry iMigajines^ fi ^ 

Me opend a n the deep. and. on the yitluiific sea H'hite shulruig , V- ' ■ 

Leprous' lus Laths, all oter rihite , and hoary rias his drsa^e . j J 

in dismal Jwrillngyg LeJhre the. Stern dlmci'icanS * < 

Htdirifr t lie Denton red dith clouds 6c. cold mists Jrcm the earth. ; 
Jill^dL^els Sc Mteak men triehe^ycars should. jtgftem ocr the strong : 
Jnd tnen their erul should come, \dten Maine iraeikl die Demons u^ht. 

y*±U5tthP shuddeni^s shook the Jteai’niy duvnesjJlraitce Spain &. Italy, 

C Jut tznvc tkeHk/ tli£ (hvuIs cFSlhtnn . luii) the ancient’ Lrtumfjjm&' \ 



tieasen 


' { GFtued. riith Hasting Lzncies and rirtnmddeulS cP despair 
‘ tj Perce disease and hist, unahle to Stem the Lies aP Ore ; 

'i riere crnisiimi) , 6c. their T>olts and hinges rneltdcl 

-d the Perce Monies burnt round the hen tens, & round the alodeS of 



S^-mert 

rr-' 
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PROPHECY 


£ AM BETH 








constant 

Jten. 'Whf - 5 'JtoaUs& thou. cic/uu&ed mother hrtng me udo L/e 

^ W turban of thick clouds' around try lairing head; 

ifoid the jHcety paters' ear a- mantle ^/yjiutd try h/rJxt, 
let the red -rim asut mom ^ 

all the tno&dlentag stent' ram deuot jxnolt/cc. patnsr. 





Vnwdting I look up to heaven / unwilling count the sta 
in fyhonilUs ajp/s of my immortal shrme 
f Sieje their furnirg paoer 

^yindt hang forth howling tenors all devouring fury kings. 

Devout mg &. devoured roaming on dark anA desolate mountains 
In forests if eternal death shacking in holla* trees 
f!/i mother Enuharmon f 

Stamp not With Solid loan this vtgrousr progeny of fires 

J bring forth from my teeming bosom myriads of flames . 
find thou dost Stamp diem with a Signet then thy roam 
And leave me Void as death — ^ ^ 

Mil am drownd u t shady wc arul visionary yoy 

^ 4 nd mho shall Und the ut/inJe pveth on. e/rrnal bond ? 

Jo compaf it with, s wadding bands ? and who shall cherish it 
'With null and honey ? — ✓ ' -w 

I See it smile &r J roll inwa/d dL my voice is past . 




^She ccast do r olid her shady clouds 

l nto the. secret place . . 



3 


i-mc 

w 


fgfc. V,; . 



fap c f fruiter cornu; r ^'&****~ , 

yv Furl- June fa secret c/trlcf . 

f/ cPOe enmSL <t«y. 

■ “%-t ± tJTLf? at er’ « ‘ ' 



( ^^t^rL JL/udiaruzofi sra*’ Jie/' so/vs' Sc djtrhhtPrs' rrSe- cu'cufa . 
XJKZ^ C £*A* iery**** 6#rifr% de crjr^aJ house : 

£'f S 0 L/ ° r t de ma ° n tn , ** pcocefcl «,nkr. - . 

Jfwsr speaking ^ Jus nemmj'stes shooJc far /vighF Arp wt* 

Z^Agcvr fanipjlt ts Come ~ ^ 

X5 H r< * l 3 Urffiomi takes Jus rest 

(*?/ .■Pf rt ^haasrJ /ram cAat/is 


WlSti'S 



(a/ohey &%£, 
ajrcf.c/i 


. — r _ 

meteor in the disla/it nartJt 



flic sfinli winds' wake ! 

Td.1 all the sons fit Uriyen look out ana envy JLoS : 

S/e je all lie spirits ct Life ansi hind 

Z Their wadding joys. to. our Loud strings (j!p •<*. 

Btrui all the, . npurisUng sweets of eCurtk 

To &iue US 6h Is that wc may drink the Sparkling Mint of L^nS 
Ctdd Let us laugh at war K 
Despising tod and care . ' / . 

Because the days and. sights ol joy in lucky hours renew 

<i‘jC 

'Altrse O Ore from, thy deep . den. 

First bom of Brut has mon rise ! 

And Wc will crown thy head with garlands of the. ruddy vine 
For no* thou art bound . // y» 

And I may see thee in, the hour of ob/s my eldest 

^ w jrrent Demon ruse Surrounded with red. stars' of firt 

W hurling about in ’ furious circles round the cm mortal fiend . 

Then Fnfikarmon down descended into his red Ugfil 
find thus her voice rase to her cAJdrvn the distant heavens rep 


tply 



VZtffoW canes’ the. nlsfzt of 1 Zr.Lthnrm'W y toy \ v\ \ \ X s 
shall l call , Who shall J send/ 
r Jluxt Woman , lately Woman f may half dcnum/in ; 
y/lrlse f) Jliatrah thee I calTl&C Palamnbron thee , \y^ 

' Go ! tell the human rare tfuxtWcjruins loue os' Sin , / /r' 
f ~ff<at an Eternal Ule the yOorms' of mi/i/SnKSt 

fn an, allrtpriail abode where exigence hath never cajptc ; 
Forbid all Joy, 60 from her cJuldkcod shall the. little female 
Unread nets? in cvgyjsyret path. 

jy »**/* e/dUd d rai \^^£d^evcmn^ r my hltFyyct / 




^ ifuoiL huzo of fin* 
uinumeraJulc race : 


none srLuJyj&5 * r .• 

of Strength. 0 RffUraJh furious king 






7&: • :v<v> W^TrT.r T, .V'r fl 





Evitkarnwn. slept , 

h, ighteea hundred jraars'^ Man. was a .Dream 


ighteen nunarccL years' , a lemaie 

- * **>>-; v T / ' /vv/ - <+** 

’ ~^CV ' ' 'V *■' * ** ' v v 

-^Jhadows of men in fleeting bands upon the winds' * V w > 
Divide the heavens of JFurope : 

Till jf Lb torts vingeL ^smitten with. Ids' own plagues Fled with his 
The cloud hears hard an /lib ions shore ; m , 

FiWd with tmmorCaL demons' of futurity: t ** *" V ' 

Jn, council, gather the Straiten Angels a f /ft Icon. ■* v 
The clawdL hears hard upon, zhet counarl house ; down. 

On the heads of A lf> tons An&els . ^ 


One hour tlwy lay luri 
Sat as the stars rise 


'uried 
ise from 
derdouuded 


In troubled /rusts 


ea 



t 



V si 


\ jfj!lydjp > 

i the bright ftuns silent) 
temple SBpenpdnrjnd 
the Is tend white ■ 
feel Went, 

in golde/i^eruLm. . 

Here s&wd (he I'cncrahlc porches' that fugL-towcring rear 
oak - yurrvun/htd pulsus', form 'd af truify stones, uncut 
With tool: Stones prcrwus : stub eternal ut the heiWenS, 

01 colours tWelve* few known on earth, give light- in the opake. 
Placet m the order af the stuns; when the (we Senses widmcL 
Jn. deluge at r the earth -Lorn man . , then turnd the fbode gres 
Into two stationary orbs , concentrating all things. 

ever varying spiral ascents to the. heavens of heavens 
^(fere lende) rtoWmOcrd: and the. nostrils golden gates shut 
lurnd outward barrd and pctrdyd ageunst the . udi/ute , 


ekarget dec infinite to a serpent ; that which pdicth . 
flume, and man hied from Its face, arid hid 
ught : theft cdl the eternal forest S were cbvDrcl 
Into earths rolfutfe ut curies af space, that Lhe an ocean . 


rusf/s 




oPcrwhclnw) all except f Jus finite Wolf if flesh* 
dken WaS ifie Serpent temple farmd , unafey af uduute 
(^Shut up ut finite revolutions and man, became an 
jfcaven a mighty circle, turning; Co) ^a^tyiymt crvWruf, 

the ancient CuaDian at the Southern parch, 
thick With trees of blackest Laf, Jg tna pale 
he Slone of Might; oblique it slioo, cechimp 
and berries red: (mage of that sveet South 
open to tficTreaVaif and elevated, an the human neefc^y^ 
overgrown With hair and covcrd with a story roaf.fjfet 
Down Wat) 4 'ftS Stink, beneudi th attractive noetkithat rounrfthc 
A /xr S ,tn £ whirlpool dtxzWs the ph^jrf enijjurtir to Its grave. 




^yfjut the clouds A* /u'CS pale rolldliountl ut Ju* night'of Entths 
Round /dll to ns cliff# Londons walls sULl Enithcr mosi s lept.' J y\ 
Rolling Volumes af grer rmst involve Churches . Paine esf Tokens -S' '\ 
Aor ffrij.cn uncLtspdhis Book l Ceding lus soul with pity 
1km youth of England hid in gloom curse the poind hens eng'. ccmpcllcL 
Into the deadly sight to see me dorm af Albums' Angel * 

Diet? parent# drought' them forth &£, aged ignorance preach es ca nting , 

On. a. vcyst rock peruevd those sensks' that are cdoscL from, thougkt t 
Bleak dark abrupt . ct stands Sc overshadow# London city 

They -So*) hi# bartey fe t an the rock . the flesh consumd in flume# - 
err a i t:r j / _ u o r / / .1 . ' 


fn#/ so * 1 the Serpent temple lifted above #hadowug the Island While ; 
Ddy heard the voice offAlhwns dngd howLng in flame# of Q re. 
Becking the trump of the Last doom' > ~ *r ^ 


A here the re#t the. hod Was heard from. Westminster loadrr $/, louder, 
The Cuasdtan of rhe Secret codes Jorspoh Jus ancient tryuistan ♦ ^ 

I) riven out J)/ the flames of Ore . Lis turret robe# 6c false locks' 
Adjured and grew one. with his flesh and pefvcs & vans #lwt thro them 
With dismal torment sick hanging upon the wtnd ; he fled 
Grovdlnb along Great Ccorpc Street thro the lark gale all die soldiers 
Fled. from. Ju# sight : he dragd fu# torments to the wildcrncfs - 

11/ IV 



, e ± 


"Thus was die howl thro Europe ■' 

Ear Ore rejoted to hoar the howling shadovis' 

But Palnmabrcn. shot hi# Ightrvngs tzencfilnb down his wide _ 

Aid Jlincrah Aunt* with. all hi# (ebuon# in. tfw nether dreb 4 i * 4 Is 

■< A <*f <9 r St * ,r / ./ f 0 J 

Ent/fuzrma/v butgiicL 
Every hcuSe a 

Win. spectres . _ _ 

Over the. doors TLau shall not : So over the chunriey# Ear is written.: 
\Wifh. band# of iron murid their necks fastend uih) the wall# 

The ciluens : m leaden gyve# die uxhabtttu±# cf suburbs # 

Walk hrcipy ; ^ aft and vent are dtp bones of villagers / 

* tj§P „ 

Between die chxiAs afJJrtjcn. the flame# of Ore roll heavy, . /| 
Around the limb# of Albion# Guardian his flesh, consuming . ^ 

Ho wings & Ai/s eng# shrieks &, groans. Sc voices of despair 
Arise arousd him tn t L ~ -/ — f ‘ 

Heavens of Albion. . ft 




/fd bmbd AabeL Sic^d ui horror unci tormrntr #' . 
ran Jr amp cf* thr fast dram*', but: he could net blow thc_ iron tube , j 
'thrive he afsoycl p resump tuous to awak$- the. dead tv juugpietit . 

Sa , cr • v / r /~.j / / _/•* ail:... f l 

blast » 

Aeflow as , leaves JF Jfutturm the \?yridds cf -Astgdic hosts* 

Fell ihro dte wuitr\' shies seehuth thsnr graves ; 
ffattiinjt' their kouoW bones uv howling and lameatafazi 


H 


^jtJiert End/iormun woke nor knew that she had slept 
And . eighteen hundred ymiS were Med 
-As tf they had not been . 

*d>he calld her -sons' &. daughters' ,i \( 1 
'do die shorts' of Might , r /ill* Ml 

Within her crysfulstcuSe ; * l ((/l 
A/td ihaS Sirs' Song proceeds * 

/Arise Kthuith u<. *dw* the earth-worm, aid ; 

Ln$t hurt call in. vain - t \ 

/Ui the . su&ht nf* holy shadows v I 








nuriaj'/non . ^ ^ 


^d^fanaulz^ f J hchold thee Homing 'IT^y ui*yp 

! effS^ °f diy mothers Soul! I sec thy lovely eagles' round ; 
he/ golden Wings' arc my delight, &o thy /lames' of salt delusion 

£,->< ^ 4 t* 

latere (s' my lura/ig bird of Eden ! Eeuthu Sclent Love ! Jyy 
Ijcutha, . the many colcuod bow delights upon thy Win&s : 

Soft soul of Hovers Leuthu! **!, W % * 

f S**et Shuluig pestilence J J see thy blushing bight rjt\ I t 
'& t f™%k*rS many changing 

lXrvotvc uke sweet pcrlumeS ascending (J heutna Suren 

*~Where is the. youlldid ffntcunon, prince of* the JpCjorly dcW . 

0 Qnteiman. * wly wilt thou heave, {by mother Enitnannon. ? 

Silotte f see tree crystal /or/n. . — 1 

flotinQ upon, the bosomcl air : 

With uaeaments o/ gratdeed desire . — -w 
^/hy UrUZunan the seven, churches of Lcutha. seek th 
^ - - 



queen 






, - — the sto/t Oothoon in ErjJthorrno nst tents • 

Why wilt thou give up womans secrecy my melanchqly chdd 
Retween tv>c moments bids cs ripe ,v«— < "" ■ ■ ■■ <•> 

O Theotcrmafi rebbd of joy, / see thy c sak tears How \ > 

Down the steps house . ^ 

mSotho 4S0 '“Ihrci/azAa . secret d/vellers < 
and- please che horrent fend 
fjCLtl all^jvur thunders' gulden hoofc 
Clvc l smile upon jrty chudre/i / ~ 

'^Smde son of jrty afflictioTiS — *** 

Sir is e O Ore and £ive out mcuntmnS joy 

•ISiie ceasdL . for dUL were forth at spore beneath 
%/cdtg the stcusr of Urcyen with the 
"That nature fe/t thn>‘ all her pores 
r 7 dl /naming oped the eastern 
JJten. every one /led tc JuS s< 

But terrible Ore. when he beheld 




yShwt the ' heights' of JLrutfwcrmon , t r> 

rs ^Jirtd in the. Uuteycuxls af red France appear U the Icphf of Acs fury . 


r^ 1 B^ d Pc&j'cd ; ^rr 

/foe furious terrors' fie it/ around . ^ , 

golden. duzrwCs raging ndh red wheels drrppinS with olcod/ ^ ^.' 
7^£? Lions Lash, their wrathful tads' .' r 

'The Tig ers couch upon tfte prey do such the n oddy tide J\S d 

—Sind Jonicharman praams &> cries m anguish anct dismay 

Xr^.9 arose his head he n*ird in snaky tfiw ideas clad 
hidi a cry that shook all nature to the utmost pole , 
all Jus sons' to the strife af flood 









<kjhiS them* call* me f* .steep night a/her night, evry 
^Awakes me at sun-rise, then. Jsee the Saviour over me - 
\ %Hprinding A is beams of love , A dictating the words cF mis mild song 

jjwakt / awake O steeper af the land af shadows, wake l expand! 

-L,pm utsqu end^you in. me, mutual in t*rc divine : jT, 

Fibres or Unit drcm man t to man thro A Lb tens pleasant land ."/l/V' 
7j» all the dark Atlantic Vale down ham. the hills af Surrey I FA i 
Ah Lack Water accumulates , rehirp, Albion l return / ** Mif V 

Hiy brethren call thee, and thy fathers , and thy sons , A j 

/Sty nurses and t thy f mothers, thy sisters and thy daughters u '*Cv» ft 
Weep at thy sotds disease . cuuT die TJivtne Vision is oUrkend : JC ) 

Shy E/nanotxqn that Was Went to pfey before thy face. . 

Reaming forth u>tth % her dangMprs into the Divine bosom., .* ~/g t 

rr'here hast .thou Sudden thy Dmxinatton. Lovely • Jerusalem. L/A 

Front the Vision, and. frapfon of the Holy -one ? 

I am not a God afar otf. J am a. brother an d friend j § V \ I f\ 
| Within, your bosoms I reside , qnd^you reside in me ; J 

Dof we are One : forgiving all DvlLj Not, seeking recompense. / fU 
Je are my members O^ye sleepers of Beulah. Land of shades ! 4 w 

But the perturbed £lan away turns down the ^al^ys' dar^F^yys^i 

Phantom, of the fiVer heated brain / shadow of immqrtuFjy l F 

if reking to keep sny_s$ul a Victim, JQ the hovel Which binds hnry\i 
jyfan. rlie enemy of mart into deceitful friendships ; m ~ /' c 

» feruS u Lem if not l her daughters arc indefinite : , . 1 J* 

My demonsp-abion . man alone ejan live , and not py faith . I 1J 
*/y mountains are my own, . and J Will keep diem, to myself / bt 
The f'lalvern and , the Cheviot . the Holds flinlimnum. S. %hnowaan Jpl 
Are mine . here will J build my Maws af Floral Virtue, / T l ’ 

HvLnvanity shall be no more.; but war 6c princedom. <5e, Victory . 7f 

Sp spake Albion in ieaic/iS t fears . fuding his DmanutionP^f^'' W 
Upon the. Thames and Tftdwgy. ripens ct Beulah : ci: 'seanbung 
His jealousy before the throne divine, , darkening. ccCd / 



lank* cfa theJhanu* arrdcudedfthe anotsnt porches ofa jOhwn are 

I>arfajid / th^X ‘* ra ** L &**?' ^P*# 1 *?* “W* . 


to 

IS* 

00 

3^ 

20 

3* 

40 

V 

ro 

5T 

60 


„iww <5^ 7 fy{* Sc, 
■ dut terrtlle 


'^4. tii^encesfa^r <&*** 

buUfUrvf^af tJclj£oHO<Qa.T&c bt the tm 

— v— Solan. af JCaantaX. ,P*cfch&. TZreretan. Sifcyd ,4c. . 
do daughters at /Ilium, and their GtneratMons 

. 'JCaX. ’* ' “ 

Pursuu* 
war. to 
to devour 
j*yol* int» 

JTuVuted t into Irfale an/ 


< 5 o _ _ 

jrieuntrtuvr sun. 
t into the tudwunaacL. night, 
"* motydeunA. riser «£u -**' — 
tm t** a, t/tt/e 
aU SL TV* 

<* and *Sa 
(oummsf far 


r ftir! CbmlridgK Sc. Oxford If. London., 
^U^Wr. rentJaWgy ,and disr?if ~' — ' 



yes atwar 4c eT tun tul t 
Jfuman. berfactum. . 

. 4c WUherd 4* darkend 

Wan,. 

- ^ ' ' to the 


%bfop4 and Bonnen., revolt* moot 

r Lao: lemrm the eastern gate 

vstroy fir faurjtacc*. fo dcOofnt* (Ho 
y Jf usnanitg^ r CUlton. 



' “ fJ^Est^nd spread abroad 

Pcnutlt 


ven? 

~aZ ’ — " ' 

faU is a fit 

5^ ok»i W tnrtr jrusdung Jims overwhelm myJSbi — , 

fjpon tfa'^Zmanatians ^/tSioM ^SanSt the~fa*ughl»rJ^ fall can. 
ifysnesr ancundy rememlerd. lut no*S panfosind a*, fattens t jmd 
HUhou.gl in. **e&- loson they contrail oar Ytgctatxv* pcwosS.^ZL 
'These are united Into HrkaX and her Sisters', an T~ 

Ccunbel Sc Gwendolen Sc Canmnns tL. Cbrdeiia 4c , 

CZnd phase united ento TLtkal ^ ' 

Cifwuuverrr <3c '/a " 

Estrdd.Mefai ' 

They are tie 

pevolvd 



•umaced : 

-:- -r.-\-7~. l*>Vf • . 

X with. Vala upon tie mountains . s - / 
J faont the units' or JBeulg/ts JOcucdnten*. 
Cos abavp the Jtcad qfajucs. . , 

tit the Coves, is, teams of Rtii/ct A*, lovely 

m Immortal pbnat in jde/Ule L ^ *- 

f l h ki/urt 1 st abend uxtv tfo&’cfeeps 
' and unknown night. ^uideRntOa. ua 
£-* csvndy against f Imagi/ 

k car the D/wene Seay of the L<pd Jlsus. Zlespi 
’ there Jerusalem wander? With. Vala. upon the 
rr^fad- jby the revolution? or those Wheel? the 
— **. and Jerusalem dcrala woepinp tic the 
Into the ChappLC Void, tfanintind W, 

vugktens. ar ydllcon . nmond the S'edrry 

* jher children far the items- 4c. daughter* 

r heard her lamentation* in. the drops afar / hi* tear* fall 

sf JE/Hdz/wcfitftjL cUy ccu& cC i/yjxi&tr 9 
utWrstnurd a. Hook faerror . 
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jCY 

ncthanman : r<± 
f£ she had not 


restore re thee thr Children, 
to jnaJce hunselTrt lor labour : 
wdA sweet desire lor these beauties a/* dUlio/t ^ 

Hj*r love mY po^Ver e/' they diet net Seen tv destroy 
d*L 'never Aar* s’oaghc 5c Covad /^Ibionr . 

*r p> destroy dertcs&lcnt ;surA is that false | 
t pretence of Ccve to destroy love 


destroy Cove: 7 «^. 



r A cruel -V— - r 
Well becamp rip s. 

^ 

nd ne /erynever. ‘shale thou. be O/gnngpi 

red hleblexcan tn the Zhzrhnejs rV _ 

Shall that which (£ hrT^ 

iSble Are 


as a dcstur-ted &, reversed. . 

T /td in, the JVari JBnCdv : nor shaU that which, iS — - - 

ver descend into e/tee : but thou, sha.lt be a. /VanJSsrt/i, 

rtnd ty any enter into thee., thou shale be an. Tlntruencnobt 
CXnd Ac shall be a never dying Worm. muQxally tormented by 
"Those that: Chou, Cor/rtenttsc. « hlell dcJDospcur for ever <Sc evpr. 

Bo Las in. secret with hcaisd/lcturtmuned 5c JEndJtar/rton. heard. 
Jh her darAnesS <%. was,comhbrtcdyet sail she diluted .aWay 
In * /tawing pairt front IpSS besom in the deadly IvcOnt ; c 
ruist: as a red Globe, at, blood trernbUng beneatsThis Trcsam 
Suspended over her he hurts ‘ he. vdvldrcl her in bus garments 
Ob' wool : Ac hid her &om the Spyetrcjn shame A contusion <* 

~ ~ ars A pains &'Jdcll <So Sternal Jjeath , the 

e shot larth SelAdL vutg Ados howld over it:, 

, _. his groans &. tears, day Sc. right without ceasing : 

• Spectrous jynrAne/s /ram Acs Seech daided intemptritcv/is. 
in ghutdeag ago/ues ire threats istdhngs: A direful stragglings 
do thou, to SAoheld: ask Aim id' he is Bath or if Ae is Canterbury — 
— “hurt to be no more dubious: demand explicit wards 

hint: d will dash hem. into shivers* where dfc car C what tune 
~ ' 'ey are my nuniStcrS crevi 

Tso as well as they 



fp lease. ■ tell h/au 
7o those dhole :mr A 







mow no more 



9 






, w „, rent £/jy 

'tcu futrf&t v?oVen ct Wttn 
?/ Lo\y: tnvu. refit-Sedsi ,tt> 
tuittnsc tnro our 7 
'Veil &wi e^ttA _ 

t^pe‘hf^nt t^yViif:h£ <^w'J't^7& fa7<7'iAee ! 

sk? ^ Perfection .thou torgave&t- hoff furuuts? Love : 

. req&iAstpct/j^m^/t U>(^art.f bosom t esr- nos vtn&Ln, LoVehiitt&s » 

a Orrip. elf Lo Ve wfyy ts it /uqsserC aWcry / ^ 

hen St&terv brake allrnce cuicL m )7r& , 


‘B 
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C) ^^k^/ddtss^s a /mm/do^ 
fou, O foVf^^nriaT'yctU' 

> thsreape idlSAasne covers Ate from Jux&'to 
»erv bod upon* rtty Aoc/y is? a* jfed<iv*a£E cfis. 
ilatr fu m s‘£ txssadd me. truest SActrrte rtnA^., 

ante dvtdeyjvuntdtes. Shame AatA devidud. 

Jpu \v£r dled^ss^*SoHd. «fc. then nWZAtuyA/eny. tAm 

- ^ ^ ^ nf' rtty Crate, 



45 


SO 


2 1 

l/VOUfS \ 

'f /Knfit no Apt 
'Sta** 9 
szs’ton. or me 
^ ist-afunders 


outside Sep<u*ttted, 

'/t forth. by my disease 

f cu. can. weave a, chnstfl -~- 


\S JStemcdDecdh usdc/sycu. can t . _ — 

oyer arc cutcAaste.JMUsid i Valet/ O that theu-Wi 

the deep Wound af/Siso tnuydbe cl&gd up with t 

fad With, the Dtuviys to cover Gyserubdest tScJfyunyt. with 

.Jf/Vatural \sj'tuc,fbr tfve/rSpu-epzcd /amts' Wtdu/ur cl Veil 
"Wither at, JLuSaAs Sepulcher. I thrust Aim. from, tny presence. 
Atrul alt srty Children. Jvllowd Acs loud, jfowiutpyr uito the /Deep, 
dferusalertt /cUssesnMer x./erusalem, !T t locAisUc m thy bosom..' --— 
_dtSoover thy Secret places; Cbr dr e lcr . .' J. beJiotlC . 

eewAasst Y thoud/it pure as the. AeaVests ui innocence & fear: 
^jaherruxcle, tuRen. down,, Thv Secret l%* *u WAt, disclosed. 

Zh rtxr.Sktlu'Uta rttststirtg Ay my *sCde / 

. . _ wart; them.} urusttioraAlc sA^aLvkff2utWenni 

cradled udastcy is me ft piteous. O Aide. O Aide, / .^ 
jsfeCreL yyrrdo/td were Atade. paths', to thy t traveller/ 
iw ttotZa^lAezn s&zret t coveS weth. those IT/ 


J. thoye _ 

•tr Mast Sue <Sc Sheerer appetite 
m Ary overthcm^Ffortd, deest^ 


eu+ 

/cste\ 

r ar ts _ 

'le. srpesf in. Acer, Ae ^ — v _ 

fit. /eotloud Aar r m stem, accuSatzcut, with. 

drtdes them, thro 'the Streets aPDerAylan. 

Decrttde they tz/ udh trL uVaA. trrisre Into rrty tdo _ 

J3*tUmssc/z, and, CZnrlsea, jmaumdur C/cutePel tScdSverutOi 
~ ' 


p/coft a re in, turlitres td/Doilbe 

TuuiprLrate.'jJtcarrrty C/uldrery Voices' 
"pieces*. out upart/the cruel pvendg 

. -j^.dretmJBdcfiSur^A <S6J s fauptcujcfcs 

Zee them, distant frosst rtv y bosom scouryd --* — ' 



■ &J\ r orn 


cn, lost tn-'Cloudsf; J hear their tender voiced /c&u&dlvtde 
,4ft55 them, die beneath, the wAlpr of* the tbptuns/ they one ttiAetc 
dolerrtSL pomp tsttv C/Aaldea. aqrcSS. the ArcddiS Cct v “ — 
tSoc snenthv they Iujc eneAedatd tn Suestt death ; war. 

OaA before the armies tn the 

— cruel? are those who are infolded tn snored Law 
12 that: Death Sc ^ditstihddcicn, were 

"^jKhen yalet, astswerd s 


Cjarriei 




s 


/o 


/s 


zo 


zs 


30 


35 

3€ 



f lhum> tfjy JSearTuzs' . 




/ Jut f>or* t the. V*U 
) rag an. ML£nn* /A - 
tue . Mf overt for* Cr* 


,who£& anfqy , 
rroasr J*eGurntrgfU 

SfitJs^tfte Dead. 


Irew 


Tret 'tusune aeJugtonJ C»od iru the dreary ’Void, 
V. separated from, the ’Jfumtxn ~S>ou/ -*.«> 

(Zc/t-affe J>y *?A£U7t,_ ijixbu. ‘d true Vied, J rent <04 
e. Jar a Lave . a. ’terror <5L /t Ciajs'e . 

Aes' Vengeance, an rng. from my clay-ccLo btMrcun 
remhtutW etrCurur of Ats JMoral Justice .*0 - 

£over me . ^Adf u% the VcU I JoLi t 

•Jar* O JdapJiaod.. at thou, curt aught 
y hear .dying ^dLhinns’ . Curse / A 

a, they duu'A~TJ7jrc <% routna&s , vengeance take t 
into thus r Uhgs£ an -s'cfrv '*'. . and tortzerc , 

O that JJecccn 4 *ytrutuhd/xtum +vere the. /S’a xx£ 














h/jwwyjtf 






_ ^yhur*SOir»a3txpr&rler*AH*£t cheer 
A/bee A . who We/& ZXrcujiJt'' «r the 
eUJPrlAensr Sc. 0<r/c m Groves?) o* 

You. Aeure pc Xroelttu>rc,ChatiJ 

~~ -rud^*.. _. 

jtvns r the ^Pkcr^f^ aA theJ^ruieis: dk. ire Ace CXaoeccSit *&e exf SUef* 
~ShtYtrt PL Sturun <% tdus *JhoCe Gntxated! hy the. £UaAin %,• 

m jr7k*/UUr& tv* 

. 25 7*rimrvjfe JtiU. 


1 / trfuje yoct. rcccevecC Aram. the * 
i xied/ron 
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aPAer stun*; GxJorce cs 
- scatter?* garynen/S': 
„ s aPAer Gttte ones 
Vo Cions arc trte 
roiuSti groans 



, tAe jeuld Siut today d tAa /iWw 
* Adeems ctanAsurut tocAs 


wuA tAe oCust- f/j 
f ones to return 11 
rise agatn 


ZrTtmcrtaZ dvr. 
count ^Saviour 


veUAst n?ttA. JUttf tn UTearts or safe etrc r 

: up Ac sawtAarA-istc* cPPcsJit wdAsplencti 
iuonT ctscenabft Muryjcstif onto the porcAeS oTA 

? ccjSAjxccoW Jfwif Acs' urearkeet tnteUcct . / _/ 

m wAue linen, pure JtrPoyercL 
ctnst Ae/AdolUsaut. ^J&PAtX y*&tan qTAUStxsv 
ft. Wxustrstce :. ctu. tAe Plan. etSsvrJAnjf., 



voice 

? Ydtrous to Jus own 

^&u. , ?2x&Jri& e z x&r&astr 

cgof^ft^jv<ag|yK ^e* fftef 


7or&tng., 

P^Y ^^S&gSSel 

'AW Aearts^treadleeC wttnzn us 7 — — 
,a /5 tpn . anU^tnus Ac gpajcc < 


\Vr* Aeon at trte Votes as ^S-toton, starving * oceep, , \ 

"W&ance is iAiS j pice crying JSruon f tint stoundptA tn nty ears'? \j 
> O cruet yoi£y • O cCttrA^ cteceet: can. Ah*€ Seen son damtsuai ? pj 

/fr.st r rfjcjA Strove At r reus*. dSemre rut m?er cAJ&tar. ^ ( 

oA ersVaZct Was inc&asct, m y 

trace upon. t£c crystuc pavejnpntr. A 
tvmJ.tr smitvtg* cA PuuaA. . 

•otynd t/u> la/Jon. .P/an . and JWCjhrtA PuyaA Iraa*. Acs pr 
^ ^ ■ G?o i.yt JDte tne JDfatA dr PJcrn. Arvizd die. sweet vJatru 

ip*t££ turn. tAa voOxtuirtS of voter ears putsva/yc. and tenet your 
JoHtnWarcC . anxryour jYjxxcJm eyes, eruS/rhct sou. round m jearj 
y&ccn H'ltArtng tZos and tongUe snrtJaK ujo into e nccrroW cerctG 

’ to Zov*. 

'PArv AeatrtxAe voice Ajf ns tie wirttess srjAnjtt sun. . 

^jglAa now tne Asxncan. SZgc>Y S&ajTtrt Pu*/k . trie ^Stunts PuvaSi <&. . 

Jnnr e£o*.n cAa JYtxmanJfearC Aaro~5 ^hmcOrp W us/qys czSooutaecC. 
/eccZpus Peats «=fe Stcrx <£> Agf« . 0* Stomas rot l rounSjiMecr s5rvp£ Je 
% £ne jfastrsGrfn c^jyStusetcke a Serf>«nb /UasU A&pre. them* 

fn &%* tty s&jnijZ^anks , 

Sf dpoAe tAe SUgtttses. tAeyyouicC tA* JZcvtnePanuJp , -tremble - 






r Jcept 

*?* Pmyeet ct '**£ *sig6t£. P nivine. Siivuuor ari&ts. 

uin. ctgi/L asixucfct: time., BeAo&L • 





J 








art thou that appear t ft tn gloomy pomp 
zVLsion cn colour* ogqjjttrryi ripeness 


r never SfaW thee tUl &rs Urrtc. 

I aar/cnejss unmtngiect with. Ught on. m/Jurr _ 

• \Vhe7tCe ccynestCngu : wfip artjfyu & &wUesp}tfui Divcnc Vision. 


c^t&u:V&«rtJK,u 

JS asnot/ung before tnee,dadect lS oM. life anetjoy* 


3$ ' ysia. replied tn ebouebf of tears* *rff6ionsj*arment embracing 
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. 100 / 1 . i_ 

t die Jwtnoo/v y/ 
rare rqrgeci. the 2 

b of iron 

• are gtven ul nvarrtage. #-< 

^ w ts become a b arre^andl 

s ^4 f^ 4 us>ln.vi£;J\s heard the contenders' ojfytla 
Sfe tenvaA^&dindrcng£dlo'& upon. the galleys ofMtlclles'eKi 


dc serf yet die dtarcy / S\eaV€ty& Were, fleet. ctWa 
tsus aw%7f^^x crJtcC dins' Eos 
e.Sast? op Cub lost, Sc, tn Stand the eldest *Son oPSiCbion, 

•ar me. ^srtrecch op Childbirth loud Pealing . 5c the groans' . , 
CUbtons ctoiutf dreeuz/ul utttrd. over all the Earth. 

S a'Tbjonefin everyPfan.tf: is the Throne cuTG 
r — fcourut aSAer own A fan. ts no snore J 

< Welt i 




__ ,<Ut£* m*yt 

Jn. the Shadows of ajdorruzn. <$o clsck 
\ 77 vaf We mas pry after Aur* as altera 

"{idden among tneJJead too 

fond. 'art thou not Steuben, i _ 

Til thou rematnest a vaporous 
own among BteDcpdwhere * . 

-jnvetve J&txtoncc i _ 

'SoJZas spoke Standing, on JfajrtTbr looking over Europe <SdZsui \ 
jaie Graves thunder beneath, fus/eet from Preuuid to Japan. 
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^t7j z£tortr ctT t/Le^tiSandf^ow^ 
Jen/ztfie ^J^eCexvrunaiRjtCsitti 
'*/i dtstructe* oMZM^cantui 
viy, OJteasw**nf <2f'j*C&ttxrt^ ^ 
’W/I? JRpcA j£**»CnGeL cthoVC^^ 
rcUecC a&ove tgrrz£tle> est c/cua 
g'lmo s/rau Wes&tcC ae&re cur 



^Pdtenldus heaved Acs thmciirtgjSelloWV€>e, tlLTilley^i. 
jfttd dtuSAe c/iatttnied Ad Song ’• the Z)atg/zterS oPylfhcott.rqpL^ 

\if%izat m^lTla/ibe/ wAo can tell/JAtiC wAaC may Woman. be ? 
iSo Aiciye /ywer cVerJ^an dram. Cradle. to cprruptdle Grave * 

fie who i&anJn/ttrt£.asu£ yvkqge Cradle is a,jfrlaager n 

fCtoweth the 7nPanO Perron: whence it came, ctnd where 1 1 got*,*. , 
d&*d *tho weave it n Cradle oPtAe graSS that withered away) ^ 
Unisrtifirld is ail cl Cradle j£r the erred Wandering Phantom: 
y&dzllyjear, ddo/tdtJDccy 8c Hour; and every two /VfomejtCz 
/o JBetwecn, dwells a. TDaug/iter cPJ3eulaA , to J^dihe7Punxxn/&eta 
JCnam&jDcufgktens? cC/d'dton^ymtr hymning Chorus' mildly 
Card of atfectioTi thrilling extatic an the cron fleet: — — 

(qthe golden foonioP Love/ to fihe math ~uzdou/'cC Wopi 
Gar/twnt and Cradle weaving Jor the LnJusvtine derror. 
forJmr;at entering the gate info *>urlAforld qP cruel 
JLajnenfoiimt: it flee bacK 8c Aide uv Jlbn.£nt 2 tyS darJc wild 
WlerejAwelts the Spectre affftbion: destroyer cPDehnitefonm* 
The Sun shall be a. Scythed Chariot cflBrctxnn:theffocn:aSfup 
A the JBrctxsJi Ocecut /Created Ay Los's ffamnter;jneqsured cut 
9o InfoJD*ys &. flights &JteouS S^jMcnths, tt> travel Wtthrnyfeet 
Over these desolate recks cf/€ldu>n:0 daughters aF despair/ 
JRjocK the Cradle, and in rdld melodies' tell me where round 
WJtatyou, have enWoven With So much, tears Secure./ so much 
Pender artilihe: to laugh.' fo weep: to learn: te Anowrvt 
Jlememher/ recollect SwAaC dank lefel In, wintry days 
CX it: was lust for ever/ and we found it not: at carnet ^ 
find, wept at our wirtteyJDoar: L oofc flucjc! hefwldi Gwendolen 
Js become a Clod offChyllferlin- is cl M&tvn. aPthe\fdleyl 

< Pfie't Los uttered witA f JPan’mer ScflrvLlCfucuntd f 

T mind not your laugh: ajidyour frcr/n I rat fear/ and 
p 2 tt must dictate ol^fren^aary*n&dean^ trill 

it foyh^^o^J^tcArtart . an^dfliottS jruyunteiriStrecccAo 

rock w Cradle whi/ef/tA me / Of* hat£ternalffcen,J 

ydhdofthe cradled Infancy in, Als bowels aP wmpuSSiort - / 
'lb Who fell, beneath Ju3 g in^uyeents ^husbandry 8c, became A 
Pjub servtent to the clods/ or the furrows the. cattle and even 
"Pfie emmet and earth-Wotm are Alsr superiors & Acs lords, 

pAjenthe response came Wadlog^oncYtd/ugLoontS vt/Ph6tOi\ 
T Vk Vdomefi tremble at the light th^e£re /Aiding fearful f { 
PfeJDLVtncfcSutn, with Curtain dffeil 8c, fush^Jabernacle J 
LoS utterd, swift asjfuerq/ding thimderupoji the mountains 

iLooKijJireeyiomen around 
thou aJFemcdeWdL Create ? 
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Lock hack into the Church 
%G&!QSUM'»£yd 
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Sat trrrtriect b&Solrfaig^MttJKsSpccti'e who tsZuVoiH- 
' * ' ' verJSu 


OV- — . » "^- v* y ■»--- ' '■— - ••* *- y' - # '— ’ — - - '— r =* 

$*//*■ A(^^y ttxtHS* i*t Iv/wrdut^ 


„ **--a? .??#/- rfr- ^yretched. torrpn.tr impnrsnld. A. oAyjrp'ctC > 

j,. — ^ 7w*e //♦-«»***. ebpnnces theJJcvine kitcon uppetct'oC , 

. -J&vC'/lS Arjls i f*ft?:rt H'a/Jtu\j* /f'ont, the pltrnuceS «rt- 4?4 >£'</$' 
^dtrnnteS cmocxnj the X>rr*tc£ ZJrkmPi>s the Jd6ctrry — 

C?stt/i£r<f Jl>jriu?a/£ms CXuSdcca^tn TttS, vuvrtS S& AoPe Chem. u£e , 
<Z At the right a/*./©V»/cvi k*wM. c»4v;j^w:^ tualSa rtn^ 

liberty and Ide O lovely J^v«v«/ew^^5; 
treaty futsp Injured. ate ifewn ciston. the tSterns eJreSettifxryz. 
;ase tfyee saeep -vrttJAs upon fink Srpa rush J^anntpmSr^ct'USuIcd 
fray a Cnee Pr corns u£y «fe/ Che Jsf?js eflrrecte. levels: 



stood cst ismacesic, 
^ZjtYUTpOctS 7Jw*'«^ 2io 


Vpon cAe*d 

id sweet 


werytsta. ■ 

PVperur even to Crreat CXpZzteci <?c, '_ _ 

‘t» <*£• <c .SAeo/terct liy Cue roar Jtldj/erd c 
„ a J*end chySeH apart:* /erustderrt ? 
too? JS n Sc, sncrc/ocp ert secret Graces, 

JfiLirJjuxstr o/jHtcA &zrutrc 
fazr-ren Jerusalem. ’ - . ^ 

Olivers: yvatens araeatn. 
Sytz* s - 

w . . _ 
becudy <hP thy O/tleroneS \ 
* — chastities afetruysvumccgcrm, 

*•■*• *r ^ytcucdeit plctce- <c\P rest .4 
'ty^gZS^eP 6eou«£y \ 

send 

ZZZ*h c ( r* Z^ye J will tldd IheeTH'^H^Hadoly «*\SCea$tny atluan., 

dors tS ZnejSong oft/xe JLoniS. Sunggj'JiZa.Vcs in. evening ftW , / 
-Sect Jerusalem, /ixlatly StzwAZm.closd in, the JOi/ax/ecns ofSaMbt 

ld$ t ~ &<sic? .her* tears. run. ofown A^jreasoit.^o>>ts ZiA<e 

SJie VWtetf/ oPJ^arut. incessant, tur vtoxn day tten&rAt unt&outjrest 
^Stxrcn s/u>,rcL v&s upon, f/le t+inaU'Aatzr&c., insert ' 

Vnta. tytuntp/ts' m prccCe. 

./a See ^eruscicenx. Un/*scc uxer C&naxrjnssrttS *v/, 
l Oh ctes/Jitcr* ndzetet CnerS'atarzic p oCutess trn 

/>*. jsectpton ctP CSuzsTity tic,- tenxyPcyjs/uxsi.**, *jei&-zrrs ****** >/ — 
JBctA. csTtXe Jdeaxt ^Scjhheart ScJLauts. closet, up inP^^aZd^uCs. * 

dSu£ tlu> JDtvene JLanrL ^titod heslde Jerusalem., a/c $Alc Som/.* 
\2jtn lerteantents Zruhne 6c. ati the Voice Aearct, &, att sne sac a.. 




nac; 

name." * ' 

*SpaJce Jtierustzlajrc. <xc. t/rus t&e jOivine \4tioe repl/ad . 

Wst SZAade f a/~ 7dan..pictest thou tAtseVlrians of , terror 6c. woe / 
tap /yrth tj%y puy <fe love. fear stoC'&j am with thee always. 
tyAelteve at nxe treat- JJutVe H&wvr to rouse jfra/n c 
— ' in. rtltnon ifyzar art tremlK 

“ mm 


j 



6 / 


J 5 eA*Uu 

lAvi 


■ MpYtTlcnsr of*. FloAmx FeAoVaA. AeAold . 
rtfarted O Jerusalem. in tAevtStOnS aFJeAt 


n 


6e comforted O Jerusalem in tAeViStOnSaf'JcAoVaJi 

. looked sFscrZFoSepA Me GxspenterJcL JYctXacetf doffaryp^ 
,LS espoused, Were . ^ind J^ary Jnzid FT tfionpat ate aukydrSAttnee 
ost tAocuttot- . ruxrderjne ? JoZ? i spcAo m anger SoJum f »SAotdd / 
Sm rjfc^ more rare 

SKe Antes, As caller nap again m Ante. / 

\Ae drcvetA. me aw^SpnxAL'i presence, yeti Aear Mi t vo*cedr<7bd 
tie voice at /nydYecs'Shrtd. trio tvs. tsr aug/ry nirct moment. ha utdljuft 
' cast me ay^ay. if fnf era pure, never could J Caste Me Sheets 
forgive/ y of ‘Sins': d frvere Aafy/jr never could SeAsld the teams' 
Of lovelcffum, who loves sne Ut me JncdstofAus a \tf*r in * tenor* at*^ 

fA j^tyffary: Said Jayepk? wecpl/ig ever dTemAraang Jterclodeh 
JtS arms r Doth Ae forgive .Jerusalem. <Sc rat exact Qj-qy from, ker wAa Ut 
*o tinted ■ I hewed Acs Votes in. atydl&p ScAiy^gel in my dreamt. : 
Saym£ Z>cM, i/cAovak Forgive a. Debt only on. oondtfwft Mat it shall 

>^ed.'FoMAeAffir°" * ^ — 

rdfjelt is not Forgiven 

Suck is MnFwgiventJS aFMc. - 

FjeatAen^Aosre t&lderFIercceF ure Cruelty. But JeAv^cdisFxlvalLon. 
At vhf/u>ut FTo/iey <5c Wit/vout Frtce. in Me ContmuxiL Fcr/fvcncls ofStm 
► the FerpduatFfattfxU. Sacrxkce in. Great Jftxrncty;f£r lekold r •• 
is none^Mat Uyetk Ac Stnnedkju±!^4AflMiar is ' ' ' 

ItcWcJiilFyou Forgure another. so sAallJe 

, ffe Fimsrlf Well among dote , Fear not - 

To Me*. Ffary My^ffe .dor'sAe ts *vitk CAi/dJp' Me 


W d 
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Fdi 


3o 


$r 



crests < 


vms otJfpSebA, Sc gafe.lorcA. Aar Leans afjay 
FjnancUing into gardens. A Aa/acer Upon, 

<Jo floods- & ariunt iLsr yvvLd ftstumc from s 

- - da-to cornfields Sc tillages Ae utAakitants J 

7/i frso/t g^ firnon Sc. For dan .ydnd I Ajar cl Me voice among V 
_r- FleaperS Saytng . Am F Jerusdprn. the, lost- flc/uItercZs'l or €unJT 
JiaAylan coma up to ^mruaa/ent l^Hnel anot/ier Voice anp^erd Saying 

ylfF V °kZ.‘ff :/Lor ‘t' r — ' *•'* ^ — ' 


^ptd JPity. flax. / Leconte loVely. as a. i 
JiudeerC ol Ffa.riot' dranAen nitA the. 


Ao 


AH 




ffc Font my Cradle Jhe AvtidekUe Stole me aWmy upon /us Camel* 
jBefore ITuxd ever LeAeid w vtk lavt the Fate of JMopahi arfjwWn 



y/ted tny JfoLneJs . or re/oiced in tAy gfeaffScdvaticn 
ffotsremenlMaA ut tkeFesurrecdon 
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to 


#T 


Jo 




5o 


4« 


4C 


X° 




j^27 each. others JBoSam. (WJucJjl are 
Jn mutual uiterttoange 
SurrotutdecC by theurC 
f J/iyrzaa^utotolct / *orj 



^ Eptnnutuofis mingle JTotf With Storm? Sc u^daUpns ^ 
'uahxs <&. Co/iSurmdp tore? they roll apart at rear-^ \ 
lad cannot, unite WUtvMuto butpy t^irEgyuiatoonS >}? 
stand hoot Male. &, remote a£~mt Gates of each HiuruouJty J 
n can I ever again be united as /fan With Man '* s c% 0 d 
oil my Emanahon redisest my Fibres cPcfomisuon . 
uls single & join thro all me Fibre? o£. ErotherAooo 
e be anySecretjoy art Earth greater than t/uS 

defend ^her From. Man. J wUl Create SecretpCca& 

- n \aSculine names', of the gLacPSySderuri. SciSlrtnur. ^ 

"U>te remote raberruxcte for Morat L,aW j wecuv*/+ 7* 7* ~ 
t Me Mho Coves JesuS may loathe terrttoed Femateteve. 
God JumSelf become a~Male Subservient to the Female • 
<sooke iriscorn. Sc/ealou^alterstate, torments, 
king s/Le, sat aoWn hrt Sussex shore y ' 
iS.j£& playing m sweet uttex tarpon. am _ _____ 

res or Eos: SenfCuzg thrm over the Ocean eastward into 

0 / pervprseto^ tfo&e/E ccntrariouS^ 

- -j ig fibres cFEds^etoc&tfw 

Sullen Smile broke from. the -Spectre ut mockery d^scom < 
owing Jumself the author ofdheir dunstonS S^^tnkiASSgrcdtx 
their contentions, he wiped Ait tears Aewasha Ms Visage . 

tsMfman Shall be despised by^Woman.^ 

% demean ab/cftnels, only. shale erucy them 
r places opyoy dcloVe, excre/r ^*-* — k " 




ir ever because offaye do jealousyjy^rc^ J 
all the Minute Fartteiuars oF yzde rks^ys- 
theSpectjy in. phe dusky fine? of Eo?sFch 
-mem wi 



os sto< _ _ 

te: dcvuhng die Space ofXove 
'onooZa. Sc. in. Z/dcuirjZaan So ut 
cfjuSMgnuner is Justice . 

'ue force ofEoSsf/anuner is eterj 

cS rage or Als mildness were Vain. she 
astwayd into her own Center. 

Jerusalem around thy 
%aceS grEosl Uxul roll the, 

1 Upon (Me Merinaphroditi^ ~WZn* -presses QfJJoVe ScWratrL . 


'tom carthetr 

'enCpmpa. 

of Z/ftyen *. 

orgCveneXs. c«,c- - - 

terdh&tove on the Wuia 
the Fe/nale\wmb 
bd, Loud hoMl ' 
<pt Enitharmyn. 


tm 










' easier, to j 
yan. wn - 

thou. > 


Wtp £ 


f Ww envies* 
r uraers the?. 
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' .serene « 
who wet 

i*su reowyt 

r— S/rtUc Wi 
[act with 



oeetr; 


\ise anj&teioy tftan. to &rgtve <C Arieiccl: * 
tSyvu. to insure hurt*cies&rVGS‘'yottr wnMaancc : 

curenzurcCzrers. qs/£ras my Hammer AAtoZil permit ^ 
yt- that tfte. Warship of'Goctfis honour mg AuS gbits 
nven: wepreatest men, Rest* eaiAoScarcUj 

uus: wAych. to the G?u>^ wJ^iad were is no otA — . 

that God* nyvo if cruZ w/ptlpctitat h^nte in ar^umani^;, 

, — -j — — ~~~ y Mt^di cve/t&wt£cu- ciprS 

*zr OrcacC, their alpar tetle. their uicenSe ft their oath : 

'tarriage & tfietr oap&stoi, their £>urutl Ac. consecration. : i 
trteeCco jfnahe jff%eaar by corporeal but Juzye only 

eytemies; I ne%^ m^Uh^Ads 

_)Su^ymSst see JL» 

9 Ac lopetthepL a. Donna} 

Ae. who wishes to See a, V , — ,, 

r uuite J^zrtctilars; Org^ dc not as tnoit / 

isnesf propzndest: thmc Xs aDisarguruAecl ( 

*t Mtraent time otter tune :J 

' Ac jnujyfcrAy ana^inp. that you ' 
uiaggretmtg PforaZ L, aW. 
JpfZn^cTAtLntcte , 

So ZnxS cried at Ais Jlnvil in the horrible darkness wearing s*\ 

' ** * bui/ded s&^endotuTWorAs, hodting the Sinter J/eavens 

" them <teagrdutjfto fus w^ 
dra^ytoS 

_ JStotrzs ^^idlbttfilthe^Sp^ 

•Stars'; c ^ 

l Sea. cnm. 

'**>ch;the War Sy Sea. eneem 
tcnpicteyO; cTeCrinJf auuxnS j 
eAeavehAr mheSlZaS 6eh 

er -'^£p3§*,£p >u 


7 dr ah' tempests < 


t Saedre , 
e so a cu* 


\ raw. i 



bBUin the 
' tZnvd <Sc 
•paw.. 


. _ _aar 

strut severity 
Y* Ae Sent Jvrth the . 

Sonet e^Acs pulanr; 

s* f^S?^<aBRt esaS ^^ Mr -^ 

^le.adtefyt tune « , _ . 

Ul/te hoot completely eteyutecC hurt utto a. sep* 

’TemAeol Zms Sat hr 

I -are apt whether a PTants fSooi ^ , M 

IsL whether Ae is ajyesstfan. or a Fool. (To; put 
~x put out JAtcclect; army thunarypas hfanOtter^ 
/rath Which thou conaemhest; till thou otey a 


'. nurjty tears labouring . 
f joyramicl^u^re 

r^Awr 
nuxny i 
ardte. . 


To Wr 


— _ ve 4 

>4gy my Voice 


Ottn/ieeC c ries ; trembling A+ weeping A AowimgfliekofJatg 


















/ c 


/r 


4 * 


2 T 


50 


3 r 


ytStpnS af/reaifensHcrtt. 

t teho iS’uSrteCa n/tui entered 
boston, rqoicmg 

'oj! /wZ^vTutSSe UnLVef&aJjMu/tutit- 
ji&r&isllSwTL SccW/usFhrtn. 

— • ^ ^omtrsgecC as Han. 

*esjx JCterrugr **?* 

*£Sf 


'Uoterness 

w* f 

, ^^etusSSnJs 
J nuww ft tS jtvv 'S elf; O myJDidu 

Creator &, rZedecnter 

JcSus replied Fear rtoC/ffbu* 
_ unLdsf die thou axnsrno c live 
JBut trjr<£eJ shad arise again 

"fills? t^fr^i^shipd: 

wahout ttFfart IsyVcu 
So Jesus spoke: the Centring 

C/reraJ* romina on, in cUtrAfiesJr 
CJvers’AadcWcL 'mem. d^JeStur 

7, __ j^ F/ . 



^sUlion 

a $ 5 & 


r on w-Ftenidy ^ 


txr arotTZfrtD pur a£f £y 
ifergiVenedr.ed'&y^stn. , 



/yrt/^vm 

— — ^^lest, thou 

_—<ye one whenever durd 
For thee or ever dir far c/ut 
yvto suuz jux dud fertftec 
dtrrd it t/od dieth not Jar 


Jesus stud. \\buMest thou, 
coy 


'fStn 



nse ff - . . — 

x .... . Seen Man could not ixtrt for Hat, 

^ry> ucw , tS JLote: every Axadnrss to another is a. uuL 
In. the JJiVine Image nor can. jVTcui. CKcst but hyJSrotherj 
dyOSayint* the Cloud overshadowing divided them asunder 
ylUuon stood ui terror: not lor At etsed but Her Jus Jy- tend 
ZUPuve. &z sdt was fast tn the cotvUimpUiturrt. of Icuth. 

Start wander at LheHiVuteHergy A 'at lots supUrne honour 
Ho /sleep, amidst danecr to Friends: O no Cities PLCbtoiCLes 
/Jojou. Sleep: rau^e up.roige up . £ ternoIDvcuh. is abroad 




remotp. the Heavens burnt With Famine 
V a/i SslAar/nxLSr Sc. 'Ltrthana arose i 4lo 
* I/*^nwtXbcasi stood tcfare^Jcsus in phe Clouds 

iJFcersiity 


ihe Visions af God ut* 
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IViEmCE. 


•'i ■* s ” r 


c&szs , 

6vth ~ 

^ "cu*6xrL$£ efa L tgs**>s 

^S* Jrcy ^tAey < 3tZ}& J&r ever &pref¥'. .* y/ 

^^g^J^&^SSSSi^u ™ ■*** 

■ * , 29 Otvrowri. Sset 

tft* wrucft. Uf& . 

m ' orcC * ... •, //f*;?^ ,-. -... 4 . r v , ;; 

i^/£stcL cUeC tAo&e sfee£ ,ut asiCLesit £rr<^ . 

"\VcUAr u/scft. JSst&tfzncte rryoun^y^ graCH* 
tilts' t/re ftbty JtAa/tvo Ojt Ct ocC . 

Ost* JSrt^/cutcCs p{^asctrtt ^ezsti££es! ^aesir f ; a:.A. 

AstcL c&c£ £&e Cotsstten&rLce JDi.y/?t& . . 
e jfart/i ttpOTV over c.loucuzcC ry^US ? 

r/t^ tfae&e* cCafln jSbXvrcuz J^ucllS ? 


VI - .v .*• 
;*v *£• - v ;\. 



js-ifi£f j?i€ tnyJBc 
* i * u*-g frve jrty . 
~cnM me st$y 
trt/S srty 




ccrLot aF&rcs 


’ tv / Wi//. sictr cecAse Jh&rrt* yfe/ttpC • , 

■ y ' Ar -' : _ AJTir * X ^ Jrrr / Z . JTtV SU * Ctf ' C £ Sleep Ut Tty / JuXftCL • 

e u/eruisrcLCesn . 


JSfar &. 

ZTUlyye 


yn. JEtigktnaLsr ^freest <&+ pCeasrant Lernct 

>.* '-' ':■, A ? v **''+&■ Ay ' , 

^VjfauZcC to CfocC t/taJt al£ t&e.JCcurtis' peepte 

■ ->?ere J’ropAecs' ^ umAe ^XI.CA ?ay 


TJHIVBRSITY 





_ __ & mild nwagy Lustre, tn Sole sexual 

Of varied jbeaiify. tv dclig/ct the Wanderer and repose 
Sly Sunning tnmst & fretting Aiavfer! Come into rny At 
Sy^your jatuld power: dpscendina etprtn the Jlen'cs of my sty hr cri 
out the Portals cf my fffxrirr,, where feyjyur rrusustry * 
2£terna£ Great TTuma/iijy Depute.. planted his ParadtSt 
ffnd in, it causit the tSpcrtnss of the. Hecul to take sweet Lomu* 
;Zt HJcetuds ff AJnseff.jfll also of* the JFalscJanguc [Vegetated 
iBefttath,your Land cFsJuidvwS : afits sacrifice ? . and r — 

Ry offerings? eVan* till Jesus, the image cf thsJhvts/blc Go d 2 
Gccaxrcc. dr: prey /a. curse, an offering, and an atonement 

the heavens or. sffhion.& bdone the (fates 
is Of* Jerusalem, Ais JSrnanatian', in the fieaVens Senrath J&eulaJi 

fternUy^ 

ff r f -hundned^yeanS. pondring the intricate /naZpsf cff'ptidmrA 
/hhagfpy tfre ur. Atom,, he ohgycl,he /nurmu/xL not. Ae Was silent S 
gzWtng . Jtis 9'cy£ Id fmnruxtzcjv Scatterd thro* the deep 
n torment /Zo go into the dgep her to redeem, A, hiinsdf perish, 
ypcrZ; *fjr LSe length move Jlilton, to this unexampled deed 
prophetic Song ! fir sitting at eternal tables , 
lermte among the Sons cof Albion tn chorus solemn do Loudji 
ft Jda/xi aroke lurch,.’ all sat attentive t o the awful man, . t\ 

Ffank v/ell my warc&r.' thgy are a/\youf eternal satvatton. ;'l 

'three CZnJ&es are Created. By the Hammer S. I^os. ADfl/ot 'en- \ 

ttfrniwMii »<i 


^froxrc £xOi 



die. ati^rttettenz^T^ ■■■ ■» 

'<2 r AlarvdsC: Che-J^law ^cffarrow tv pau& over the Madrons' 


Zthjc Surrey’ Aids' glow like the clinkers of the /Zavzuc&JZccmliftfiir Mtle 
VWoere J^*usalems nejmhaticMS h^an; where they were feud ut recutS 
where, they were hud cn rui/isfram. every Afattoet <Si Oak Groves rooted 
2>ank gleams before the7 : loYUZce-jnaarh. coAeup af huming ashes 

Worst' s/udltJarusa/em, ryturjr. Sc overspread alt the JYcUzntts 
Melurst return. to jEaerde&LsVctle. O hucldcnd of JucarxzrL so ulsr 
Mtence stogy ^ixud Templed overspread The JCslautd VfAti- ^ ■ 

~&Jtul tfienee jfajm EeruSaJents ruurs. ./ram. Aer wells cnfs&lvation 
\^d/td preuse: thro the W/u&eJ&cu'th. were record front- Jfe/cxjzol 
^eyeco AcJ^eru.'Wes/tr.&.eastz to CZuuicl r&.dapan. ;txll J3 a-bel 
*re aTCZUnan EroW/td oiler t&eJMcdiaJiS cn&tvry &. war 
&& Sepm. <& end £st~<s€l&to*ts t ctn.ccefi£ XJruxd-roc 
’ the ppzrry^Mectucpjr ttreflZeeL $~Hy s/ior& 

dramrtAe nud/zty limhs of _ • 

__ ft/ A/a— ^ & <£g I 




:m 






£§ 


\S 




m; 1 


■ SoasulS i 


.Mr dooms 
Otar jfrotn. 


'amrner eftos, toad. eels af Enidt -1 


*as enr stammer at Loadturn (tie Wheels at Em 

Vcorate weth salt aJrccUans. vaeavutd thy Wei* aEEtfe 
the ashes' ah Che Head; Eos' li/tS. Jus iron- d- adlt-S y~~~ 
rtoctsa ore :Jte heaves the iron. clH& in Jus rattling' cJtaJjtS 
^dJydeParJc to the Ctlms- ha uses af f'Ttle-encl <S&old3ow 
The Zwrye Classes af Mortal JMSen take their ihxd ctrsti/iaduu 


\Hd i 


lyvove/r 
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\By JfZnitharntotiS Looms. <& .Spun beneath the Spindle af T7r 
y 7Tu> /Inst. 'The fleet from, before thr _ foundation- of* the VfbticL 



fig s aft uttreazed Eos tv give ro Jum. j'alamanrctL 
ror JRzfotnudran rttutnd with labour Wearied every evening / 
jPada/naSron. aft refused; and as often Satan offered ^ 

//is service till by repeated offers? and. repeated uttreaties V 
Eos gave to /tint t/ir J/arrovV of* the tyitntipnty, das blamcdfbt * 
Bcda*ttu6ran, feared to be unary test /Satan s/iou/d accuse Jura of 



Z/arA well my wards'/they are sdvatwit 

fie/ct manning Palcunab/xin rose : the horses a f* the Harrow 1 

We/e JTtcufde/id with toisnentinsf fury. Sc. the, servants' af (heyikrrov/x 


The second . "/he Redeemed ,/he “Third. 'The IReprobctte 
To destruction /ram die mothers Womb; 

/ode*) with 


S+ICTM 


my plow ^ 


wept 


Spake saying /ton know Sextans jiuldrudsf and his Self- unpositicn . 
/Seeming <z brother, Beuiy a tyrant, even- thinking hurts dr ci brother^ * 
While he is murdering the just: prophetic / behold y 

Iris future course dtro’ darkness and- despair to eferjud death' 
JBut yve must not be tyrants’ ct/ 9’0 / he Jiath assume! my place JK 
for one whole day 
Pfy horses hath lie 

ffoW should he he Know Che duties at another / O foolish tprb&xrafu 
Would JT Jiad told doS, all my heart.' but patze/ice O my mends, 6 
dll may be Well ; silent semuun . wAde / call /w tury . T 

fotxd as the Wind af Beulah- that unroots the rocks <& hillsf \ 
JRplixmnbro/i ccdfol / and /Los t &. Sextan, came be/bre fum- 
find Jhlanuib/'Gii 
Ond j. 

Zfi/itSe 


s/iewd (he houses &. the scryezntS, Saturn Wept 

cursing /hlamiibrarr . him. aceuscC af crimes v — 

l Wrought. JLos ^trembled l Batons blahbishmentET almost 

PersWcex/ed the Prophet of Eternity that ffcxlanvdirexn , ^ .w 
Was Batons ene/ny, & that the (/names being JhlxznuebnojiS himas 

' inst Satnn. thro* ancient enmity* „ , 

i could Id fudge., wheat Statons sett. beuevd- 

opprescC the JwnSeS dF the Harrow, nor the servants 

Sp Zos Sciidd/e/vceBeth. Zcdamnibrcn , let each JiLs oW/t shd/art 


t thick Homes redundant, &, the HeuyyW tnnfbeni riidi 
irembung TWuma&ron stood the strongest af jDemans trend 

}gfhis living ^creatures; many or the strongest, (/names. 
Fit in their wild /bey, who also maddedd like wildest beasts 

** Mark well my Words; tfiey are cfjvur eternal sidvatzatv 




6 


ififean while w&tiC Satan, before Los'. accusing TP/cnuibron T 
Lfimse/L exculpating with nuldesf: speech . fat' himself* bc/ievd y^ 
'That' /tc Lucl not opresscl nor iryuro the refractory Servants' . <3*$ 

\BfrtSapyt re&irninx? to his Mills /fir PalgntaLron, herd serv'd, 

$ ^Pp2 Midsf or Satzzii as the easier pash J found, alt confusion. •* 
find b/zck retiprtuf to LoS.not ffffcL with vengeance hut Mur. tears 
Ifimsefr tonVinccL of* JPalasnalronS tuj'pifitbe . Los beheld ■ , . 
.servants cf* the ' Miffs drunken, with, wine futd doiictrta wtia, 
t/A shouts and fhlamsib/ vas SoJtrCs. re/tdiiur the Jv/'ests green, 
cbi sccfwinpf caimtsfctn t. tho ’ theUdun, wczsr risen, o n Jugn, . C/~/L 

fLhen, Loss, took afFjiis left sandal p Larin ff its on idd^hecicl. 
ISe&Aud of Solemn* tnoarnind : wfmA trie, servants of the. rniUS 

Ad// eld t&e ^ ‘ ^ — ' wme. 

Los Wept? / . 

XT iS arm, Land tresrtbUngfly 

lytd LoS said .Ire Genii of the Miffs: the Sun, is on. high 3 
tour Labours cadji'on,.* Palantalron. is ctlso tn. sad cOlemmtc ,jP . 
llrs houses are mad this iff arrow ccnfomvdib this comptuutuiS enragets 
LLcnf is the Jzudt l I should have rejnembet'di cfiatpjfy divides the soul, & 
fffSfb.anttn.* tnywans/ follow with me trip Plow, this jitoiumfuf, cu 
Myusti: be d buxnA in. Torture / folio W Wcili. me, and tumorrpw aga 
txesumejsur labours, Sc tfitS day shall be a mottrir/ul day 

they Jollobeif, Las cuidJli/ttraLrhc* the Mills' Were silent 
Lh^y mournd alt day this mournful day affScrtan, Sc Pa fan tab ran ' 
spiid cell the Elect SV alt theLfedeenid iriourjid one. toward another' 
i/pert the JrtottntctuiS oryffbioiz, among the cliffs of* the Dead,. I 

T^r>Wd. *ccnsj WceJsauU pourcL Jehoi/cihs man. . df,IMo!ecA 
fhpu/r rnros contmtdi/fg With, the rain,, thunder'd, above. rolling 
Jepriflo over their heads; tS'cita/c u'ept over JPufamabron. ^ 

3° VfP-eot^nrmp/% <Sc, Dr err don. contended r on the side aD-SfatzuL ’**-« 
£s'i{? JuSjrOutfi cutd becudy: trend had' at eternal death, y 
echo'd, contended, ayaiasif Sfatarz, /a the rotting Cnuncfcr P* 
af Satan alto rcproVd, him,; Joint their reproar. 


Jry n'dilbolit. 

TuiJ^l^uzet sat down, in the furrow liiJ§ry ddsoisd, ire tears 

wtyLpttffVe the team , beside Aim,, stood an dry <&red ' 
drP 'Smote rhulla/c & slew film, <5c tie Stood, tetrcbUfover JtsJuzJu, 
to arise: he Wept; EnitAarnum saw Jus tears? . 
J^uV Dad hid jfhulfah. from her Afar, lest She shoufb die ofyrLci 
^ e P^:jfLie b-Mbled l she kiibrd/S'cct u/Llshe. Wept over LLfhoxL 
Jprpirt a, Space, for Satan, & Michael lor tne poor udertecL^ 
treinburup ^she wepc over the Space , &u closet it waft a. tender JMaoivji 

Los secret; buried dfadlaA, U'crpi/ig dcsconsroLxie, over tic mno{\ySya tk 

iL^Alrzrrttxhrvp coiled cfoWn, a, Great GcLcrnn tZsrsenibfy , fe 
wiK, not defend Jr-utA . may be compelled ? 
that he tna/ Jbe snared 6c catgftt 6c taken. 



\ 


And a /1 Eden descended into Palamabroas Cent 
Oyt^^lhtonS pruids <Sc Sards in, the caves SeneathsAUhionS 
Dea^Cbuch. at the caverns or death . at the corner aFthe . • 
Atdinjthe midst a/ the Great tZsse/rtbly Phlamahron. prayd, : 

{J Oroct protest sne from my friends, that they AaVe i not power over me 
thou hast ycvn me power to jxrxrtertJt^etfJPoik my Bitterest enemies* 

/dark wed my words, they are cPyour eternal stzlvatuvi 

'TRen rofe the ~/wo ^YfttrueSseS , TUntrah &. Palamabran .* 
wtd Shuunubrasi- afipeald to allJEjden, and recto vet 
Judgment; arid X6 ft j&l/cm JUntraA and Ais trtge ,^> T _ 

yfhich now Juxntd huyh &,duru>us in Satan, against JPaJamaBrcn. \ 
JUl zt Became a proverb at JEdcn.Satua is, among the AproBcdes} 

•Los in. his Wrath . cursd heaven earth . he rent up JSTatrimS *' • 

^toenueny an Sfl&ians rocks an tana hlsAu-earcf JCXrtud temples v 
the stars. cXAeavcnFSa dfoetcA Pom pole to bole. ) 
He despised continents, die oceans died befvre 7u& deuce 

.srsfe vtzgis'j-ig&g 

*Alo%f a£i J*'} deadly Sots drawing out Jus infernal scroll. \ \ 

f^^^^r£srSf%gs %g ! 2zz£ J *s£!)> 
Mjfeg-g. 22£XZS3S?Z££ Safijivsites-. 

ntr^fv t Af rt r/ ^9 m WP&*™** tnwmosC recess*!,,/ 

&%m&i&-£ssgnsszi. 

ftfZt t asr ^ tMC *Pr. 'Thane With tires . &u± due stems, Bcoain/n^ 



emPJy. Jh. Satnaj? Bosom, o, vz*st un/a&Zosuih^ | 


fg l«&r£ vi 

l^lP /l lpl l/n cnt held the dss'emlh m an coded silence,’ and tears i 

red down as dews uF make. JL rr. , v / . 'Ar* 



loud Solemn unlveuzsxd 
% the west: Se. from the *7£oUth 
stood epake cmneesurichle 
. BlaclcnesS^ round. Ais hidden heart 

__ , v ’om. Jusr hutden wheels ,• accusu 

Divine J/crcy.fhr protecting Palamabron m fus tk 


loyertyr the east with Si 
f^OT thunders attend. 


loud 


pg&aA- reard up rVaUsat rocks asui pcut.cC rivers &. mac 
O^jZnff round, the yalte i coLuna^ oTjlre guar* arvuni 
^Between Saturn and Halajnnbrm m the terrible darfcnass&. 

Pfatzxn not Juu/ind the. Science A rath - hut on/y afjPity 
J+yrd? them, asunder. a/g/uncA was lefcto Wnxth, & pr& 

P/c sun/c down a. clread/jlcl /Death, unlike, the ■slu/nhcrs' Ppjfic t 

Hcparyden Was terrible: the Uead was repaid on. his CbucA 
dpt/teazn. the {yuefv cF \t 2 lbion . on the +steve*z nwutuws aF jPornj* * 

^.thawho/e place aPcAe Covering C&erith. Jloma&<g>y£,,t, <Sc/7irt. ii 
ncs ^Spectra J-ogirtp furious cfesc&uUd ut£o t£s ^jpace ^ 
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/ 0 

I Is 0 **. 

}& wherwGre doth cl Dragon *furm torch. issue from my limbs ir gf ? | 
\so stepc her new born so/t ? (Zfv me/ the wretched JLecdha /r", 

went, entering the doors of Stearns ortun night me /ugnb . 
t penmates Jstrpifud the masculine percer^nS^^. f 
onfy the tbmmine aWahe. hence rtyse t Jhis srtfr i 

love tD J*atamabron; admiration go uia. with en* yjgyjf' I 
dy uneoru/uerpble ' jny fruit . when at noo/t or dgy ffgj/ » 
Jjte rfonses df^JFbfg/nabron cal/d for \ rest and pleasant death : v 
I Sprang out of the breast .of Satan. over the ria/row beaming ' 
1st all J%zy beauty: tiiat I might unloose the /canting Stccds%y^\ 
ds Elysuttrat used to do: but too well those living cnaaturesf7\~ft> 


t^ixirzuzLruz.. ana wun newer aoove ms own wwrvu* ' ~~*s 
Xpnpelld the Gnomes tp cuyo the hq/vteS, <5e t to Hiro*v banks at 5 Yand\ 

I Around the fiery /Homing ffarroW in labyrinthine joi/nsr , ^ — -.x.Vj^ 

I (Tnd brooks between, at intersect the meadows in their course . J) < 

I The Harrow cast tfticA /lames: JehcVah thunderd above ’ ^ 

ChcuojS & ancient /light fled from beneath the fiesf f/arro*r.' \ 
jr //arrow cast thick flames’ 6c. or/id us retind ut concave rrrtryj 
- b/Jfell of our own snaking. tree, its ftcyneS Iff* Sf** **** j 

Jehovah thunder'd above . * Satan in pride of heart ' gf/ 

~)rcVf> t the dierce Jf arrow among the cansfcflutiong at. denoVan p 
/rawing ct third part in the freer as stubble stor&t df. south, 

To devour fib ion and Jerusalem the TKnuJ/trcticncr /floLcn 
\Driving the jfarrcW in Pltys paths, 'twos then * wuh, our dark Sires 
I Which stovV gird round us( O eternal torment) I form 'd the Serpent 
u3 f precious stones <So gold turn 'd poisons on the sultry Wastes * 
f2he Gnomes in all that day spars not: they cursd Satan buterfy. M 
7i do unhind things in kindncsS / with, power arntd . to say fylp 
r %* > most irritittistjf dungs in the midst of tears and love 
r hese are the stzads at the Serpent/ thus did we jy them; tzd thus 
~*t£y in return 
_Jre Gn omes la 

Mtch When the Gjxo,.—^ * w — , r 

J came fbt/Ji from, the head of \Satan,: back the Ghemat Tccouil 
fr/d calld me Sin. and far cl digrv p at tenttus Jidd me. Soon C 
B<*y sunfc and JPularnabron returns, trend/ ng J/ticL myself*. \ 
It t Satany inmesf: 'Falaee ef Aisr nervous fine; wrought nLrain ; j 
for JFly/u/trut, met Satan with all her s’ingutg women 
Terrene in their ycy &, pouring wine of wildest power 
They goVe Sedan their wine : indignant at die Burning wratfv 
\Yud with, prophetic fury his farmer life became like a dream 4 
CTotJul in. the Serpents folds, in selfish holine/s demanding purd} 
Being most impure, selfcandenuid to eternal tears, fe drove 
jpfefrom his inmost Srai/c 6c. the doors closet with thunders sound 
C Divine Visum who didst, create the Tcmede; Co repoSe 
'The 





Ac *6>ne Atm, to restore} 
..air: and despises-, Sev/icu-r. 
toTXresf eT eternal War — -■- * 


, .._ Jhdiruit^Z EoW* 

(ary*ng to uutoO/e Albtotts Body 

jYow LeutJux. aeasd: tears faowd: ltd the BivlnePity Jupportch JteJ 
All is Mr fauds/ We are the /Spectre of Z juVcJl, tfte jrairderer 
& JUl>i*n : O Valet, / OLuvah.' O Albion: O lovely Jerusalem 
‘ Gin was? Scjtiut 1st Eternity and will not rest to St&yutylSZ 
two Etersu&ar meet todeBier. dZhi lost l lost l lost/ far ever i 
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*J7iexfiflrr*l. the Assembly ctarjk d£. clouded 
'tte fairud derision, <n Enstliarsrvcn, &*, gave 
Evert >Stx H/otLSandveany.' arut sent jLrJtci. 

Eut E/z/ifar refusd to die do in pride he oh 

CuvcC they elected Ifclech ..and whenddulech — , „ ^ ^ 

-IJte fjtvme hood- \fctand the jh/t> limits . Erst cfifpadbr, Men cfOmhrartLon 
Op aorfy Was natned »3cpajx , Qantractuyn was narrvca Adam. . 

Irpte Elo/tun canty : ECcJu/n. Wearied fainted, they elected ^haddao- 
Shaddac a/i£jzr. Tu/uid descended^JRxhad trrrtfaed tAcy sent xJeAoVah t* 
dutd Jehovah Was leprous; Loud he caltd strctfhxnn hisf hcuxb t toJZtzrstity 
Jyr then- the Body of JScuth was pcnfectrcl in hypocritcr holiness* • 
Around the JLajrio , a fabnuz/r jTaborncLcle woven in Chffisdrcnsr jCootnS 

‘ el as a H'cuixdz’esscr; fa 
of God 1 ^ . 
gloi't/ylbhe XtorrC / w\-^i 

fdudl tnezt the Hedeemd , on GUlions roi 
y%s tvyushri cz£_ the. Trccn^relsor. m hurt behcldsjxt* th 
Gvul the Elect shall y&yfto the Eede&jtcL. Wetdioi 

Jyfercy^ alone / offabee (Jett and Election that , we live. , 


Our virtues do Gruel Gpodnefkes.Jiave deserv'd Eternal Bccrth 
iThiiS^thfy Weep Upon the fatal Bro cA^ZAlbicvts Awcr^^jS 

Ilut f Eiy/iittruz met JL eutAxz tr^tA^ was hidden* 

And threw aside her arr ows . and Laid down, her sounding J3ow\ 
if he sootful her With salt words <£t bivught fur to Palamultdns bed 
In moments new created far delusion, interwoven round about . . 

In dreams she bore the shadowy Spectre ofSleep. &, namd him Death, j 
Zt dreams she bore, Ttafuzb tfrp. mother of fir# ah &. her sisters . 

Jji Eanthtrfhs vnle&itn Gzntlridge Sc in Oxford, places of fheudhi 
JL/ttrccate lahyrtntfis of Tomes asul Epaccs unknown, tfuzt Leutha^uit, 

In Palcanahrotis lent:, and OothocJi was her charming guard- ^ rniA 

% . I * 

He JQard ceasil. All censiderd and a louxL resounding murmur f 
Continxid consul the 7f alls; * and, much they quest to net tne t cmsnortallk 
loud voic'd Scud, and many oondem/uL the high to 
sSayutg JPcty asul Eove are too venerahOt far tfte un 
Qi&uzlt . Othery said. If it is true/ cf the cuts? hose teen PC 
Lev the Ear d himself w Lines. y\7tcre Actdst thou this terrible Sang \ 

Tthe Eared replied. T am. Inspired l J knoW d Asyiathl far ISCntT 

■ ■ i ^ i r nr — n " 


so 



$hc3dnj^the jiot&iU fast jSpatdcdions aFdUlSarth. in koubtfalnds 
rZfce loud, voicd* Bard terrdyd tva/c refuge ist Pf tita ns^ bo som 

Hfiltafi* Jxxs& Ufi fro/n the heavens' pfdl/hic/L ardorous f 
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OJ^Ll i^/c ^ tdJy fWvw* Cu^rco • r 

_ - lies' at the tg/des cr cfeatfo ; 

c forth for the mor/und of tfu> Srccve . 
'sepulcher tv *S&e if ntar/ti/ig breodiS / 


ffdtxrt said*T do tv Etrr/tal fjeath* Tffie ddatiaris still 
'alien) alter the det&sttuble Gads afjfriasn* ; in fxpiati 
M?aru/ce Selfhvod, cnrztraeuctipg and bhiv/hentuisf . 

ft nfili the Mesurredien* cone; to deliver the st/fepsuf body 

from eerr/tfitzhikty; O When. ford .Jesus' wilt: thoaftonte '* 
lorry Jw tehge/*; fur any ^soyl tie 
/ will, arise: and lease 

J Wdlffe down tv tfte si, ~ ■ ~ 

4 wdl go deWn* tv seer unndtilatze/L and eternal* death, 
Ltistr &te fast; dfafgaient rente & hutd fste uaan/uAilate. 
&fd I bestead da diVrt i/dv the hands at. my oWn Setlhood 
The fourth car God is seen* thro ' mists &, sfiadcwsj hovri/ig 
Oyer the sebulcAersr uz clot/ds cfJfeAcVaA Sc winds cffila/iim* , 
il d/sA.' ai blood* distant; ScJieaVns Sc* earths rod dar/c between' 
What do f here before the Judgment l wdhout jrny fmanoticrcf 
With the ctdla/Mens of jytr7nary r Sc not with t/te datfaferers ct t/tipirrOios. 
f i/t sup Scufiood am* tfuznlSatcuL ;JT am* ihed Evil CLnef 
He. isr. my£>/>^re ! ui ■ ■ ' *• 

To ch/y/rt the *Heus, /ny 


sj jneurstfd shade, ffter/tity shuddind at the r/ruxye if eternal* death 

2 'he/p an* the verge of Beulah Ae^beheld his own* Shadow: 
yif jruDur/dUl Jixrcrt* double. / her/ruxphroditrci male Sc* female 
Xn* one wonderful Body, and* he entxzrd into it 


legebatioj 

/Seven fbtgels of rhe* ffresetice *yvef/t oVetffdtxxr; *ShcudeW^ 









a man dreams, he r< 


re&ectsr not, that, /us body Me* 
d Ac entering J xisr Shcu/tfv: but 



lauige JJivute tho' cCurjle/id ; and tho walking nS ^ onp walxS g-f c 
In. sleep; ccnd, the Seven com/orted caul supported Jam- « 


Seven 

Z*i/ce ay a Holypus that vegetates beneath the deep .* 
k' scW his Shadow vegetated imdemeath the Cxdudz, 
death, t dor when fie esrterd into JUS .Shadow: JJtntSelr s. 
r £s seal and immortal Sell*/ way as appeard tv those 
- dwell i* imrru>rtzili/y, as One slcddcng, an cl couch * * 

ltd; and thc&e tn tntmorealUy gdvejbrth tfuur JEnutnatzonS 
Females ofsweet b&udy, tp. &“**:<£ round font be to deed 
'Has with dead carJEden cn Jus cold and dun. repose ; ■ ■ 

tb hunsetfAe seemd a. wanderer Cast in. dreary ntght. f. 

wards Jt' d Shadow kept its course among the Spectres; calld, 
t*zn~ f bur swiff as UpAtnina passing them,. startled the shades 
^ r JJefl beheld Aim m a, trad, or Oghr as id* a, corner 
' JhaC travels into Chaos; So JMdton -Went guarded, within. 

The stature, of infinity is this/Tfuoct every thingduxS ids' 

~Wn Vortex ; and when, once a, traveller thro JDtemcty ;# - - 

r tcsr pasted that: 'Vortex site perdeyes it roll backward, oefuna, 
fos path,, into a globe itself in/bUting: Like a, Sun,: 

Jr like ct moon, or U/ce a. .umvensre starry rnedesty. 

Aide hr keeps c awards ca JUsWanormis rou/rieyofi die earth 
Or tike a human term, cl friend with with w/uun, he lisd benevolent 
Plsr the eye of man iieWte both the cclSS &, west encompassing 
J(jr vortBx:ancf the north, &> south. with all their starry, host ; 
Also the rising jstm. Ac .setting sucattJte views surrcutiding 
if is corn -Helds add Jute vullyys or dive hundred acres Square, 
TJucs is the earth one in/lnde plane, and not as apparent 
To the weak traveller confidd. beneath the moony shade . » < 

Thus is the heaven a vortex passd a/reaefy. and the earth F J 
A vortex net- yet pass'd j$y the traveller thrp' JL ternUy * 

iPirst t9 Jdiltptt saw ^Albion upon, the Mock, cf Ages'. 

outstretchd add te/wWy cold, storm, coverdiy 

— pi of perfect beauty autstretchd, on. the rock , 

solemn death, . the Sea of Tune Sc, Space thusederd aloud! 
fautsb the rock, which, WaS esuvrappdd with the Weedy of death > 
Bering over the cold bosom. . in. its vortex JhfUtvn, bent down. 



IVtth thunders loud and terrifies. so Tdiitzms shadow Jell 
tziecipUotJtC loud thundring into the Sou of Time &, Space.* 




c in the Tberd&t a. star?. 

fw allow 


cctilcu'. SWilb ccS the tewalXSfv or swift : 
Jailing on. the tarsus , enter d there: 
a. black Sc icd recUundiny opr end oVa* /Europe* 

Then Jfiltan knew that theThrce Heavens of Seulah were beheld i 
Gy ’ Aim, on earth in. Ais bright pilgrcntaPe of Si i ty years 

- iMWiir I mm III II “““ ~ — — — TW-aK *’ 
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>$ 


~sttd -spheres, now Jitunasi . tho* their JSod/es remain clos'd* 

the dar/c TMro till the Judgment:: Also T^fUtnn knew: they and 
fnselfwces ffuittan . , tho' now Wandering ^ 17 ' 

conflict with those female £>r/ns. *>/uch 
Jfurrcunded hint, cluidury &, tuutznef 

' ffe •Saw the OrueltieS. of If fro ^ < 

-Znt tablets: and AisVt'oes SoEaughbers names were these' 

Ma futb and Ttrfak, Soff/lcaA & Jfaldfz So JVoaA <$L Hoglah- . 
Jhey sah rafufcl round him as the rocky of fforeb round the land 
Or jCcvtaa/t: and t hey Wrote in- thunder smoke and Jure 
JFftS' dictate; andnis bogy was the EocA S/i/ai; that: Body , , 
VffucA was cn earth barn- tv corruption: Sc- the slyJfoiaZes 
JTar Sc T\mr 6c Eashan Scyfbarint. tc-Xebanen Sc Hereto rz 
ffeven. rocky metises terrible in the Desarts of Median. . 

JBut fTiltvns Human Shadow continu'd icumsyuta above C 
jTuz rocky mu&es a/ 9 The Mundane shell: in. the dances' r 
Of* Edom. Sc, diram dU,Moab 6c Midian. 6c ftmede/z • 

)JAe Mundane Shell* is* a. Vast Cost cure Earth: an. int/rtertSe. 
dfardead shadow a/ all things upon our Vegetated Earth 
rJE/tAxrgd into dimension. Sc deforniol into indefinite Sjpccce i 
In. Jwenty -seven Jfeuvens and all their /Tells; with Chav# | 
Sl/zd (Zac lent /fight; Sc. Exrgatary. It is a cavernous Earth));, j 
Of labyrinthine intricacy rwen/y seven, -folds of opahenelsr 
find rtnishesf where ^ t/refarA. mouirts; her^Miltnn^ 


far . 

Eut travellers tv Eternity. pass inward tv GbQgonooyei, 

Eos the Vehicular terror^Beheld^/utrz, &. duiine Enitharmon. 

unloose my band 
. upon- Cub ion- 

pd in terror Eixitfiarntons Words'; fit fibrous strength 
fid limbs dhot: forth like roots of trees against the forward path. 
Of Miltons Jo urney , TJfigeit beheld the immortal Mlem . 

' v ^ rfitd 





J 7 


dark, rocks? 6c tween. 

- in, marble beds: 

&c, his feet hied aori 



And he also darfiend fils brows: _ ^ 

fbotspps. and infixing deep the 

Shut JMi/txin laboccnct waft Acs Sour tee/*. w _, c 
Upvfi tfie clay now cnangd to marble.; also Urijen. rose . ^ 

Hitd met Aim an ace. shares' of dr/wn : 6c by the streams of the brooks 

Silent tdiey met . uitd sriera Strove among the stteams oigLmo. 
luvert to fja/uxnaim,. when wafi cold Jiandr Uruen, .stoop'd down 
\StndtocJc op. wetter dram, tfie^ rLver^Jfarctan, : poum 
'T5 ff cleans' brain, the tcy flued, from Jus broad 
\ut JJdtvn. took of the rod clay oflduccoth. moi 
| etween, Jiis palms: and fullng up the JunroWd oj 
beginning at: Hie feet ‘ - - ‘ 

treating fietf flesh ort 
sis with new a " 



palm, ? - 

ct with, care \ 


a, yfa/ttacn do/tn. in the Vattcy cTjSetfi JPear •. 

four Universes round tfie JA undone JErg remain, CAcurtiJ^ 1 * H 
to the MartA . named Z/rtfiana. : Ode to the ^Soutaruzrne d Clrije&i 
Une to the p ast . rtaoned, fuvafi ; <?/*$ tv tfie named. *Thar,na& -f . 

" tfie. Throne. JOivme • faff 

r . - . to Tfie. fifouth. - v 

upon , , his ^ mountains, &, in fas tent ": 


Ct/I jltl t^\>ardstke Center in dtee ruin. JinA&g'l&nm.. - , , 

vt.td&ist a. void . 






Jfie^fwct/old JarnoL dferntapfirodittc ; and the JDoiible^sexed; 
Jentale—jncde, <&, tfi e. JJale. -female , sfaf divicliiuy stood 
' - fain, in. tfietr becutty , 6c in, cruelties of JiolmesS * 

in, darkness, glorious apart tfie deeps or JEZntuthca, 


2%e jfiZouv and 


l JTantart straps fnanyreJ^ods. JtuAah beheld 





ZChe^fianAs of Ccun. : co/d tcaim/^s^trecmes/jlo/tdc^ ctarfifiowniriy towers; 
^\Lamc/it opori Th$ winds of JZurope in. JZt pfiaintS. Vale • . A it 

\ecause dvfianut, rent apart into u desolate night. 7 *^ > 

.aments/ 6c JJnio/f wanders Idee a. weeping inarticulate voice 
A/td vain labours dor her. bread So water among the Furnaces 
Therefore arrgfit Tcr^ufi triumphs; putting On. adl beauty . 

’^fitful all perfection, in, fier cruel Sports among the'Victe/ns. T 
^prae bring with thee Jerusalem with songs oft the Grecian, lyre , 

Jn jvatural JReuaian / in eKperinteniSon. Tr/eri.. . 

Jet Aer be OfffiFd up to Jib tin ess •' JTrjafi numbers her: 

She numbers with, fier Jengers every fibre ere .it gfipy/ 

Where is tfie Jamb of Gocrlmicre is the promise or Jus coming , 
tier shadowy ^Sisters Jbrnt the bones, even. tfie bones of fforeb 
' 'round tfie marrow f and tfie orbed scull around the brain, 

^iS Images areporn firWizcf Jbr Sacrifice to Jt/£a?C.' , 

^72» d/atural HeligtOftl to Jirzafithe JDaiighter cf JfaJifzb . the Jiojy/ 
to Y$he ties tfie knot ctf nerroits fibres, into a. white brcun, ^ 

^Ae ties the, knot of bloody veins, into a red hot heart 
, . Vetkin, her bosom CZlbion, ties embalmd . neVer^ ' to awake 
\Jiand is become a rock/Sinxu. 6c, JJcreb eS Jiy'e, So Caban, 

Scofield is bound in iron armour before Heunens Gate. : 
dfie tics tfie Jcnot of ntilky seed into two lovely JJea vens. 


mm* 




2 $ 


JO 


J5 


•s'taceL beSre 
ent statute before 
‘lent: labouring • , 
or&xl A 


y ■ j .f-r" 

iZTwojset but one; each- ut 
tJLre ouriThree H* 

\Cbrtfj£ then, to JZp* 

&r& 

OP Gxnsaa, and, reupn ut Jtefcp where the 'Twelve bribes meet , 

To spate t tigy as ,ut one Voice : Sdent Ji ~ 
the dprtehd .Ur&en ; cisr are sauptcr su 

Yts Tcfptuhg image: he Waite roiutd it j _ 

ViuS Aldlzirt. sm&ct Jcrmuta JrtaJtt Usipfa •While hist JHofthl part 
rrote/L i/z the rock oc^zdoraa: and jiis -Redeemed portion , 

7 J&n/rid the Olay ,qP t/rUen, ; but within, that, portion / — ^ 
real Human waGcd above ut power and majesty w , , 

dar/cencl : and the Seven CZngels aP the Presence attended 

j3how gem T with, jny 
\TeiloPthe Fourdalc 

p JupV can. J with, my „ ■ _ _ 

>o with me aer tneif Wilt/ fbrj cun* fiotlusid f and Vanity s 
trteu, chuse to elect a warm, it shall remove the TtiocutSnats'. ' 
~ ^ y ^ct/ theiSpectnjus body oPAUllan 

s ^ . uttp JCote jyfuadtzne space. 

iVer his JJcdy csz ffereb agt/nst the J&ss'a/rce&on, 

. it dor the Urresdr <pbrtstsmrmdtofi : red the, Cherub cm/. 

'ut in terror# folded round Ate clouds £P bleed 


• Jus ft . 



Suiati 


to turn up of i his Couch 


A'ow jC/bums sleepuu 
^Feeluta tie electric __ 

JSpesd thou the bdtle 

A Stas' a heart idee - 

yfet/ustside wondrous &, expansive/ its gates <&*e /jot closet, 

tea A cloi/iteetselP in rich array s 


v _ „ ^Si/torS axdul prccloitrite descent , j 

Watered Sly, Smaller than again, op sand? 
thee : a train. open to teuPt 

r-V f / W>y/ni 


en 6 c hell . 


S Sto/re thine are rot. 


r erfxz& thou art c/ot/zd with human beauty O those /tiantuZ? man,;, 
not thy hdave/dy JEuhor then beyerrotyho, szhiey; 


C^iapS dwells iSc. an/uert jyipptb <$c Og dc. echoic old 

Sbr every human, heart has gcdtfaf brass tic b sirs' oPada/nant, 
^dhicA J&w dare anbar 6 ecause , cb*eccd Of*, GnnJc aarird the gates \\ 
d each Jr or tab bredr is Wailit and moated round 
&^CZnaic^ Wa lcA M here: hope, is the, ^eat 


& 


IfO 




JS 


to 


?rruyc r an^. 

Lthest : end Oj 


f OS.iSdia/i, 'in i& ’P tw, Jbr in brain, and, heart cuzd loirs 
Gates, open, behind. Scdhxns ISgat & the City of tyteondfatt,, t 
yl/iicb, t& the spiritual /ourlbld, Lxmdon, ut, the louts' op hubi . _ 

'Thus Jhfdtxut, Tell tiro gUbiotis heart travelling outride oP lPuntary \\ / 
JBcyo/td the Stars in. Chaos' uv davems cdr'Jie. hatutiCuTte sSae l t^/L 

u/y tram etrrnxd tables ***** 

— — , sound, the Couch of dea&i they stood 

oc/cttd down, tnio 'JaeulaA : Wra/ltPU, . PillU with r<*rei : . 

„hey rend tfuz heavens rocuyt the Watcher# ut a fiery circle : 

Aitd round tie h/r I rWy Fcphth : the Fight close lip the. Couch- ryi 
into ct tnherjuicle, aruFfLee with. croeS cCnW/t to the JJeeps: 

\V7xcre JL or ~ mm '' — ' ' ^ * l - — L - 

They Soon, 

\oS «sw them <znd a cold p< ^ ^ ^ 

-Jpndertu&he Anew that IfedtraA <£c Pnla/nabran might depart: \ 
Even. o/*ry*LLben os' Cbncd; gaSe up JumselP to fears' ^>r\ # 

. tic SOt dow/v art' his ouiv/lrstbch / curd leased upon the trougnlrg^ 
J.aofcing into the black, water, munglirg it with t&au's , " j j) 

dh t bast when desperado// almost- tore JuS heart cn. twain, 

JHe recollected an, old Prpphecv ut, Eden recorded., „ 

CZsuct tdbe/t Susa* to the loud Jzarp t at the unjitartod feasts 
Phat Afuto/t siP the Ea/id aPlf0io^ should up ascend - 
^Forwards f?ont, T/Zro from the 'Vale £*P Fe/gJuzm,. and ~setf dree 
Ore Iron* bis Cham, op Jealousy, he started at the thought yf'j 


(9 


And dawn descended into Tfdxxst -A clan : it Was pfghtt. * 
dad Slaton sat sleeping upon. his C'ouc/i in. ZsdHn- dufun . f i 
ffis Spectra? slqor , AtscfJiadow woke; when one sleeps fh'other Wtftoj 

J 3 ut * ffilton. . entering nty Jyjot . f sa>V tst tAe TtefJtJtr ^ 
fegians of the. f/rbadTMZjrdn ; cU.ro <*U. truem on. JZarth. . ^ . 

sZMt czu in. ffeavcfr. saw m fife* rcgtond of the Zmqifuzcttton 

Tr\ u Aeneuth* jBeuiaA, the vast hrec^/taf^ iff il tons ctcscext;* )\ 

fat /Anew Trot that it bices' Afifam* Jvr man cannot Anon? sfr^:) 
VUruct /raises in his memhensr till periods cf *Spac 4 &Tjune Ug 
Ftrycat the secrets' of f testify :/ 5 r mane extensive. 


'Than. any ofAe/* eart/Uy thunys. are JU cuts' earth/}- iineame/ttS • 


And 

yes' <i 


ZZhere, is ' in Eden a, sweet /Zu'tr. of srulk c£> hpuxd 
sVcostd O fa farts on whesy 
Down into Z/snos and the 


^ i » ^x///SS' 

Vsttn .vtyhs lamented* . i 


for Seven days of eternity , arfd .the riders living 
/he mountxujtsr WuUrCJ do every plant that grew, ta~ 

\fhen DuVahsr fulls erreh rttornuu* drag die sulphur Sun. out of the Deep 
ffaraeSsd with, starry Aurstess Shirk do shining kept by black slaves D. 
\7hnt work all night at the Starry Aar/iesst. ^ — 


J stoop 



Id: 

1 


mild banks dwelt t/uxsb hV 
wept in. Ian g resoastdiryg Si 



'Arid ’when ~*u&kt came ail i9aS silent ert Gffalan: do all refusal .to 
Ik, die stderupytr tearing fast they s'kaulcl others molest • 
Seven morjundt 
f^ears^ itsurpi 


taltons^ 
o lament l 


toy Anri in. \VfxU/i dc fury <Sofirc 



e. Bard, 
ese laments. 


V^r Europe . 


an^l entar^ 


cast, West So /forth. do Sot 


JBut t cdl the FcuttUy Divine collected as Tout S'uns' 
j In. the. four Points of heaven " J 

Clver CJln/nm a/Ld 


tv/nb. so < 



f amily Duslste , %*p£ over 


guying , ffilton. goes to Sternal Death, / so Sqyina, they groasid in :p*ric\ 
</id wane troubled! and aguzn the Dunne Jfah%2y gi&aned in. spirit; 

Afd Ole ion sued , JLet us desvend also, and fat us dive 
— ■' — " 7 - v - * ry * ~ - ' IBfzi 


g _ — — . ^ _ ~z, J s TV f 11 1 I JLTTMTX. C/ZCf dfir S 

>f Crectt Etertu&r s unnatural rriAiue /unknown, by us till now 
r are these the pangs of rcpenSrnre 1 fat us enter into them. 

jThea* the Divine family said . *S/.x Thousand Years are now 
yfaccxmpUls/uC in this World if*Shrrow:ffiitzais dthgel Anei 
dhe Znrusersal Dictate : euedyou* otfsv jfeel this Dictate . 
d&Kd now you. know this 'IW&rld o/^errenv, and j&el Pety 
site Dfa&zte / wfatch over this Idar/d , and withycur orpi 
ftenew it to JEtecnul Z*i& : Do If ant with vote edway 
But jeon cannot renew AfUton. he goes to Utercuxl jD* 

us One Jbian. even JesuS 


wiagj* 




, — Ute.appecuretsice oF One. Man 

appeard. coming Ln- Vie Clouds aF Ololon? 


JJ 




S° 


*S 




great 

"While Jhos /iccrrd indistinct in, dear, what time I hound trty sandals 
'On : to jyaiA Jprward thro' JZ tennity , Z iOjs descended to size : 

-drtd JuaS Behind. me Stood ; a, terrible Aiming Sun, : just close 
/Behind yny Back ; A turned round in, terror, and Behold^ ■ 

Jos stood in. that: Jireco giowcng fire: <5c, he also stopp'd etc da, 
And bound my. sandals an, in. i/dxn -Adix/t; fremhlimg T Stood 
xc^dinaA' *wdA Aar <&. terra/-, standing in the, Va/e > 

mdf Jbau&tnU/t? 6ut Ac Jcissed me and WKshd me health,. , V 
dtrzd j Became One -Man with Ai/n arising in jny strength, : \ 
jwas too cate now to recede. A os had, enter'd uSo my strut, : i w 
Jtfis terrors now possesd me whole: J arose in Jury Sc, strength, 

~ cum that A/tndoWy Prophet who Six thousand Years agoA*^** 
station, in the JStemal 6 osam . . t>oc uAcuscaixt rears' 

. . A return J Both 'Time So Spare, obey my will, 
tu&cutd yQcutsr wallc tip and doW/t, : tar Jtov one Tuainent 
znt: cPS/tace unpensruxsient 
'duct Years „ 

_ ere Satan, ? 

etc , cufcr was cutatt au. tftutgsf vanish <5o, are seen /to mare . 
Ahey YaniSA. not mart me Sc rune, we gnitrtl titem. jfirSt <So last J 
She getter atu>/iS or men run art. cm the tide or Junta ^ 

JBdu leave their destind luiecunosits permanent thr ever Sc ever 
So spoke JLas as wa watt dong to his supreme cdode^j^y^ 

AtinCrctA and Ptdumabron. /net us at fihe Sate of* GrolgoitoS^cu,- 
Clouded. hath discasttynt • So Breading i/t their mind* tcrrdU. thing 

^hey said . O Pother most Beloved: O merctftd, Parent 

ss P&Z ISZg L 

y> throw Aim isda the. rnimtctces/knowest Chou net t/uct Ae h 
Ydl unrduten Ore ■» let loose Satan . Og- SiAon t Sc, JG?a/c. 

Apan tire /Body urpt&An.hy' this- he is come .'Behold it Written. 

-rcSrQus left root Black : most dismal to our eyes 
fite phadoivy Aema/c shudders thro‘ AcctVen, 1st torment meYfire/sUn 
dl the. Dacghteis o/’ JoS prophetic wailryet in deceit. 

Weave a siewJAA'giari T/'a/ic stew Jealousy at Ahentai'nuitt t 
ACclidcon is the. cause :_there is no &id to destruction, 
the CTu/r tiieS at 
- — created joiaxire 
AL<tscr£/txf Che SeCA-reg/ 

f ? 8 s , 

erpetaccbe ’War «&. GuSry. to perpetuate the Jaws chiSui : 
perverted. Swederdo/*&s Visions inSetdoA, etc, in. L/lro ' 
xeSt/^y Jf^uscdem^ PdYcy^^ A^r ^ans ap m AieprobuteS / 

dU&minatipn, 

r eSt cc/ntcrv. tfm Samsdn. shorn, 

'o/isiattdZ, the proicd YWxnriers in,-. 

<Sc, rfeil as One under J^u/icshotent : 
it yds 



»cl r 


fucr died at the ir Period in, trrrc 

Yotiztire.' dlryaA created Pousse cue; ' ~ . r^J 

fauiart the t//idersdSaScouti!Aj 


despc 

4+ 0 * 


\ Con. 

"wedentor^ 
winy the 
-.-Sen. as afu.„ 
r itn. Jaws rrem. 


ty the, Churches; 
tors in, Jxeavan, 


CClbion : 


pd. these are the, 

O ltd in GnCj 


i Iti-tyan. trOC 

.iPalarnctBron rcuifcC up VtfcSttey 

cries at* the. Churches Before the twoTVcOtesseS* 

the dear Saviour who Cook ait the likeness ah* men , . 


.r%iisd dp 
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4 * 


yZwc 

The 

v3ut 


OJIW 

Gzn-jjycu AxrVe. s/reatej' 


^ _ Aicr-ojcles thsiz cAes'c 7 ?Ten. who devote. 

'is* Ufiesr 'wftole comfort tv eg are. ScorrL <Sc utjtcry* &> deict/t 
WaArc thou, sleeper oft the. JRork. or Kte/viity dfzbiort awa/cc 
z +r-ust£pet o£wudf?/nent: hath, twice sounded .^llJVdpanS 



arc. awaAe. 

GwaAe df 16 last ocwarce jr 


Jt\ 


thou art still heqyy prut, dull - . 

46 o Oi*c arises art. the Jsttta/Utc , jLa his blood. and Tire ^ 

Crlotv oil dOiLericas shore: Sub ion. turns' .qpo re Jus Cbuch- 
*~/e us tests' tv the sounds cdtAlar, astanfs/zd and confounded : 

weeps' into the- Sltfasitic deepiVetr still in, chsnud, decants J 
^UzM^a Sestet ^ctstd the CvVerwjl. Cnerub advances dram- the JSadt: ' 

~ r o\f it ' 

cltvn. _ _ 

~ath. eitbercl ado the. Gbverin 




'torts dread. *Sans, Jfand. 7fyi 

^irdle.y GTwendoleri. <Sc Cb/twennoc as a jsamnenf. woven. 


GAerub. becoming one With, 

&, CohcUL ^surnouTtd, him as 


tSc. Jtetidio/t - let us descend & bring hint chained 
’tahoouL O father most helmed - .' O iniUp Parent!! 


iS 
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as* 1 

jfb fToWi f , 

CCpual csx, thy srtildsiess. pity fig cuuiperntittzns e-Vil ^ 

~2hv Strong and riu/g/dy to destroy, (y JLos our beloved, rather f ¥ 

^fthe the blade storm e coming out cfiOfiaos, beyond the stars: . 

£ issues thro, the dock t^^ntricate. cases eff the. JSTundjane Shell 
^S'Scng the^pwietarv visca/ts, da the Well adorned- Plrmrunent 
e <Sust- rolls' into CiiacS Sc die Stars' into the JQedat'ts : *- 
d then the sdepms become visdle.aucO.6la & ternebte. ( 

1 tying the djiAt or day. lU.ro/li/uJ down- un an. the mou/ztxuns , * 

'dead the country round. ffuiA is a, vision. oPJbcs: _ V, 

ul 70 ntrah, Sc, Pauzaiabro/t snake : and. such, his einrnty liter > 
peard, as does the .lace of heavc/t, when ccvercC with chic A 
" <£/t & anc t' loVutg trio t/L iso Was ct terrible p irtur/yatian 7' 

osr dispers'd the clouds' even, as? the strarto winds ol\TehovaA. , 

- Z*os thus spoAe . O jw6u*. Sans, be patient y et a. Lottie \ 

have. emhrcLGcC the ledhstg JOesfh. he is become ante with, ate. 

live nstfrv wrath . by ayyey atone We lire/ ' 

Tzrophcc}' ch. -Edfn recorded in gold; and art/ J 
f the land a P^ftlbbotc. r~ 

^ 7'b/phams' Vale &, break, the. Cham, 

dfldeidousy Jratn ad its rods f ' be patient therefore O niy Sans 
These lovely iFemales xorm. sweet itdtht and silence coot Scci*et 
Gbs'curitn as tv Aide Tram. iStitviidllkizh.- Tlcrods ,7luma/o Unfed > .fe 
' / %P7? •, l&Sk tAcy Write, them in- t/ceir Hooks A in, tAc Scroll / 

Or rxtvrizt/, tile, tv condemn the a - ' - - — 

~?r&nhU ^^ectrauS Bodies cc/ y ^ ^ 

\9iile- an. the JHarth, they live m srarcowTul yedetntLan.^ 

> dsuirt. shall we tread our Wine,- presses in- Jieavesi : an d JtrapJ. 
iur Wnrat: with, shoutings' af fey, and leave, the JZarth, in, peace -'^(v 
^empyiber AoW m Galvin, and kuiher in, Timy prcnxatarc 7 -v ? ' ‘ 


Cl Sons we 
f. recollect an. 


oid . 



on. /u^JFlock * 

)u/ute pour-Jalct */*£» Jeb/ir Ckur< 
'cuU. CZxTudxzn&ne , C/uzrlenuxcne . 
XCa^etcnd oVen/Ztiropt/Si ^Cs'Li 
’ts e O SbnS give a/Z^y 


hue 
^e* c< 

JSeccucS* 

— O my J>bn& ^ 
fcK Aecame pVcuUxu 


JhfajvocZxoZA <5h Gad <$z yStmJzaru <£u Z*eyC 
« amo <££ iMu/txJt, Were Cejuex'ated .. trecausre 
jrte , wandering wctn. Xcs-Zcz/i J Jund/iourrnoLK. 

r ye&stsr, and. all trie JSartfc Was on. eu :V< 

'ddenassrneA hcctua^e ag \ 


^^atcyu: <So the JS’eye/u&yfS c£ God 
>iuict meat*, hut utAe Aburt/u ZZocc 



Gfenercctzons 


euro also sr£l v ,\l 
/ dc jam. preserved / 1 
Gplgonopxcu ^KjsjJ I 


ee *rre noti^. 
to me esc GcL 
m. mud do jp Loeousf 

XCT> cxsr« „ vjLTKflttcirt* loWStf* mSC/ence _ f 

i/Z. j&uctrd round l*cs. O wander Ju?tr tSo i.ease ate 
' - p/u flvt, mfauit , ^ 

-* *or/c 


Ha 


raft thou, £ernej*a*e/*estr when o 
ts ruinseS cradle yyrapet iso - 

texture . was sold tv the <Zr*y<^nj^ , 

„TV down, into JL&xpt? Where. Sp/trcunt do PlesutS'&hMlt 
jrt.y C/exns'^ top ether in oie SartdS * a/TJ^TccUcut. . ^ v^/t <■ 

oCc also /lee aWay and leave your pothers Side . 

PTtZoajrt tfttv.C/uro. cUi/tO your/ 

a^S/iaCl heconutpo^ xufrexrtveeemtocnsf 
'JealStth. dce/loon VZro.pdf then sour JtcX/icnsr tears' 
rfeen. dosus . rcusddv&prusd’OJg tfite Grape, S stood ^ SraMf 
ojzcu-usr who is the lAsmeu/sjr 23pcty, cdPdZlhion Che /Zedeentd , 

‘ este into ^ W ’oSc £? CpCCtori 

1%, 


’s'ca . mate. 


'cverng 

’tii, aros’e, *"*'/ u 

srtouia lefire usA 
— an/ay 

hty a, /'IhrQics' Ve rfe&dutn. . 

r Ctaonsr yritAgut: <*f Yip con 

hfeuifemr &, JZ<±n&%sr t/tro a//, the t/Zro -s puce \ 
^ro\y eitl. tfxn f/^sfvoacotf. jyforCtxcs' into /3oWca/*oeue . — , 

'tot as .to this- /Ztectject. JF'os'tru w/tuiy jrctuntroC izdttin, ' 

J-fe tS t/m JS'f.jgsrQ/. thtot tA*Z JC.ustr vixitrufC^/to*/ l/pprotxe/t&y 
JSfor l/ngttzzLL&rv tnay go art tthC a// chef ysartA. is? recipe/. * 


JFlcreynt9 f they t/escene/ctC to JSotvtahsolau So O/jLajnanda?^ 
isuis&£ .tc*iccn/<JtccC hy Costs' cti~j?ume*us' <5^ tfruner~s ro/lUnf* 


JEZowl&Aoolct £J5f ncyjue/ Jdtw. hy snct'&xZs , /Arrmast '^turoiett ex: .* 
xSeoatcsfe edT'ScUxtru. 6c/Lre X^u/jocn tnt/u> City crF C/&{go/toc&cc, 
xSict G bl^onooyz, is* xiatrut^trt c2> /YLcLrucrucixa-e By uitortrxl 
m JBoyrutAooip^ -Cos's y&tUi/S ^tcuict ,&>Jus, T^rsuzccs • 

Ptatntersr Aeatr &. the /leeferts' Mow Coax 




^opt t/ce cteuyeers' in. the ctenpe r of c6ytfA.r\ 

_ 'cC ctmmttentr J/fXjmnteos are. hj/uX oy Che Jcltjt 

'a ^.- 

croatoect /tom. jnelcawy the hoohsv ra/isuf dcrpxzft£: r terriSlo, tut harmonious /> 

/to wlctAoo/n. isr the mStoaiitch m> weqy at&vufagLC nuzn. * — m- 

XuOS is hy jttoptMs neuncCOZmc dEMeharntart at TtocnriaC Shane 
— - ^ ‘ ^ ' eternal ybu&u 


paid ,<5c- apecC w/co is _ . 

pdwerful and Acs' locks yioccrcsA like the. trohis err’ mar/ung 
is eke Stoirct <tC^r*ya/tecy the ever apparent: JSltas — w i ““ 
tsf. the ynerpr crjE&Mgr/ waAoutr ySdeS SWz/frzeSs 
k cstAe SwiJtest <d a/CtAtngSj:cUl were , e&r/ML tgyrjnedtX 
Gods M ^p JCcry/dontsr oP JBcertA, laApur tn/2, OSS' JFAzlCs^ 

:**&& QUA tSjOL Jsdlen. t/te *y^2> -rrauM 

the 2wur&L i&ocL. t/oaC stoi 


^Olyute 



But the ~Vfinc. -press of Jos is eastward eSBZ ■4*y 

Of Sedan . LiJLvaA. Laid the. fbundateon < 5 e TJ/tjCJt finis 


<j . before * t> 


fLfjsh'cLUinh*tfjj,< 


vmxm.-r ■ ■■• .jyj 

he Seat 

HfU/UT WOt 


u 

*B E» - 

JBt « 
woC . 3 


>csr. 


Wtc/rtTL the w'wic ts' 
them. on. skins of' 


Buy tp* 

fi£C they revive. 


-z is many cl youth dc modtceitj those ccr 
r tfjr Jyfers <£& oftAa Spotted, f> eopard &, 
,# bury them. ire coot grots, maJartg tamer 
//!/ •-* . / •. • .» »> 


’aiuhtd. 

trie. ~WUdAsj 


lamentation. . 


^Ptis Wine- press is cutlet War on Earth, it is the Printing f rests 
OiTJLos: and here ha toys JUs Word s m order above the mortal A 
in. a wheel, -to turn the cogs op the. 


cogs are Jbrnricl in~ 


adverse Wj 





Ponce round the WvtepreoS^ aPJZu. vans the Cfnapecte is thei 
jZfur ground SpLcCer wdhnuzny eyes: the Mate clct/Led Ln velvet; 

\7he cunbiteous Spider inJustsuu&t, web/ the Lurjcy golden Spfjzaer ; Jh 
\The ISarweP cm net: the. tender Jda.&dbt emblem, of uiuitorfr/ury : 

\77ie Plea r&ouse. : Bug; LheTape/^rnt : all the Jinnies aP Disease : * 

Visible or invisible. ta. the Slothful, vegetating Mon. * v- ^ v>- t, 

Ike Slow Slue : the Grasshopper that sutgs &. laughs' H drinks; ~ 
Winter carries . he folds' fus sle/tder bengsr Wiffto at a murmur* 
v Jhe cruel Scorpion- is there rthe. Gnpt : Wasp : Hornet &. the Honey Bee. > 

) Jhe. dbad &- venjQ/nous'Afewt; the Serpent cloLkd,ir- gems <%. gold; 

Z they throw aft'thezr gorgeous raiment: they re/aice, with. U>tajIJ jubilee. 

\ CLround the Wis^pPts&ss cd JjUvah.JttaA&ct efrunfe with \frt.ne 


ssss 


Th ere. . is the Mettle tfphstzhgS wuh safL do wn , and there 
J7te cndcgnajit jJustte: whose bitterness is bred in Jits xnlUc ' , 

W/co teedsog c ?y u 'Z {^ii?hbour.‘ t there,, alt the idle, weeds' 

fafazd | 

.jBirt in. the. ~Wiru*.pressed the. Jfuntan. 

\7Jtgy.AoWL dcWrdhc uoshoa „ 

vj/l chains or cron. <$& in dungeons curded with ceaseless Jtj'CS 
pttS *Sc darts' do Shades 
he plates efe, screw 

J5\Plpe cruel Jgps ccr Jj 

whips their 'Victims &, the deadly sport aPhusahs' Scuts', r . 

roan. ^ 
ojve cuuTth er 


5<£V sing hpk nor daUce. . 
fierce flames crirsum Ui<f^ 


1 


JO 


55 


60 



Lfrtgens Sous here labour also: ^g. 

Of ffi < 2 otorsrtan an the verge cjpttee . 

1 %Z c „ t/MC ^ lxtnr 5 K voids oPma/it e&. the depths cnveruiS oPocurtP 

zrhese JaUls are accrues, clouds & Waters ungovernable ct t their fur 
Jfpre are the stars: created. (So the Seeds' of* dQ. thin ns planted 
dt**& here tree ff ceres dSc+Jiloon. receive their fixed d^stuxaXZoihS 

But uiJStprrtfjy the J^oar drts: Poetry.^ 

vx^rtddfrchrasc&cre Which, csr^cumre : are \ 

jypt; so mJirrte c£> .Space : there fftree are SSewP out:, curd, only 
pfeuxuus. t^irtnins chrqMercy; <So by mcanS aP^ccerzce . the JJZree 
Jbccame apparent: m.^fune, <£b Space., in. the Shree ftecdesscons 



r&szgg* 


9 . ^Science 


* 'dunce demy 

vs divided, utter liowt 




I 


Loud shout thc y>a^of'£uVaA,. at theWcne^eSSe^S^^s 
With Tluttrcth &, jftzLautahrcn ta fus fires' aPirosistZess < 

*y?u> 'Vfott-presS on. the JUiifte groans loud hup edicts centraCheomsl 
yh ftrrdze tnthte cxudralC^tLes aTtpelvcctigns „ 
umomrnocjMht is cricshd oen&ztr* trie cron hand arJo*ver» " 

JLast VZagqge : &SeetL 

is over 

_ _ ^ 

r~ upon the fnoutdzunS 


fare jLtoS^ 
nether, i 


at — -5 - 

more be sownr upon. /Emtb.tzll afiltne\ 


$/uxll nd more. be souairupott Eartfi.tul alt fine V* 
rbrct aft jgcUHercl tn. .txll me. f^tou/ has joa/scf. over 
fond tfverfctrrow dcJveavp thurtdertng^JloZler upoi 
find loud* the Shuts Aowt round the Marches or GoUfionop^ci*"* mg 
C5ry*nr* & God delever us to the ffeccVens or to the rfiarths , 

find T5c& Stood Se cried to the. Labourers ofthf/uUnge m voice at cose * ( 
Jfellou/ Led our ors/lhe GlneasVintxtge cSL7harvest is now upor^JEarA 


*$ 


35 







xufen to 
>stet 

hr ^fuufi^Sicfi . 
5anc6eth_ site urns 
■ the 25a “ 
not 
Wi 



Irtufi ^SeperisA 
v the. Ufeahas. 



~<h , 

\yyur rcfrrshgng comet /* . o?fir ^ utthe moment: . 

. vn. pleasure &, rest, tn fifoe labours ctp cf&rruty o 

T**gfidernslman'Cbi^.L*ur^ given. 

Gods aPJ^rcncrt*. Zpftp qj 5 :cu*d atjpie flffilejm* 1/ 
S, yma labour cnTZcrfahs Jbooms fbr hr tout , SJL 

’ure cu&ax nsrtrJDufiy , * krA& Create: Glymntc crowns' .. 

ct btirf£cfCfie& the Xvar&Ta^ t/al jffo/y +Spu d : Crt& 9 
O first: reard the f^laricdves v* V g 
ferusafe/n. She ueeps t£> looses abroad V 
^ xJZ^USqlent. may overspread cUlf/dteoitS 
S ds/cVfitS, butr leave them 

v trvvouf wdthTleSt^ ^^^epefizit^^i^^SaJ^ C J 

td/Tthe dudgenienbcs past, tUl theytrecdcon cS consumed 
then rush Tps^aJ^g tvtfih nte into the glortous spit u leal 
i'jfu$*^upper aPthe Learto& her \tZri2te; cued the 
^ orLfx/LMt. our S3*iend and ancient: cuy/npearxcui 

os*SpoA&dZu£ lightnings of chpea/d^dfia^pke on all sites ro> 
mdnmcuzs ap thaader fru'l'/TQ %eaVf Zqng fa loud over the /Kouatsuns 
: Z5of ccuZd his*SanS m arouiuthun 'to Cn&JLarvesrt dfime Ventage . 
tie seest the CbtisteUatiottS in. the deep &c wkutdrascs Ths/gt? ^=\ 
uu order and continue: their &nmar6cd, courses^ 
mountains & in. vales uvttfa harp e^Aeuven/p Sang *+r Kr 

the t Su^amS refasep the ytsion, ar^ecctztLufejL. vvaVeS 

S mr — 


cednu * 



• / 


-^Kv/r-c t/ans afZ*o& surround the 7hssu>ns with, porches of* cron. <2<jszlver 7 
I Crea&aj* /drtn. Scbequty around, the. dar/c regions <sT sorrow* } 

f/wwglto nanus actrC haPctatznrc , r ,r>*. I 

Jfi^eSW^/ fOtcn. AouJlUsJ^t/vk Xtt/truXe ptdtutj/ caGTthe JndrJxnLUt 4 
Juz&Fniost Aoty /amts or thought: fs'tnch. car the Power of cnsptrattcjtr 
\Z7tey coJboutjr isu^assupt; with. JhxzrzY tears? tdxlictxxuisr : 

Cr&ztzftQ the beautdul, ffouse fbr"thc petrous' sufferer . 


2 / 



JDaiigfttejjr a? beaaiy tooh up. dram. choir Z. oatn dL 'prepare d \ ” ' 

The eJsGegument: deft /Sr Us c/dthuizg withe joy <&, de/Jgpb . • — -J^K 

25tct ^27te£rtojvrzo/t &.Sbthcr, stand in, the Grate ctP/iiban, anxious « 
7rr/r numbers cere seven, miu/ou SuS^even thousand seven hunote 
ley Contend With. the. Wea/c JSpectres\ tfiey Jubricate soodunu /burr 
; JSpectre repines, he sree/cs crueity* they create die crested, C 

' the tSpecCre senzasrisr ^rushes to, /ear tntz> their JVet ***** 
— teSsr costr/jcuiscoft- <&, cd horse cc we epinef terror* ^F“ 

CJrtAsy create the/bcotc m coirtputssLort&e duira/erin m* 

JdowUag the ^Spectres flee; they Cache refuge, in Jf union, tuiearncnti' 

~~ ^ Qb otAuptfosi thee Optic /Verve Stand Aery flowing 
' -rnsTther aT hus+Sbnsr is eig/et srultinns & - 

Man. un/cnown:curtiftctaL ntShes^ 

? Si* sorrow^ Secatre, 

— , clouds. waters. 

- — script ut into, a. Done, 

on. the cnr^Cd 6 each. . * r 

Ipc dcrunontpWJuyfz. C/to clothhljt^ 

it etertu/y^ 

s&ffks * , 

^-eoaCer 

/, „ . — i — -s — — w.v-- — ~ <sc* /yiottne . *? 

&< £/ w orship before tusr /metjrc, trembling fkar.jL 




ts IfoUrcled With ccPiamutP Per e • " w ^ 
%j? vY l C 5 ^/ zfIU>t l m *S c / t S *** Tvy o J/usutrediMarS 

IJs erfucU. tit its percocC ~~ — ‘ ' — ^ 




nr 




fj 


V the (xi-ecU: 

l ^ Jv a Period 

.... .. of the dtrteiy * 

^ ^ an. iirtTnortul JenC Audt: Ay the Sons of' £ 02 ? , 

eyeyy Space that: cl ATan. views arou/td Jus dwelling-place 
vt Jtc&owst, roar, or tit his garden. on \ a* snotutZ^ 
CFtweUtyfive caAds in. height • such. space, is his Z/htverse : 
^ytnd on. itsf verge th* Sureft'ises <& Sets. the Aow 

meet me jfoctc Jiarm. ll,thuei[ '. l/l such an. cider ct Space 

no Further hut A z 7 7 



~ 'eerJze, goes' <fc adj^'petehAotirhood AewatL Ms loss:: 
+$te*ne. <xre thr Spaces called ISlcrth, &, such. its dimension. : 
yes: tntfuzt- false appeitrunce which appears to the. reaSoner. 
cd cl GloAe railing thro ybeduess , it is a, deluscoi^ of Iff 
rdicroscepe Anows/iot or this nor trie ZZelescope, 


is 


40 


M 


2 : 


6r 


„ ■ — — , , w 1 I , Kjm -1— ■_(- , ■ m w , ■ — J €<-»•' Vi Lfcct *y/i<4 « 

TryJieiiVens reach, no "Further Aut here pend d/cd yet 
tl steles &. the t>yo Poles tm^n on their valves or goax. : 
if he move, /us dwt ' ' " 


ratio opthe Spectators OryaftS Aut i ecu/eOh/ects, 
t&r evetylipa. cm Larger than dyed GdoAule ofprans 
rs viSLana/y: and iF crpatec^ 6y the pnnyner athoS 


cuts Alood. 




-Iter, those a Clio Aide of jyfartS A too cl opens: 
vi. this vegetnole Ilcxi'CIl. cs Ant n j zfuxdoW ; 
unwearied Suit. Ay ZjoS created . _ 


yirle^a/id Stpacce to ssajrtsd. 
de+ytUssrutiicuL are 


T en . every morning . 

on ,ectc/c Side. 

CerriAle their power 
•si ever J2 ay <5^. Night 
an where jgqr/ls Wa < ' 



Where Ore tnceSsasrt howls' AursrUcg m hires at Hips seed Youth. . 
Wh thin, the Vegetated mortal A/ervcs:dar, every flan. Aor/i is routed 
Ascthirx. into Oste. intghtyrblypris. and this rblypus is Or*6 . 


■ , 'Cc'4 

&S?3%£1 &iie!$&SV®£h£^r28!%£& 


ctutzsle Nerves: Sleep vvas trasts/or/ned 
ly jSZitn/1 the /rit/ler. orSuc.^ JJeac/y 


^esnoiistratiorL 


23 US 4 

lsd]P *— »■ — «yw 1 

dC Aecasrte OpaA . 

rbsv/ied is into a.S'oi/d Ay JHoss Ttyaihesrtszttc P<}Wer. 
r^ Jicurted the C/paJse Sahm: he seamed the Solid dZcCasn. - , 

^ the £ or. /dor the Ilerves of t/ieTangae apt closed } f 




* />™y. While £os appoutts M Sc Jlcsctrah. <Sc. JPahtrxzdrf^DJr. guide 
2 Sheds clear hros/i the dtoc/c c^Zleath . that JOcscth iiursfUrnav/ Wakt 
fuS appointed Season when the esr dv oF heaven sneecr . 

Ac r Ve£ 
ur iron. . 


Sedans liZsz&cFlcrtds' totcc/t. Sf^efrtrnot: . 

J flats JSszlt/tavsTtjCst. 
jTb sive chesrc rt> o — 

Sdeh. is their lovely t 
^heirnriid rsdtuc/iZeS ± th 


Petuted into 
bdlarS of <Sa cans 77/rone 



fihp “Three yfeajsesiy of. 

\Weavc tie Amcp 'Woirr 

£&. . Note cg-SurrAy ^ ^yShe/ialddPtuM^ covcndtwcth. Munvxri, 

theJSoosn.. the wipgfdr shuttle.: 

r te JRiver rises, above Ais Aaszhs to wzzs/l theMloolx . 

rfe ttt/IeS c£ m hiss asms/ /ze pu/seS d ul strensy/it/tsx: hiS current: 
rfne VedoF Aiuruxn jtuseives is woven over tne. Ocean 
jfrG/rv the iftiaJitic to the Gt real So ut/iSeu . the JECsythreait. 

^S'ltcA Is tirWocU aSLos tAf.UtAour aF si* V^usafyC* easts. 
~77urs JVcitrertz is a Visum or the Science <d the JScottmt 











\^L^^Sr^dl^pu^ I!ail'contC^lB&^^ hdlO&S&p 

1 u*/i* eftls? plans the Z>brts <Sc* ZZa/spA&'rr aP Ololon descvrtdnd 
• HyS 1 ! S'oH/rtr. rrzoisrrusrg Ante 2HerzlaA& sttooriy OfAnsteS /U. suits' 


^*/<£eptfX£i J&r tfli/CO/r firt. tltCt h^iXtSc/* Ae^Z tie JOcLCtaMfSCS af&-* itoCA 

Js/tt’dxpziircC WrtA, ca&e&um* sweet? and xruAl 6cMevdens:t* 

.2%eu/aAisf evermore <Zr&atsd around ^tpmrly: 

IjTo ckr. frrfudu'iznCS aPJZrfe/z.. around C&e/n ore dCt -3 sacs . 
SZetC JBe/'ZaA tv cttJkkadc£zvr£7 appears? wctAut each* drsiric^ 
y^s? tnsz oetoved enfarrl? in. Aug ntouierzS' bosom* xvusxs) istprcCeu* 


; ^Asrd iC is tAus Created*Lo tfre 2Ztxzrruzl (^rc€t£r7funzo uttp \ 
^ uptonz. Sra Glory rS^Z>omrsuon JSyermoi'e yl/nen, „ 
llptl/csr arruutg alt Acs oiwful jFhsrtliy' sreen ut every' i face 
/u s' t/ie Areatfi rf^t/ieyttmr^^*sric^ arsrj/ie words of mart to nunt* 
Sg- tAepreat Wans afZ^rnay. e& /tery of Poetic. IszspiraZcon 
uo outlet t&c Zthiverse Stipendous:7^entalmr/rtsr CZrea&ng 

?3trt t&e ^sroprc^^nsrirernAled exreedutglr. nor could t&Q 
,t.ye, Sectuise. true life or Plan Hftsr fpo Scaww unooastdjt 

^ * terrUf^ to CAcm t&ey trenudecl do, wept: 

: recce. Give res' a. . ' y ^ * 


if 




s'Asr/l Consume 
_ rs.renuu/i £s*&ter/ufy 
tfczf station* (to Jtoto rtpeaJc 
’our* words? as 1 you. &oey Isesurr 
blessed /5r ever <£> 'ever. Platen* 

^ 'JStTUionftoaSs £c tAere apperzrd a pleasant 
over 6erteaS&r 6c* on* all sides round t j^ Tn 

“ -- “ jtfKto 


Zstto t&xS ptcasartp C/AadoW ctCt (A& Wea^ 



1 W^ATlt J3iur/aA bVept Z^rjr tAey srauv rAeJCord cxm/rfg^tn^^^^^udsS 
^AtrtcC t/ce, gAadcyzs a/'J^erZ/stA temriszate. Ire sxjc&y ^ 

s(st££ <zlt JAfcetionS bVeptCrz. acfflustcoiL Aacjtu/y Cy JZnti/y 
Ge/'many Wept tvWar\ x/s Arczrtoe <Sc.ZtiL^JSirtg/avtcC Wept <gL tr&rtnUiCL 
\Zfow<cnd& ytmercccc: jlncltrc rose, up Aram ruS gojjxerz &ed/ 
y%s' one awatce/ul tst tfrtz negntj mey sfaw tAc JLorct co/ncrtg 
/ft the Ctaiuls oZT Oleum iVtS/crower <&> Great G Carps v , 

\Artd alt the jLivirrg GreaO.u'es aA* the 7*bur JlCcnm/ttS, Wat/ZL 

AtZXxir WaCClrtg; iAes'e uc^t/re cLtrgregczte are rtamcct JS'aturc 
id TlrzAans tAey AcnoW scat? <zf Ttqg&rerattost . , Cut arUy or Gen&raizOi 
e Jracrres'.JVyrttpAs', CZrtryn&s'tsL Gout at tAe. J?ou/' ZZCements g 


77r.c. 


*5 


rrAese urerAo Gents’ at 
CCnd cruet apposetum / 
yVct JZTerttaC, ctY tAe ' J,r 


13^ cut tzlograAie. : tkrs'e constat te, Regenerated 
Ae Created* ZZr t/ecy Asiow o/zSy rr G&Zeratzzirt. 


JCtArdofrts- of tnejSareA :cn <jontraruyu» 


Jre AoWts cal tAc yCtza/rtca iRcrjtAJzrntan trendies ,s4& Ret tuzA Weep 

TAoet fuze 
~77p>Z,arA 

? ^\Ppecur^;i 

A^Cc outs' the CAatr aP&ay 

\Xfis ydtte throat CaAoixrzsr hPlttc cnsptrsrrzort. t every jteatAer^ - - l 
< $c~ preasb A^wutgs yccPutAs yzdn, tt/ZT cCZhterzce JDiVirte \ 
%£& yvatZcrc^Ccstens slZentrfy hurt. <£> tAc aWlutRurv r . , t ^d 

r** Afacurtuur Cooputg^on. tArs Cottle RtrcC 

their Son 

^ .MoCrfc A.t/Se Wren- 

d^uAc tAc tCecrc drorre Acs' sweet reverut upoiL tAe J&ountzun. : 
yAt* J \u^c£tstgrr/e, a&cttrt assays Act S'aezzf <& tAtatn^i cCepp lj 

-tCrrct CAsyr tA& srejg/ct: Wcu*tteS trcyuyeru^t : every' JStrct t>eurj=f ' 


t^&etec/csrf* Acs' *Zotca(. Siczsvnosry Wrt/c tcctfnctt&uifc tfe. V 

27^ ty vtSiaic <xt tAe CaurterttutLan. of* JSeutcrA over O Color*'* 

perrteYcstr the JpCowens ptct /vstA cAeir /treccouS Odputs'r 
stone true telt Jvc vs jFextte so s/rratt re center tames stem sweet ■ 


rrtee/knfr ZA 
? ever* &ccn 


Z/uzt Mrct&tfc tA, 


i/£i $ ever - ^ y 

'trezst: eer the. sriortusif* Area/cs Toy opens w. Cfte . 
yJky ^ ^ ^ - - 


'CS 2 £* cto arts’. 


{%%%■ 


•9ss^ 



vTay even, tt? teats’, yvAfi/x. the trafcpfrs%^ cCrccs.' s^ost^^WcC^r^jne 
Mytrtp^ecuteyw •sweet rCoWrty A soft waving among the geeas . f 
" J " cccr Lead tAe ^weep JBetface. 

. -L- ._ 

eyes 4 .' Ccyfencrzg tAe. 

_ ___ '. s&oa sAe Au.nsts'* A 
*n trie sna/e&ty aP Ceatdy/ 

Samiste .j&te ^rdth^o^en 
fr^ doTpqruct, CAu^sruAA tyres' ' 

-y*rl JFfoWer «fi> frerA zr&ort ~5y/Z tAe arc 
ret cUCTin. order -sweet efts /ovc£y,jyerc 
^ yZscan. <aT tAe. jCnmecttatrart 
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Sar^^n/^^eizAz^ sozutd^ camSGt'CaAle states -, 
camdoAtr Ofotefis? fo/rurtTtnlzxisz ^dar* tA*y Sextet ~ ^ 

Ahtl JFleX-y' Czrcte tfoete fofe drove es^tessy' Sc St PC 
-*s* 4 i teSe^Atf sfoterddtezC SSfcxrz'r-Cl'C.eS chntasrr. esettr C/Zra cwvy 
Jtefttfo *.£* tAr& J */&zyens arlBeufoA WttA.jvur thuszdteS & UjAd*iufuj& 
S%/rc£ CdfoLvVfc j2 foes fonvesxt &c ax/ryour ptte^< 8 e* star'd tve. ? ^ 
'-cy t 3 ers*ajr eAastgit tb frcCy+G n>evtctejr «T2cErft^P/ 

^ ' \e J^btcr ^States a. 7 * r JFdtertasrjity 
lispdctt tfoxn . 2fos£<%t Heut/zh- 
c/k&& Sa/tz , wetA srzud sszaste, Ze/utett Py 
. _ _3Zjwuvz* 2 dajrsrtsr, esr tree air jz^ritxut^cuf. 

Secsastd estate ts <sy tfot^dFat JState /3Z ~ <Z*£o *' 

the JFburt/t Stride tsr ctreasl/irtezt: zs srczsrzect &r- ZS7f~C-' 
detest: State escrc the* /degxt, tdte S zc&ttcC cs uo the, Afozrtz: 
3&U2 jZforot c/z~ cAe. Z*atzzs dcSemtaal Vessels <f<~ rA& FaiwtZ* 

JZt tAo Strrrzac/t S^JrateSfotes terrible . cteaa 'Zy. unutter arte , 
UHsictAp ufAas e Gates are a/oestoC m those /<t^amSetszte2Sod-Y 
Geirtjtearn t/zoSe Gates vteW <zt£ these woruZrczts. ZthtfgtetLtzastS 
O/o/o a- s'azZjgAtr the Or^I/ln? & ids dtery Gales _ 

^ utcC t/ze Gottc/res of* t/za Zfortyrs : rna/ty J2 mc* / stems' ceF HrziietA 

<Zcep/nJ3etity t&csrt' ctoufst- tz> &fe Cflro "Sethrlsci/i: nzdodhotiJf tears 1 
sjL terry* d<*tu?t£y Sc. etecrA thro CSuzos tn the tracU <rfd^dponSCOti/Se 
Jta MsKs^-e. £&&. <Ccftfraj*zes af/Kordch Wet.*- 6ei*£rv£/zZ&zf**&xvrx /JeutrLtr 




jo 


V 


ZZhgrz. t'cetT'oC Atom. J^fiZtuns ^rerf they sec tfoi l/Zre>:<x vast TZiC%puS 
&SfrTj*.&/rres' zfoiVft trz£t> CAe. Skiez czr'y^ie *£wS/ 

M 

^lyi 


sev&c. /atc~ 

ZlAftAs/tr itsi£/*ttre Te/ttnfosr &. tAe nam wlrSS&ItctefowyJVo^cj' 
VtftAtut{* cf-yra/rt tAfus* 60'yecs wctAswf*&y af'amo ' ' 

_ :nc£ mjzlttstg caefcszoos', tAzxtr fore cAc Sfeypcrx <?/!_ 

*2Aue ZRtb'er Storjgzi ( vyAccA yy } fota x/U Z>Ccuf ^Sext 


^//ZrEcvouring /rtonsr^nus TZrsJnan I3e*itA ~Ju/ert > 
ret 

^JWzJedt- tfos J^lrpnS jLcS czurtfotaal, AiuJjis ^uTMztnzt^ny StholL^ 


af'amoreus ctefcghJ' 
(eepers orSeufo/t c&mz 


'■ Zfozt f eszs& oJTX/C 

5e&. . 


' j-erriain CMartur 
— * 'lYer/ztal- JLp$>, 


Sfoctlrfu ng jTTy’hiT^eny^ *st ^/CWr 

<?/ t/urso JZiujra XMzMijses £s £$ t&e 


Otut £<n ; 


> <2f«r tv jajjtz g*curz~ .or j^utrci/*-: u^e rv rsee Arej7 ;f77" -/yuzr?m«r . , 

J3<tt Wcarz X*t/v<z/z a 'Ssus/xeal -eJce'Worlct of* t/*~c*en. zn, tfte. South, * 
jfe/l teHKzrefo fAe C*enf,eJ' starting downward' Ln. UitV JtLU/l % 
Vferc in eAasrc. Owyw oie. >Strr,j' o^OUlo/t 
-Trt- CZfuzsrrthsr op J^la'ffxtape S/t clt MrAurA opt 
sSPuOi tvdrd-<£: Sv t/tc JExzst withuL/L the JBrz 


ne tv j 


pi/£*z this +*>as tfoe gtorc* 
\: One fxj 


SrtvJX Chf-Z^u vct/z : 




SO 


ss 


"JiTere.ui c/uLsre. Chax&es 

*W" L 0* ^ M mi m- v 

ZP 

st _ . _ . 

. ___ _ Izmct 

'£ jut cV/t^ztpatA the Fpitrjro esno rials’ /*aUe asi£ 


the 

y*?7* 


t/rthena 
trc3e*\~ 
ajrTruzdr 


Utrg Kuuc 

:. fooh their a/>oite . 
eft ott ff /i siaAs rottffti 
rCfuJi at* Zhjf&ns descent 
e to cTPireAert ZdrtSesu 

~ crirrad/rtp yvatrns 


. f^t t/rj^ EkerrriuApTirst. even. AChhuift ulrCfi tAed/ocA * 

Seeing M’UtPjrts SAuztor/, sc/rtedJetu^Atje/s 1 oS^Beufo/^ 

jRLetursiet , hut OlolatL remaatet Se/are £fa* Gates rdT the Dead. 
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I S&eArre jp&jen tv unexpansivc deadly destroyi 
b^ftd War &r*fustti*g:t£ ~ ------ - 

\f^z5 

|^KiJtt9^*cn«^y between Tcfazs'* tfazC Tdease/u^mseA^d^lli^ are\ 
B \fyie 2} t vuie J^tcndermslmay 6# duust trt cgfkrLag&jfor ssn 
\Q drendAd £ tt/n afx?eam/0 piteous' Aknudc/or/ns cvrupeud 
y<> Weave. 0n Cavrz6&wclL3Zs*^^ C hurts', 

xala/tS cjtLjZU&wteatfi.F 
ru&X _ 
ijbretn J 

(*AV/^/*r lt*V»l*»T C,„i mm mm. mm 

{&e„<£ark r 
wJrouJS* 

Wart 

£/&, ttotxdzf 

C?/2?<aaJ4 ctcfass Medt/anCxc gOmdntAnto^J¥brAdc.Sbutn 
mSb spoke Ololai in reminiscence astpnjskd, 6 at - : 


brGoLgonoigyi cannot , 
lc is taewetC c/c adm 


yaS 


Qr Czd^oci 6e<&/ne / fci^d^yp^etubtc. in xSestu 
Jftenjtvtc 6eAoid its me&&F5purcS ar t 


mjtVA 

yi'tas 

'iiVpf dfgclxl 

m/tntC O/alpn. examirvzl <UL afc. Couches af P*f¥jf- • V/V^ 
aflZvS ^JG^Ofuterwatt. &_ <xZ£ tXe Sans vjF^thlon, 
id Acs Jrbctr Ecczsf terrdtrd *£, ctl &te Ver^e 
mu 1st jotCtAeSe ffasAfcltorts Cbuc&.d& wnl&cAey mSazvJSig/rt 
Starry- Ones', suemct&njg tne C'dtuh, infutmins fires’ 

„ utter Jl cdl <i cim^ersaf groan JrzU&{* da/i'n 

-^•osttrcttx*. Aefpre due. SCnrryEtJf/iX: as/tut# Wide, toon 9 Jjxr/ftStytf“' 
C&x/csS’&uig tnecr crime. tVtCn /iumiuattJh and jsiorrovO * 

Cf/uiw t&e SltzcrryEepA.tr rejoic'd, to see OioJpjz descended ; 

trexzC cc- wtfZe react was open to E tenuity.. 

F*y OloconS descend tAro JS&ulaA. to JLud <& £3/U&narmort 
*£&?/ Were tfuA jrtu/tr±tuief (zf Gteteii. vasttlte extent: 

<2r thecr gjrezzX. Swa* reacAu?& front. Z/lro tz> Eternity 
the Xaiendcena isVxciA enctstde in us C iztfei 
d\nd m tnrpidfoJBeulxxAz. and au silent forbore. tv contend 

* — 'oFOtctoi 


.. */xc/£ cnazsyde in trsr CfaXferJts, 

, > 0 — ZFrujCtxA.. and al/ ~sx/ent AtxrSare to coi 
'uxiost For •&*& b f te Xord *n t&c CZeuds at QCcloru 

^Aerc is* n JMcment in ecccA~2>ay t/utt Jfactnn earned: /usd 
Ais’JfcfjtcA Trends Jtnd dr* AuC the Jhdts&tottjr /utd 
dJpS' mTdOJnent: dfe- tt jnu/trMty. <9&MtAen it: once ' 

/h rvjtoyatctsr every Ffczrrt tat; attneZ}cxy ifre* 
fa tikis' JYiatTUutt'Oirtinn tfescended, tt> £*>$ Ccf^tun arntan r 

l/tts'een Aeyotta tne. Afundtr***. £&+/£ ffox/tAweirriia Ft/nixrj* track 

it%s. ^foment vvAen t/ee morning odpars riste n&remC 
tte^ddyZymp. *srtenddei tn a. rot/c 

Founnd into tt^Streancs'. t one/tcmis tnro fgMvnca^a. 
erz/izjf to Scten oeneatn ZjOSjsr western. 


\VU& 


m^tst 

Sf rrysr- ' 

-JpcTiA 

jffee oSL. 
JWeettng t 


ows t&re t&e Aeruityfooct A> all 

tn Gtolgo/toejpL beyond *Sct&tns 


IS JCoSS Jtie&setufer tuJSden, 
poisonous nispr^SM^e m 
itbncr onAFci jsntaZc /coot, 

, 

— tusaft. slept nere m d*sa£/t &,Jtere ts Xtxi'aA- 
Olofo/i+s&t: beside. Mis' Xbuntain on t&e. Jtocn 

t£r 

.fenst m ^ ^ 

[yfutt meJSlevenJSyeM eftSuS uiAo wain even t6 Sbfans Seat: 
zro <tif tke Xivcn&sev&iffeavensjnavHet dumber nor sleep 
cdtneXccr^J^eS^ isuttAe Gate dr Eos. etgr tfaz^psteriL 
ate ctf^wide Golgoacaia e^ttieEan/c is EasfrJ&e* - » *- 
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fT&en. art i. 

t t&cetr Gate.. ... _ _ . 

Zttear autumn /?/> tz& ,* tuvcL <uxcfit* <£esv<&ft. tC 
^ ootts't/Jt s&<ge^ 

_ /^^/aawr M'fcef ttiaiJSy&g <zf&0<£ alt mgAtr at. ^/antAeus* 
fcspArecC; dL of a^uaft a%K <sietu£ out: < tnattiair JLctrA. 




'S 
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je 


} * ^ 3T 1 

itfcttiatL ^cct/ectutg a/£Zcr j£&rcs into* utepreps^ssSia strermt/c 
_ in-decC dcy/n* a Fw/VrL wen& cPa/t Jhifadg odPprecwuS Starves 

Oujtfrom &ze eastern d 
Garden, cfot/ted cn*i 



sarss^- * 


WtmfcJfiUnn e. 

s — - d _ >J - ,-J^ //3? SSti>V& 

NotcCarotgf i&tvUtP ettesuxte At Aohtla^und tponAAt* S&ji. . > 


1 gJ#o Stood 4Ji Shtajts bosom. 6c- &eAelcC> tC& desolations* f § 

>t r*U*JZd SsTtm • <x ritutxC fatildutg of" CrOcta&C a&cefe rtctfv /matters' /* 
2ts plftt/xs cd^&urncnjt* S*n*f^ CCS snaustfrtlst r' of Jrrstra la tvcJehle.; '■* 
YtS' Pits & decdtMrtz.es ilotfuqg with fnolt&rt. ore: Sc J&uatxxutiS 
0P jtritcA^ & /ftSfe*' ctSrumd palaces A ctdzGjf &jrat gAty wor&Sfc yJ 
Its £*rn&ceX 6ZaP£Uctiorc to* HMttcfc ^'Pn^elv jt$ 

Jfcabour urttfc6LcuJcsnct vesa^est amm^ etsstirpcadoaSjrirrrJS /^\ 
brakes' ApyrturtuiP Sc fictvAfst ee/o/tadry & domes'; 

Jjp wfucA, o^^id/^stesjyJSa^ioje Stent is /ter’Stecret 
J$Km/u3Jtyui sAe comes aorM. s/c &*e C&a/sefi&S /sz^cfetir. — , 
JVero is f ter Ckrprt/Sd nuCSt ItefficiSa/is. to. these nomx pales'^ 
y*&td AcreZaL^ScmZetVcrl wcve/c. tot- pes&fence. Sc jYcu* ; * 

Zferc csdertrsa/em ZtourtcC m e/zoazs, in tAeJDeas' oflBafylcjc^ 

Jrt lAe SostcrrcparcA aTSatansIZrh'ejise J^ft/scrt stood <§c£ua£ 
ZSc&m'myJfoc^ sxyjpowej? t&ec to ftnstt/zcPxic ^ 

greatcrin tAypcxea^ A Aa tftyJ&jierxMxcte ^ 

\r st — .Sgr S&f't&cc tjo uo t&y wu£,tu£~aite greater 1 cox/icst] 

yjticC stnrt&ssne ers Z striate tfcee A 6ect^nest*er ccniey/dg S 
-Such are t/cc ZgH's aZZcerjufy') 

-/fre fiats sucA tJcnohr tJrvusX c&stua t& &<Z£/fardJida&a^ ¥ ; 
%Suc& 5 era tA^ZasrsloZJl^ytapy zhertr eac&sAa/Zmut 
s?h{ttAuarZ& AtspseCeZot'' utnetzs jgovd* a^r JTxap t&e& ^_ 

pZtAyZtxests Sc at *&y C/mccJcesr 

__ Ji r earZt dpatfc; tz? frxzcAi- : '"•> } 

Jfremb/ow' StcJ&zn t*?rj*c>r. corisSrta&atv : <*P/£c£ seais&fzeR? / 

JZate. LS^fv bsucAZfext tv tfpsp&Ste T&jgo ore 

J7f, jfear/esy SJrg/OSty cLru ttStur*t&tg>t>o£Z tosficoxvt 

ITt/ZahS £c ferre/rs: s&akwg op UtepS % 

Jriaarc tc rffSccMef* &&&re Z/eayu If&if/dECfit&teQ 

Tn. odZ ets'Tfrpccraic fee/wfiedfe. ppettatg to et*& “ 

re^o/zM/zr aPdShgxt/& Avfts^^ to i 

e 7vto£ Sc^iJtursJ^eettr 


fMtz.&tz&j* 503^1 


Gctsz 


cute 'lG$&<££jr^ 
’ iiS'G dat'& utter 


&Ue< 

r&ttxwtue. 

■.jTtute G&e. Stfotvt 

_ t T t 

ctSzcttf teemtteG^OcW 


TeiLJUt ^^tfzcngS become One Gr«rt JSrrtzut, ucjfioluwosSst 
Ojoposrd to Mercy. urcct the. TJtvisre tJelciSiaa. %7esu? be mo mare. 

tdenhr cmoundM'dban ait fftyiPcrtb., the Stzzrry SleYett* 

*stc£ i t tible rsrcyJPadc became a. Valid dire, dsr bright , 

. -~tke clear Siut. tSZz Mcltvn Sclent came dgnYnan _ 

vnnd there wentjfnrtkfram the Stnery linds af 7 theSeyen;Jforms r 

^/umtzn;$0£Vh. Ztruityr * r ' v * — — ' 

Sts? the Seven spate., 

Siunroundutg _ _ 

ke */lffiiana.wixfce/ reclame d^JRecun^nugSpectremSi^duje, 
5 p the ZlivineJrfercy* CitstrAum ctown istu? the. JAxke 
OS', that Wer Suractk. thdicre, ever &. ever Gutter. S 
he JFburZodst ewizfcexromlfutmbec? crScxXbousand 3eanV 

ll&eji, loud theJ^rnuc^ofS^osgverehrwdlSc^een ccsSeycn7Jeave/is 
StrelzJunj* drasn s?outh tv avrth. War trie cncuatzzin? uPdllbcon 

<Sa£ajt J&earcC;£rertt&Ling jnoiuul ftLvJBocty, he vzc/rcled It 
Jffa trembled. witA exceeding great tremblutg &_, aSlonishMent 


35 


AC 


So 


is 


So 




ficV tvrment eV iuzerxliira^e;therc/are fie ccutnot devours *4 
Mat howls' round it os' n t tear, round Jos' prey centtMtcdly **~ 
ZoudSlatu/t* thunder cl, loud <Bc. dank upon, meld Fe/pAams Share 
Conttffg uv a Cloud withTrampetr St* With. Fiery J^lasne 
V&t awful Jfoiutt, eastward front, midst ctT a, txrgtddhved-svorA 
*S Qf* precious Slmes by Cherubim, Surrounded : so perstizttzd. 

C/heyt &e Should full apart m fuS gtemaUJeath. ) tv imitate, 
jtfie JEternal Great fliuna/u^JJtvctie surrounded J>y 
JSTcS Ckerubun, Sc, Seraphim uz. ever happy JSterjiigy 

jSeneosth. dot Chaos?; Sift c tec kcS right band X)<?ntn cn _ 

r4rtd dncient Flight spread oyer all the beam /uSFfctntle. afZawS 
JFfe trembled week ayceedug great trembling* ScizsSnmsnmeot 
X ~2ben y&bwu rede up In* theIlightafJ3etdak cut. Aid Chuck 
Xd* dread repose Seen, by the visionary tye; fuSJace cS toward 
~7Ae east, toward tTerusczlerns Gixtrscgraim^^pAp dot ccbpya 
* rocks', ZoftoCait* tScdSatn, <SS Zegums <StJ5dcnb*Ujgk, , 

„ tfobdacerpdlars cFJusThrorie; bed Idl Grot ru^tu*JCondojn 

Ch vets' the shusdeS orZySum ; Alsr eitsrbep ffvinMfotddor 
JPrcmrase ftc/l srtt^zckgrg tv JHtggAgate tgbl/xj^'cry T 

dstjsr fcu is between JztsrAneeV; its Aassemetds doun/old ^*n 
/fus? rtgfktdaat: stretched to die zrecc cm 2J over cldSr, fas' Aee£ j 
On Cfdgr^^n^rrugns’, 'Anr right AaJrd coyer? lofty MGclesr fy 
Fftd fed&iScoidcueds Acs bosoucdirt wetn* gold uzvolvag 
Jf^Jr*JSMnboug/^J>c^kcuit 8c Gultsle <8c an tkedfovt 
Jaretts*, tfxd&rd, CSambridge JYartvcck * fust riAkt elbow 
dea/tsf I^ocfcV of" JKrtits taitd , dreland ancient station 

JgfeVAend bends? oyerZoadorc : Jia sees? Acs? embodied Spectre 
jUgunbluid before/um. urttfc eKooodcng greoct tremblour Sdlear, 
ffe wcw^derussdentdS?cJStt^lon,fu^ zkonsr dtotv dSwc 
hk movd Acsr right foot to Cornwall, JuS te/b tDCheJkchsafJSkgrwr 
J^dbrovetorist 't»J£<dk czto the Zfetp.but sthenotfi Adllng^n* 
Forbad g^loML Wdh ctroadful groans be Sunk i&cn At touch A 
fyc moatyJZeidchdas Jus tt Guard walks' len&ctk SeTfban 

t&e.JBrooAsr afslMan. fcs; 

seen tnf cdlary ottisadeca.jt&y/cfgy CtAuirchesf 

— ~ — ^ ^n wr ^ 
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, j Otolpfr tke^EtSvtal JFcmv 

_ ■ &uz£rs*ulcL VLsrcon; vfoivZrouLS nfere thecr acts £ysne Lutknqufit. 
^XcepC reftiotxuy.-couC jAeezrcC Olotatt. Say toXTubo. 


fee thee yp-Lveapan. tfieMroofcg ojF/6*noiv. there 
'uL ciM&tZ~McuLX*see. oerco^erdLwUh the. Jtiast&a , 
heAo/cL Xros C/rz^ert .Jr he * * ~ 

Xbur Zealf aX^XZ6uxn- & j 


rdrecuL 
\yccLns', 
ytutsrf 

Jtem, Street# ft 

S^e/AajvuJiUcctzon.gtsutgth^ to my ewetrues ' - -* — ? - 

Are those W/io c^pt&H^/teh^cort i&SAt to cainou/ecte, ifr 

jBecoi ne ifr£k£&*j£b&tzwa /MPtaxisr. the. caccsfer &promqtensr 
Qfth^eJ^hAastSj ho>v ts* tfap thjwgrthiSJyetytfa 

'»6tourW*^ Houg&ea ct : Skof TYcarte ScCtfiben ^Botir^hroke i 
_____ _ f S5u^aLAelcgto/v: thos aagc&stble zibsurcU^ ^ 

Z y OlolorL theepusk caT tfu&.’O vvhere sfatU,TftZcte rrgrJitce f 
Oftesre teuns JcUCXotn ifte /zttte-'CweS; theC/alUr&c ofaerusalei^ 
JJest: th& 6a omtoktlatecC at. Chy 
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icc the injhe Waters oFScle; to urasfz ofFthe Fo£?lu/Tzai<\ 
?m& tit^SelF^tuinthilalijo/t &c*the grcutdeicr aFJjiSpLrcra/q 
&s£ a£F.lZatuuiS JJeintazStraSijxn. gyJ&atft. ut tfte. S&xuturi 
ccst o/F the rotccrtrccgs coApfcmory Py Fysrpcratcjon ] 

att o£F&accJv s £ochci^AVetyt&nSfa^ co^rnyi l 

nice jFtct ^ J^a^Jrtqttts. %S± clothe A*xl ^zthJ^egOr^tui^ 

TzZSTt CtSZcfe h\ori7betry. all that tsf not JsxSpu'aUnit. "A 
\tz ft no longer shall glare tv acocl Wlththc aspeman ctlS a d nc Ui 
tt on. the Jhspered, py the tuuce /qgA/tfusher of paltry Riot#*? J 
'dlnite. paltry J&ryrnes; or paltry JSbrato;zzeS\ 

? creeps ado Siam Government ale cl ccttt&pdter tz> destroy 
ast a/Ftha idiot !2&oesuoncr who is alv/t^ys quc&Uottvtg* ypr 
tszevcr capable ctTcaiStvcrats*; who SOS ytcth cl Stygruv K^f 
irctpiftdytg when. to qaestScsu tike a. tAicFcn dTcaye / 

* publishes doubt &, calls it/inc* sle^Pcs whoseSd&tce IsDespau 
se pretence to hnowteclge csr£>tvy; whose wAdc dctf nee ts 
testrey the Wcsdooc oarages to f*r<xti£y ravenous Hr*vy. d*Sk 
£ rages round Aon. U&t ctWolf day d^jught WdhoutrcstS 
smlIcS wcfh cattdeSecnst&t/Ae raises cfjSencvotcnce SeVZrtuC- 
C those w>io act wthJ3encvdcacc SAyirCue, thtyaicrhler dote o/t twit 
se are the destroyers oKleruskxlrrtdhjxsu are the ruir deicers x 
7 eSttS,u/fu 7 deaytfeeJFX ulfc e^moclc cut Internal File: 

7 pretend tt Fo ary that theyaiay dastt&y drnagutaiton. : \ 

urutzdton <xru ydScrcS linages arauf/c tram J^ucntbrctnce 
se are tie Sexual^ Cameras » the tZtoHtutatuvL crXtesxslapjMu 
f 4 pg tlte Huaianl. uieamnrtS aS With arv/rcJc 8C, Gcrtyx/as 
uYii/fssteSt rc/at? t&iwW sftalL tjAMy purge tnyqy tvdhrcre 
'XxeJt£jt*aZ3tprc is srwall&Wd. up ul Txegeijpraticuc • 
s ft trembled the VcrgiruOloloiL SAregtyb at clotibs cf despair 
this otdrFemiiteFcrtuuciAa Six-dold Miltonic Female 
rtbly thzS FontzotL trembles before thee O c&wuIJwjz. 
ho * ourHiimcaL Fewer, cast Sustain the. Severe c&ttetttzors 
Friendship, our Sexual cannot; but Sees udo the l/lro * 
zee arose ell our terrors zhEterrutys Itc Mtyrememhrance 
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JSeHeadtk^tkePloiU cPT&nirah, & Harrow* of the /it 

In the hpruts erf PcUaxrixt&ran. where the StctrjyjrTUls c- . 
\fjr& omit bcHeatk theJEartk 6cVfctterr of theMuruLane^ 
Mere the Three Classes of y&>c take th<cr Seyu^U -texture 
The Me/uajC isThree&td: tAe Munutti, is Ibur/6/cC 


meil 

tfove 


fyau, account it wisdom. wAcrtyou are angry t to ( 
tyitf vt'I ato not account that WiSctSh^ but . 
ctns Wlsdcyn is peculate to /us oym Itu/cVi 


O I? HtCLH 

Msu* 


Wd*f£/& 


Ufa 


pz to she*? it: Ido not accourti^thot WiSdtlnC but T~ 

Very Mans Wisctom oe peculiar to hie or/n Inoh-ifLc 

‘ ' rtr torn, ,art thou not prince oft, 

of Mease n to turn thk Mills, c&v Sc flight / 
'fops Panto c razor treading the Woof ofjlocki 
- - ^JvUlsjseemevery tJuxg <Sc tkeMarro* ofSAacUax 
M Scheme cf MurtoLn condipct invisible &, ittconipreAcHsxble 
Get to thy labours at the Mills Sc leave ?ruz to my n/razh. 




/ 7?ifyv&rk ts Eternal Death- it>ithJ&Uls & ^ens J 1 

ZTycuSce me ho more* t/wu. carst hurt JxMj^Pternatltre / 

Sol os Sfio^lffcdcuy trefnilutg obey cl Weeping along tlce hkty«ll 
jyTar/c wad >*y vVordszt/iey ate ofj/our etermil^Sal/al^on J 
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2&erC7~o$ &J[lnaAxu>/KQ£jQi£rt tkdtSatak csl^^e^ 
TDravin down &y On <Sc ShndodyJ : enuxJte. into (*enerattorC\ 
Off SmtAar/non. enterd vee/u'ite info tAeSoece ffere^Ofifiearing , 
/fn oped Hi mcu< raying along ffieShreeCsnAeS/taceis name ad • 
CanaanJtAeKsAereturnjd to Los h/*ajy rnigAtzd <ts/ro#i_ dreamt ' * 

OXe natu^" of- * Tenia /eSface ‘cS CT&txns> 

( Qf LtffjiUtAey become Unite JL JtsclrsconS Infinite z --Z ^ ' 

dSnd Satan Vibrated- <« the immensity of tAeSpoce .'JLtnutcd 



n^ffn^Aty Send against tA«]DlVin.e Sty nindy tmsfring toWar{ 
Satan, CIA. tne/is gone to Acs onto pAace,s«ud. fiog/tAei*’ dodfid * ! 
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^SounctAtfi in tKc Horns oi ueaicusy to a. dect diy /xt *U ngw rjoon. 7 
■j^nd Oadytfirvfi 6 iiuds the Sun into a Jealous C{/ole y 
\ Jnat ctfery Hung Op *J< 3 , rtitAout JntsrnadJ^at J?r. <y 

S\> £qs QMr-Satttn. udo ~ 


. wj v icunencea j. >i .oasvn 
) **j 'xju dieted tA& jVcUto/tS 
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Ore ansyJerct^a kejtot ^e'Ti’unuxn Form O ioveliest^foAx not 
jBeJiotc* Aouletm " ' ' 

, *Ul *rty 

'etouxJ* <Sc. coy eh/. 


terror upon tfuse 
Consur 


9w\ • * * < ' * fV r ^ jC » fl'wCI rW# C 

trembie lesptAeu- also J 
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Wi¥ ring Che rub O Uv< 

r*y etc Light h'Ao Wasidcrest seeking fir the /»*£/'< v, 

^So^pokie Ore When OotAocn <Sc Ijeutha. kovercC over AcS Couch. ' 
oir nre i/t interchange ef'Ji eaMty<Sh2 ? erfec£ion in t/ie ctarknels 

rJto** ulteriorly utfcsferusctlem. ScjBn6/lon shuung gLori 

^ * u/y J* e mates 6 OSOJK t/eoJoust her gr 
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<??■« move* tte lagAu^^tuns efthEartA & v>*k* tAiOead )A 
L/njen etttArgeyjrcm tu S Ttocky For* &.&am Jus SmuW^J 1 


Jbut^ 


the. CqucA 


to 




*5 


30 


ZlVlflOK <SC hitTi tAe 'Jb** 


__ conVeKSocC > > 
els' c/'tAe t^escnoe *'^( \ 

J A'tjtg Hi r n+'S my lack upon dies 2 Jteayens lulided an crueityy&r 
yffy JSpectre still Wandering trirc them. Jol/oWs nty jBmeuuztton 
' fU Aunts hen footstep? thro the snoW &, trixz Wintry AaiC &: taut, 

K dXg uAjofi" TZeaSoner /aughs at th* Man of Imagination. 


y^natthus the Se ^enftigels instructed /unv A, trios tAey converse y 

not fndi*idua/s Aut States: Co/nhinations of Individuals 
:ne Jfygsexce: 8c Were JDrui 
, « foSatun,. the Spectre 

— cl GodAL destroyed trie /Tturuxn 

Sat, trie JIlvuvcJ/u *- * ^ ' 

JBecauSte vOe. Were ct 
WAde these comAcnd Ay, _ 

y&u/l Sarrcnea &, ne^afut C/uuns of uty>risonffienHane SAaJtei 
ICetVMtuig o nl y Safaris ytathemcULc J&unri&JL eAgmSreatA , 

CcASung trie ffuntan, Imagination: rluch As tAirSwtne Vision 
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’^trm • 

/ '« multkiudfs 

y^yJs-KHL 


Ac fruition , 


f or 
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5 a — . - ^ --- — — States'* 

tetes change: lot Individual Identities Myr change non qea&* : 

JoU. cannot go to JUtzmat. JJeat/i m tint wfuoA can Helen jOct . 
iSatun & ylcAmt are States Created into five ntyse^en Chur ches K 
^yCifl tAoic £) M&xyt ant a State aAcuttc* Ae Creapeal v -'7* 8 7a » 
Called Slvnruid^nnxAjLia^ mat Hone 6ut trig dufing sAalc 

Z)are to enter; &c they-s/uUl enter trluryahant oVerJOeath, , „ . 

Sc the (fronte iSt&tes mat are Hot, tut ahj Seem to uc * ! 

C Jctc(gC then, of thy Oivrt SeifitAr^teryuil 4 
r* 4 ’ is£tenncLl &*. what Change* lie 

1 J7te JjHaurouitLQn is not «L State: it is the Ttunuxn fsXLstenae itself / 
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'Ulus they converse >ddithe Ileadwabdd round the CcucA offhadi* 
JSr God%o±se/f enters JDeathsiDoor always With those that enter < 
i df*d lays down m tne Grate witf triem.o t, Koions cjT fttrn ^ 

\J72l may awaAe Sc see Jesus 8c the £iuen^ Clothes * 

y yLn t the females Juul Woven JSr them. & tie Gas* 


ittwity 
*irjteh ersfloi 


use . 









\ 


• ,tj, *•,//* rh 

Al)o\ \ vs 


VP> *"/■’* A «f . .*^4./ /-»< ■ .1 

v'„ s >r 7.v i/iorys t 


hi /iV.w • "s ^ t - 

f <P- V '>\ .1* 


/ 







</ '/ ■, /. o* / 

^YiAyy^.-r’j/t /a * t i/iA , 

J • - ./ *‘*4^ ,/H f.AC /At < <T t //I .. 

I V ' / ; .<•/ , f . //?«. t A'.YtiHJ v > 


’ ’ V.' .' <*> •/././ 

, .V /y / 

• '</) i«i. 


w . . i/. >n‘c m »'ivv* i //u*± >» • './/«</ l/in{/if 

ft ,MHi/ ♦ ..<,«//. itu* yrcui •/ ■ <W ' / •*'••( •Av.v* »•!./.., :j C'rt/dl. 

' . / / ij • • / . / * 

y 'v /i' 1 ' 1, i ! ,,< /fart. • /: Ji.'nt /•>> / fott* (, o>a »tn < isfy,,. 


i.L \y:u 

//Am Jf ^ „ 

W. f‘*f*'OfS.v^ 
iJMfV 





( 




2 


p &“>;? 

: > ^ i 





s 





. /*U ' / //r tf'.yj /h /vtSi 4. / :/i //-> A. >,. y 

(MCdWf u /<>,/; * ry * /y(t */ ft I yL.i; A />,y 




//’< <*• sr ny ^Vivn .a 

»*..✓ i /rut* tt A«r» f. y o ft /si ,r.f /■ m,/ 


'■7.1 77 r/ia /t <* *’7/lS •» ATT*/ 


\ >><</ t /r /*./// 

..V,.., A.. • V. • r ' /• .... 






7 





% 4*A- 

%^Uk ?f+ '* !'~‘?JL 9<wm j£j Jj 

^ ^4-A *LO/..iw.. >' dfcu*^ <£*/*** Af, 2^ 

j$y ztduf tis+fr*! \k*»*y (■> 4 **fjr*t U4.nlf*-f 

fj\ Z+y* A /*'-*■ A * >/ "' / 4- ia*u? of £&*?**+■* Jsrrf, 



/• /— -' ; ^ /*• ✓> >• , / 

(/ { HAM ry Tta*+y «c 1/01'lUh <t >S** /^ « Jt 

/I*****, 4 ?‘eu hu * y h~*b, tn : „ / it _. <,4i /tl4Jl4l> 

,X^ -4i^ .z4~ vl<un ** e'Adk +7 fij*- *nA 6 iVi / ^ y #a< ; ..." 

<*' /, b ' 7 : ' 

^V> * 4* •*> UsAv w iC i / /fA<V«./i 


V ? i v 

»• +• *«*v» 4* /<*%**. ^ } 4 ^ao*/c 

. 4^ <?»»«/*. y, tA^^J *-/■/£) jLaaC 

r ?'T~~ A/iw. 4<t, ufu>J?b <t-U . a'y/.wi*i.\ ^ 

*>y**/> *'«> 4f^ n *: *+fs&£ jfc 
7n-JhJ- //l£Zt 4- A W *1 hiu+^^>\iy sj 0vV y<yrx. rCt 
r1//i»*. /• >**ibr L**t a» y^^C. et udu^ A^y/y h>yl£ >»**/ iz/t 

ftd'Jl't"**- -be) Aw. y^n/t' &A.1 /£f {Jftft r/ftktuti ’ 

/• * * A. , . .. ffi 


S' ' y 

Ct+'ti t* * ; i',oLl. 


^A-Vl . < *' y . *4 */<Ck4*m^ ^26*/ /£*» a«lX4 ww \r • 

/7r /m^v/ &L%±+a+~/* %.£ / :t r/A / v 

J / / *» /I V is . * :J , 


¥ 


« An- <t_ 

^// , 


y 

^ “ f ‘ f.*> 4 /^A.. flu <\n^ 4m4 4* * i'en}*- 

fJj , 


^ ^r«- 

j'jaii/ /<o«J ^ rn/fifo 


/■/• «.«. />u^ VtfWMV**^ '»<y ^.o, 1 .U.VW.I 

!,.'f 4*A.< •» ^ V-U..4. ^a,f /***/>*■ *.,., a;. 

/Ay. d 


.I.., v-'-f.. * /-^y - «y/*..'; ! .'., 

/J?/ *fiji»~ - 1 ‘)(o£+jC >~ J y»- ^ / . a. 4'U* C*-^/7-». n . 

/.?.av*»>// {i-f**~\ r*. <t^ ,'uv'i 

^ ^ // A / /V u- » , ■'; '.;• 

* >&•/ <SLu>l.> /**.+ -/; /'»*— A/ ; 'i*'K«.J >/ -U* C.A.- <• . 

ri^i^ > y«*jy -/Lt^/t ~tuzz Mu c^\ yy> •-( * **■ 

{?,. ,., )'.\ ix-.W i j» nH* //A- , . "/*. Tt '. 

//y V*- f»y jju /*A1 /OT-- L> /^, /4... : .,/ 

Jr'V-y-i /rf- tu.li >. rjuy /Ai 1 « t*r; . M t^(\ ^fc.l 


tU.il*. /Ju* 4 _ . . 

t {TJL ^ *#u’ /•+- 1*- s/c/*.u / 1 /^ 

Jj*fn~ ft V*>*«-* A* <r>*~* yf*rtk. 1 ^ 

1 V - ^ /' 

/l /.*• pr r* ■/ /"“/ ^ I'M*.! n^.i/ui,,,,, t 



£• ,-■ <1* y/"r*~ U^.*y *Ch^ ft A**'** rffirr^ 

^ *p. 

ZtA a ^- *Atw y£*~ &?**-* Amx7Z~~^ fa/fa 

'’*'*• /£./*- ri'v&f »y>^U4.-^i»7 *A«+-y <* a ^« v/ 

/.ttr7^^ *^L £ C4^+/> .UrtJ 

mnsv y*£ fa*' * 

s/jt f >f jL*J. X 

S'* <nr4 StvJaX J^bc . #// /ru^/u sfrnn* 

•jr — - y '~i ’‘■“"v* '^ a^, jLo 

P* * *«* / "■"• y*^*» '-* y®—^ (j/ ^w -y Jk 

»v** &>\ ^- yutS^ £*y ArrvftZ. *n*s/£ 

***** **< £*~t <*J /*, Asrt'f? 6V2* fr- jfi 

~y>?~'/if 1 */ t ^*T *i^ ‘4'* * ^ 

_y o i£j7y 

(Z» OZ*i~ ^£/2a . jY» fdl*~ 2* , ^ 222 22y 

2+n^j fcZ- AA* a* /^rTb 0* yr> ~‘ 4— t-) s£y / 

JUu LfiL ~>v ^ 

>;---^yyhsjex. Z'&gJ. 

-r^“ 

*3. ^ ^ / 

s&rr 6~*r Ay Atz: 


0* h ftp fy 

Ih.^r’’*^* ^ / ^ i 7- ^ *nr-£-*./£x 








u 




^ • /A> 7“J5 , +, 


- ^M/- 


/ V.' >M A 4sV^* f '>■'**£ /fatu ^v»4 ,M 4< 

^ 4/A- ^ 

y.tJ ** /a- 7-*^d/ '/4W £ 44 ^ ^ 

^ ^ ,Z ^U. S6~U. 

%r ^ * v ' 

/.■*«// ^ .v^<- . Vt»*r< ^.r'w.z*? y? /i. * ■* 

7 ■^ry' *6-*- U 4 

^ ^ <^i /»>V)<J 44 A 

. •/ ■?/*'»•• * »IH»«^ Ay 4o//iiy *^»-y •/ A 

£ AJ l-idti •£./*** & /Z* * 

"* J • < /y ' ^ /^ 4 
^40 ^ /d i^h.V /£/ ’ 

fc-v •» *v *- ^1 ^*4/,.i; A, 

c ^/d/^A^ /d ik ^7,/^, 

'■y^t/it. Jaio /i* o’7ti#t • , /n-v*u*(< /mrdj /d>r>J/ j e ?/{ ^ 
t3t*u+ /! //U ^ttc .<y\,{b£y~ ^ /y $»X"- *- y '4*-' 

i'3*//*-%. *0 /T. ^ 

> y /£**■* j j* w> A,’. !< /fy*k~f *4^7-. p*zy 

4 .'. / <y^«-*v3 -"r **-* w pr • *'mi • .(_' ffjf I'n.'VLJUj * < va#w ^ A 

'■*• , /i /jU'*> t~* /£+ A^hsyr ^u_ 

../JC^Im-)^ -lO€t> ^ 

, 3l^+Jl fL^jb- «■/*■ ******* - mA~~~-~*A+ jL.~-my ^ y^~/~ 
i LV h*m /# 7>-*-^ -*• , j '//Ly~, 

Jfc L»**> A*** *'*$*■ £ Xh *- t**+j *w4»c? 

‘ \ //It/—, n.*yn- & **• a/ 2^4 ^ «^a<) A-/tuty 


/o 


•7 -o.*4 

*' * *~*£*& y~y 0^ 
■£*■> y*r/<£ /t 
{* ”rp* y % >£ 


•»«^*- < 


4^-X,/ Qt+.fl3+A. 




%.u *4*->*t y *«* v vv*<A4 ^ *v«- <■*+- 4i«. <*m£^ y>+4f 

ytZo. i /«• ^•'* ^ /zt^ **y^ 

l '3* <*+*•■ ^ ■'U4 j4*t*r0tU» i- u)+y 

&jr~ *ty t*yJCl /* 'SJ) 

•z c fT / 7 / ? *^ /4 - ; 

C/a*a* tjZn/'u V/\ < %f**//C a 




4 '^ A*- ■yrrv/^C 4 

/3*/f~< *A^.U la tt*. -C»*rj4 lh/t, ftl 

^ t*y sf >*^< ^.«. t£j/-£..‘ 


,-^HK T *»»-.«j^»r* *.a;— 

: t- ~Xm^ j "- ** ^ 





ZZy y+fatj *^Ssrv&\*yy 

y (/rtf /i'%. V< ^ i Omy *j 


*7 

•y*&/i 


a 


./ trv Av V- A-^*~*- A-r~»«^ A<? 

,^ t/l l « i~ ‘Mi /is ■y*~f£f' v S**yo£ jAsrii^,’-) ^- 7 _ 

V ^ A '° at ^'" j*r ^ 

Zsi -/ -fy^y* s6~*y*# VJyM ^/yuC ^y^Ux <»y 

j£ »~Zfi **y '-***-/£ AJh/vI+x^, us)/J 4 

J^> t*ixX &+yyJf* Zti . 

f y jL:ln-f*> &Z unx^yt y. i*A. i+i~. 5 Zc^jkt*. y^ Ja*y.uu~ 
J>/fy ^ /Zy/^y, ,J^1) 

J*yyf~ r~^ %*■/»“+*'> /y /y> 

^£>-^-7 ^ ^ a^rfdy x ^hjL t/rr-J K. JC ■2'//+^% 

yZ/ u j/u~ Z+*y y yx+yy? yyfZ* +y^ ^ /< 
zfcy ~*yy~* jz. Zn. '±*-<y/>** ^yL*~ 

fy*Jr ZC. < */ r 7'j ttrtJZy £~ iry+feZL ~ 

» £<* ML W*dt7 S*+d{*»***,. y*t~) /Z. hasty 

{%+$$>*+' un$ Zyy >%(f%y) . (Zl*. y* <*/jty . 

/jdb Zu ^ zzy. y^yX. <*: y<svx.- y yx, 

^jr^yyUf yU^/L **n 

yy. 




'*-4^ 


' v r '~/' a ~~+7 

Z- ''' r 2 % ~J' vsrA 


U 


2L Zff* / *£*- . — , , 

yA^'If£~M' * £ 

?Z/< /«.-»/ ~*y% **r*y ZZy s**U JX. JL/&- Jeyt^ <2-**, 

4$£-? /£ ***^> <a 7*V^ *4^- 4 JL&xxtt- jfy,) 4,* 

^zZx,yu^ *. ^y^c/L 

yy, y~~* y. <viL± jdifa j/^.t , ~.yt'c<i/& 

y*4+. y~ iL /Cx J*,*<xy. yy/m* y/rrt /Z &»-** frttv*. 

vt £***■* y+y/ yc+ *y 

'J». J* *~r y~* '**»'* *y/Z A-i 

ZL/b»- <&*?) Z. y***Syp Zu) rl_'%^\. 

x/Jyt *Z£ 0LjiA*n~r foj~r Z}tA‘ txfeZZ) Jisr~-C ^s. 

'4.7^vLA 

zZ) /f zfc y*s>~y -'Vyy — - 


4 * 


, /«( rtit 

Vj& V~/. 'clj^ AL %L £»,„ ' 

/£- y^yt y> ym>- >y£? J-Urnf fa J*u2j 

i^u M+. J/L~, S-^ V'***'** At a-rr*un Jflt£ 



5%. armn^j jfc*<) tens &// <A*y t/Sddrw) 

J?*~ ceL{lh UW> rl«f$ U/L ,Z tt<+L/f *+ 3 **»V 

y .yi#** /L»yk h "tr p f A *JL <* tM&y* ^ 

ytt*i yn**^ th+m* dcL^ny ynu sAph 

±$fiU dytf*- yr**”*^^ £ psA^y a**~+ Ax Z*r j7jss*m e. 

^jSJLsajl IZdZfr *a £ci±£~*J- l jup fu ^ 4C, 

yft *k /i. *£/hU x. ^ -i^. 

tfL4M%b £•— ***dr ^ ^ ^ *««. <•» — -^ t - yy \ i 

Pj yl cl A*M ^ '^As /L*uje~-> Ja**J* U*~J> Jrt/( •**<r/C*i % ^ 
pZ y**+ **+< Z&+A <y 7**o*r** \Z/t 4 y/f^x Z*^-^ 

ZZ*. hJi£- y ~yry <</'*~***> /w£#«*, 

j£ 2fL-w ^ >£* ^C'c/ <v //. /« /* ytt^h-ii" 

py*. /*i& A /z _ y^r**/ +y h/«v a. /&yc£x a« 

4 ^ 64* ~i'J£ a** 

i ^4i 4 ^ ^ iW" <'J~~t*> *«-4 %’*. •&yf&+£ 

PZZ~r rty <L?y~* Z*w Wl,.. l ( A 

&&, o., 'mL / '*■—»- * ^ JZu 

72U**Zl* »A<~ »~k C’rfor^ *~A^?o , , 

ua* Z + • **-— L , 

u+An*~ A- yZy* AfuU ia/L-*. £ .*Z* ( 

tuZJy fL^u/z 

d i j Ul*j(/6r*/i /*4r>i.^ 

ZjA fA ******•-£' */ A* 4t/«. /y+y Hu 1*1 p*AHA AL *—y . ./**nr/C-**^ 

y[ yyj/Lty & <d/tuZ «*- yA/~^ 'yy A< *t 

t C lA~*r**^ h U\Zj m. /» **hM ^4«k <v yZ*c /c>y 

ch/i A A*^#w d*yt**~ f£+S /* mA &*. /*** ^ .(* y Ar, 

i/jtsuj Ht-u* /d, i\At* **?** u '*~ ) d**y y*dx*' Z»4 f J?y~~S*L. 

t/l/w Jt»Z Mb* Zl^ ALU yu+J w, W /W^^. 

JJ -*/;&* ur*-j y £*A>*ri) Muss- >L //>+ Jr£*~-dA~ aMh^ 
frcti- /iU— yC^^*** t^Z. Jtx. HOhZj H e 


.■.fai/VH- 


»W ■/»*«• C* ' r ~ ' •' ' ' ' — rr “y 

■t,*) * J/ ■ 7 ' - 

/ *~' / > < '* r -- Asrr^ 

Ai/£ A- J* ZLr.. ^ ^ 

^ '' s/2y+&*<^ .U./iAy *C u*«y 


4r*L.; s/Jy+&*<* -Sh*9^s> .tt/uy ^**r*'<? *C 

^ »"*£-, <£v^> £L 

'n a^-i- ^ yv >£- ^ ».. - AW.J 

tvj *■***■ ' '*'* V vx,xv * s AJ. • ■'" r 


j ? J*. /~\ S'y* 




■y - 7 / ; ” ., , 4 ***^“ ' «^*«-< 

^ #**?**’•,- - >/ 3 «. / / - 

■.j- -^v- X ""* 



■ ArtvCi 




•V • 


lyk*,*,^. ~&+j ^ 

V'V*. ? -»< , w^>.i’- v$ . ’iti £7 . y^ 



i X/X //*. /*XCX /V> ( /iL'fi-x 

Oll/uftA U./i+*y) vi" Jc-mfa It** /e /u*> S&7t 


s.~,y 

.*JX+*J Xn,.' 'X*~ ' ,/ <*v*t ■£^wL>2L sIttu-J 


„ , A y ^Z+njiLc Mt^x. 

Sum* X> /*uy/A*y sc*-*~~fXX* £±%+^ 

/i*J jXL* XC- '*•*’• X*/L*x S-;<U** Ay /•'/ ^ x 7 
- ' •' " 7 




jrnrrv~* V ^ /4*vr ^ -^T 1 ■ 

~v **«-*yi — / %nj*;*rj 'if£**~-~j 4 „ ^/Sw****^ 

*>•*>*- Oyt*X /A sk *~s?t <nc/~A*~ Xty/X Ay, 2a.y*X- 

pA Jm^i,J>J. ?£ SLU* si'll *4*4 /w// 

P/nS^i** sdwyr- sC h*4M& y" JiX+Xa, omXa~X> 'X>Af£aA < Xty££ 

9* t’. t^ hj Sfrc/X Xx*fr*~l //j '*-« jbnyu* At 9tS* fain*? X// <4*** S'tfu* t 

$r Jt&rvf- «•» Iu*kS*-/ $*4r>-t .4c\%^ siXu+t*, 

fyv*J**~* f*u%- X*/*-* /-V. . - 4-4/ 

^/tf jt/l b. &y~*y ■ j&4*4 «( <iHi ftyif 4*Mk 

-tw -5 >^4, /# tt/*£ i.f+AUn~> fit £+,/ XadCf o' /VK^Wf kS&ta*? 

sX/aiI^ a*J- a<&*v$*~ 4 h '£***' /rr»~i *y ***■*%-. i 0>hmJ^-' . 

/*r>~9b sUi* Xa^a S 

'7} gj^U 9X*~ Sfi-i. saA )#t*u4A$Jfi* & 

Zc.fufid X>yU'Yw* , X-*A/ /Ayhu~7X^ yA7**4t. 

tf.X' A* A*^ sX^rX^f ~ 

iky* Xt/X**>/ **»" ~X XX* U,r f *n*y /&y /*~/ AjaA? 

a. 9X £t»>Ji */JX Jt*% *1/ Jtt A* Sf y>r*~- A* XtyyX 

is?h) Mxn*' ' f'% Xa :e*t‘*r*£j Utt*/^//^ 

% -?*‘y ±4*r/*+-r4*9d J/tA+Xf '/aa* /XX u***p*t 

rXiL+j XL* 0**)“/ iJA&f A /X*fowt/ fC+^tL X u/rsy'.X-r 

-/" / / . 1 S'). X- . v' 

. Vn c+4*i***~t «■ ^ Script +yu ~fuv Jfipi4r%*y 

*± l $d&tz3£~z'- 

*%i/n~j/jui. /£* XkjX v/'th- X» a 7 h*x+SA XX XXa/X 

iULm4 JL jVL Ay X?AJl 

cXl~H s/m*X JtXyf/Q** S' /& A****f Ua**s X. ^S2Xt~ Xi JX 


^ 2*Z<~7 /4<. - i. "S* *’. 


Sea*, 

fa 4 *' J*n***2t~~f 


/Li 


~ uaSaC, 


/*~' p<2t 


/ V^i *% »m+ rv. 



ij #/* ••• "* * * «>/~:yr /*** u ****-<+ • 

Pt IdUl. y/h*/ u* &**+* &* 

yjuuuh: o'** •&** ^ rC^i^Ui 

. (*/£*+£ *- i~h**t ^*aX Uh^U*^ Jnr^SsctA 

&■£**»> SXtis^ &>b <Urt u^i J^CCi 

!l£m ' U+n^Z* y/ i ‘ t '*jf l 

«^/.f ■ /' 

±<U****&f : - (**+*- Ssx**4- iSTxJ***// ** 4psv 
~*U . ivu* &»**. hM*c22 

2% /+jJ£y *» }A***2f 

.« J*+J ,**"*&** 2*H^j 

h. JL oflrty^t a $*<1 JAajriJy***/* cyA*~ 

i^fa, ,ii >fr- /^l*^ <*«c &/y%^1 1*22 &t**H*'S/t * t /ti <%*--} 

& £uv+&£l +2 6~yrt a- sh^S ah* fa* 

/L. 22* • •~j 44 ufo2t vt/tv /<£ AJ*f Jk**+*j 

Jtm &2 r jPo*$i£*- /e+i\,S& &% /**>* Ariiin. mm^ii 

l/tf’ 7**+~S* UOs~**/J * V 'si ae>‘ * <2*2* **J* <t 2*^2) Pt++2 


IJt U\i,L t*Jk 





Um*S 
/ 


i2*f**y*£b j i**+/Qri / s/ f -usi*22} 4* « 


<^’ 



v// /hrr*. 


Jt****/ 


'?6ruMjL^ 


O' */«■/ sv« <^* ^ ^ ""* r , r' ‘ '•*■ j* 
t ^ yyylh+ff Ohm**- h\Atvi&A o/ ** ‘ '<2**2 $r&$- 

j(f /. Ct +, Ja~ A~n~tf~~ 4 ~ y>> 2,00* 

'Tfa /j£~{ /~^W 6 £* Ai oy.AM Jrl) . 

r-vr&f^/ r / J 


f ir* A , * 

yioJSZ f'tUkl /h* * yivv+h +4- &* y }>L*y Jl Xl 





, W *..•» Ai./C. *#4'^ 

" r^-- /~w /r ^.. fl ^r 

—v*.*. •/■*..- *?*«*'» *4 

*/V. - ■"' '•“•'■?-*~ t T ^ A-*? 

-v- 2*/**^ ''** ^ S&cAf/i*. 'A ., '- 

A) JX' W,U 

,.J, ^ . 

/*✓*»-> .<* ■*-/ .-»» /V- X«,.; -• , ? 'T' 1 * 

/«•'.. ).'** J-t-.4*- Jt. ... .„V / * 

t | .t Al_ ^lu,^ . ' *'* / +*J> 

•/v 


W>- 


JJ, ^ fr'-vv ,v v' yj$j..^.-> y?^*» /£- /(4L£a—* \rz-A) ^ '* y * ***'*’: 

;Ua<*-* ~ .-/*■ r j<i «J: ‘ 2**~* 

• -?» " + ' / ' 

>•; ^../;/ »n.'<^.>.« *», . /, 

t • r ‘ *. ** • '. . *' A. 

^ - y 7-y / TX^"'- “•*“ 5^ -•-• w: =, . 

* y ■**<.«**. ~~ ^ „j^/ <A ' 

r m'f~ *+t- ■— f> /< ^ 4 '^ V" O' ^ / ^ / 


-> 

-A; 

/A 


--** Aj 


*.••''»•- •!*'.*♦' <“f»t 4 pVvw '3 3 , . / /2J. * , > 

/*> fcu. .-, > . . 


. ^ *_>..•*.<_ v.**<~juy s« 

.-*.'«• , uu~! W'A^id/'U -V7.I 

o 


*£$ rn***#**-? /* ?tf A 

*< / •* * ■ * - 

/»»*• /^*s^.. .’i 


*' V '^ f *-Ufi 


/<=*' X*,, 

IV/ ^ 

‘ v * r S'' A- . v, 
•**» 


*.7 w-.^ 
X /. 

. i. <K«* 


»W. i, 


^AM 

J*^/i ,■»/• 


^ y<«^. 


/ 


** *^»'V 

. -v 

u ' W ✓■'**- 04tN- 

*^r*/^*w . - i .•..», ,,/a 

w V. ^ >»> //VM r £ta. yiio^ 

." ^ *.+r &:+?£»<. 

!• Jt 

• - j ~sr»*~5 -"■* - /**+J7 /y^.>%4 

, W HT*'*'-' 4, .' /’ ;.tv.'v--j ,***// 

1 ; . ,4 ' •/,*/ “V f> /*'/■/ 

*leX M«* -»/ i »«**- ,-K t . 

/^ iW' •* .^- ^-^v/ y^/xK. 'AUy A* A-«~~ 94 


y-M-r^ 


•fs_ - 

h S- 

"TN. /, 




s~x2^ 


Xj 





18 


i at 1 yz. r» Aw 

£.4**’ ^ >/r;c */* ^ ;v5f?j6w' w>V,v*i /s*i. 

,'.. W/ /x ^ A^-y £ A** tj*~«~*\ 

>, ,, / ' A A#- / - v ,- 

v-'*<£* io /*'•>. X~ >a . . .^. ». >- - . • - /ft:i~ fr >>*vW / h<^W* 




s, (4W4Wl»^«:- 

/^r< ,jt /**. *^W/ ^ *>% 




W ^r> * r *-*»—• 


J, . - V*^ \1 . <*vw v s 

/ * . jU. /W' / 

>X i C< <&«» A 


if ^ 

^ •• s^ , , >{/^‘ M* /£*. AxAtU+J 'jU^tmjt *>.4u /•*■ &*&/ 

JoSJL 4 +^ W /.L /-**-* ., 

.. ., / /<l / 

^«^y ; , f 

^ y^^tK. y' LMs'tM-L *;nJ^ Utru^ij /^.» -/A /< * * » i«> i ‘ ^ ***~/ 

i. - <4>/fc W X h*+ /h (/M-llb- fa U X'J'*' I/U^C/ 'iMMm. /A\. U '<*/^C 

■ ~7 /„ / .< /,- / - ^ . , v<8 4 


>^>4 I 

c /- / -. / 
rtU^: A #\ ^4 Ca^M ^ti//-»*4*.A>*w »LU: 

/X* i'4a ✓# - »»"“•. 

- i* *~'* , *s i u.> l ,JL j/iup <;/ «in,/Uf 

,^' Lc.<~'~ //ill tM 


•A 


ly j ) fl+^/ J.'<~ /4t/v n. .‘A y^y^-4**- /X* /*+J>/ **+ 




_/i o *. A *f sut/** 

v A A**&3 = z~zL / ’fus* 


//Hu v 






& 


: />U**. 4* 1**+/ 


/Zv /•**•/**** ^ *>*r*-t -- v --, ^ 

. X 7^ y AS‘4~*' 

7^1/ lrdlt#^6> 'w+'A & d*bi ts * p » v<^ <^*' t ^***- 6 *Vf 


,/Mtjy , 


a- . /'•V /thud ^ .c^»v -AtMjL* 107*. - $£trr*%n/_, x*+r*j 

S'' C '» t ~,r» cUjt .7 7 / .Un^m, ,/te. J J»* /lz<.v- 

r!v- y .U '. / ^ /'£***-'' ±o/*L /?>)**' A i^ rlm ^ 

rr J^ jg M /«A CAj.V 

aui 'tTwxw»X . 4^4i. * !,'«m«i /<* ^CW y/ y-H A'tv* Cdf+f 

f " - y f * ^ y^uLf 


-J£ alA /h-iv l/i/^ 
i/t's:* L 


7 


.►;>y /,*», rxMy.’V') .«. /u^n/y*uy 


. ^/ /Co*- I'd/**. 

■Sr fay. k / tzv^ fl u+ % x ^ Sf 


w - * ■ -*y J s ^ * 

w ^y * Unyr* ^•*t<«,)ij ^ Jr?'*? id* y, 

*■ duMt&jL* ? S*u£r«t.y <2£t //Ay j?lu/ S<>^ /j/w 

fyu%& xz&l^L^-'x, &//*,*/£■*.' 







/ 




rj 


























I 





THE SOUL HOVERING OVER THE BODY. 







THE SOUL EXPLORING THE RECESSES OF THE GRAVE 
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REUNION OF THE SOUL AND BODY, 








DEATH OF THE STRONG WICKED MAN. 
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THE LAST JUDGMENT 




OF THE 


(UHIVERSITY] 

4irpos# 


VALA. 




OP THE 
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Y A L A. 
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The song of the aged mother which shook the heavens with wrath, 
Hearing the march of the long-resounding, long-heroic verse 
Marshalled in order for tho day of Intellectual battle. 

The heavens quaked, the earth was moved and shuddered and the 
mountains 

5 With all their woods and streams and valleys wailed in dismal fear. 

Four Mighty Ones are in every Man. A perfect Unity 
Cannot exist but from the Universal brotherhood of Eden 
The Universal Man, to whom be glory, evermore ; Amen, 

Which on the nature of the Lamb’s creation the Lamb’s Father only, 
10 No Individual knoweth, nor can know in all Eternity. 


Los was the fourth immortal starry one, and in the Earth 
Of a bright Universe, Empery attended day and night, — 
Days and nights of revolving joy, — Urthona was his name. 


In Eden, in the Auricular Nerves of Human Life, 

Which is the Earth of Eden, he his emanations propagated 
i Like sons and daughters. Daughters of Beulah, sing 
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/His fall into Division and his resurrection into Unity. 

His fall into the generation of decay and death and his 
Regeneration by resurrection from the dead. 

Begin with Tharmas, Parent power, darkening in the West. 


1 




2 


NIGHT I. 


Lost, lost, lost are my Emanations ! Enion, 0 Enion, 

We are become a victim to the living, — we bide in secret. 

I have bidden tbee, Enion in a jealous despair, 0 pity me, 

I will build tbee a labyrinth where we may dwell for ever alone. 

Why wilt thou take Jerusalem from my inmost Tir(i)el ? 

Let her lay secret in the soft recesses of darkness and silence. 

It is not love I bear to Enitharmon, it is Pity ; 

She hath taken refuge in my bosom and I cannot cast her out. 

Enion said : Thy fears have made me tremble, thy terrors have 
surrounded me. 

All love is lost, Terror succeeds, and hatred instead of love. 

And stern demands of Right and Duty, instead of Liberty. 

Once thou wast to me the loveliest son of heaven, but now 
Why art thou terrible ? Yet I love thee in thy terror still. 

I am almost extinct, and soon shall be a shadow in Albion, 

Unless some way can be found that I can look upon thee and live. 
Hide me in some shadowy semblance, secret, whispering in my ear 
In secret of soft wings, in mazes of delusive beauty. 

I have looked into the secret soul of him I love, 

And in the dark recesses have found sin, and cannot return. 

Trembling and pale sat Tharmas, weeping into his cloud. 

Sometimes I think thou art a flower expanding, 

Sometimes I think thou art a fruit, breaking from its bud 
In dreadful dolour and pain ; and I am like an atom, — 

A nothing, left in darkness ; yet I am an identity. 

I wish, and feel, and weep, and moan ! Ah, terrible ! terrible ! 

Why wilt thou examine every little fibre of my soul, 

Spreading them out before the sun like stalks of flax to dry ? 

The Infant Joy is beautiful, but his anatomy 

Horrible, ghast, and deadly. Nought shalt thou find in it 

But dark despair and ever-brooding melancholy. 

Thou wilt go mad with horror if thou examine thus 
Every moment of my secret hours. Yea, I know 


NIGHT I. 
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That I have sinned, and that my emanations are become harlots. 

I am already distracted at their deeds, and if I look 
Upon them more, Despair will try self-murder on my soul. 

0 Enion, thou art thyself a lost power in hell, 

Though Heavenly beautiful to draw me to destruction. 

f She drew the Spectre forth from Tharmas in her shining loom 
Of Vegetation, weeping in wayward infancy and sullen youth, 
Listening to her soft lamentations. Soon his tongue began 
To lisp out words, and soon in masculine strength augmenting he 
Reared up a form of gold and stood upon the glittering rock 
A shadowy human form winged, and in his depths 
The dazzling gems shone clear. Rapturous in fury, 

Glorying in his own eyes, exalted in terrific pride, 

Searching for glory, wishing that the heavens had eyes to see, 

And wishing that the earth could ope her eyelids and behold 
Such wondrous beauty opening in the midst of all his glory. 

That might but Enion could be found to praise, admire, and love. 

v Three days in self-admiring raptures on the rock he flamed, 

And three dark nights repined the solitude, but the third morn 
Astonished he found Enion hidden in the darksome cave. 

She spoke : What am I ? Wherefore was I put forth on these rocks, 
Among the clouds, to tremble in the wind, in solitude ? 

Where is the voice that lately woke the desert ? Where the face 
That wept among the clouds, and where the voice that shall reply ? 
No other living thing is here, the sea, the earth, the heaven, 

And Enion, desolate ? Where art thou, Tharmas ? 0 return. 

Three days she wailed, and three dark nights sitting among the rocks 
While the bright spectre hid himself among the darkening clouds. 
Then sleep fell on her eyelids in a chasm of the valley. 

The seventh morn the spectre stood before her manifest. 

The spectre thus spoke : Who art thou, diminutive husk and shell 
Broke from my bonds ? I scorn thy prison, I scorn, yet I love. 

1 * 
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NIGHT I. 


85 Art thou my slave ? and shalt thou dare 

To smite me with my tongue ? Beware lest I sting also thee. 

If thou hast sinned and art polluted, know that I am pure 

And unpolluted, and will bring to rigid strict account 

All thy past deeds. Hear what I tell thee, mark it well, remember. 

90 This world is thine in which thou dwellest. That within thy soul, 
That dark and dismal infinite where thought rolls up and down, 

Is mine, and there thou goest when with one sting of my tongue 
Envenomed thou rollest inward to the place whence I emerged. 

She, trembling, answered : Wherefore was I born, and what am I ? 

95 A sorrow, a fear, a living torment, and a naked victim. 

\ I thought to weave a covering for my sins from wrath of Tharmas : 
Examining the sins of Tharmas, I soon found my own. 

0 slay me not ! Thou art his wrath embodied with deceit. 

In Eden, females sleep the winter in soft silken veils 
100 Woven by their own hands to hide them in the darksome grave. 

But Males immortal live renewed by Female deaths. In soft 
Delight they die, and they revive in spring with music and songs. 
Enion said : Farewell, I die, I hide from thy searching eyes. 

So saying, from her bosom weaving soft in sinewy threads 
105 f A tabernacle of delight she sat among the Bocks 

Singing her Lamentation. Tharmas groaned among his clouds, 
Weeping ; then, bending from his clouds he stooped his innocent head 
And stretching out his holy hand on the vast deep, sublime, 

Turned round the circle of Destiny with tears and bitter sighs 
110 And said : Beturn, 0 wanderer, when the day of clouds is o’er. 

So saying, he sunk down in the sea, a pale white corpse. 

In torment he sunk down and flow’d among her filmy woof, 

His spectre issuing from his feet in flames of fire, 

In gnawing pain drawn out by her fair fingers. Every nerve 
115 She counted, every vein and lacteal, threading them among 
Her woof of terror, terrified, and drinking tears of woe : 
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Shuddering she wove nine days and nights, sleepless ; her food was 
tears. 

r But the tenth trembling morn, the circle of Destiny complete 
Rolled round, the sea, englobing, in a mighty globe self-balanced. 

12° A frowning continent appeared, where Enion in the desert 
Terrified in her own creation, viewing her woven shadow, 
v Sat in a dread intoxication of Repentance and contrition. 


125 
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140 


What have I done, said Enion, accursed wretch — what deed ? 

Is this a deed of love ? I know what I have done, I know 
Too late now to repent. Love is changed to deadly hate, 

And life is blotted out, and I remain possessed with tears. 

I see the shadow of the deed within my soul wandering, 

In darkness and solitude, forming seas of doubt and rocks of repen- 
tance. 

Already are my eyes reverted. All that I behold 
Within my soul has lost its splendour, and a brooding fear 
Shadows me o’er and drives me outward to a world of woe. 

* I thought Tharmas a sinner, I withstood his emanation, 

His secret loves and graces. Wretched me ! what have I done ? 

For now I find those emanations were my children’s souls, 

And I have murdered them with cruelty above atonement. 

Those that remain have fled from my cruelty into the desert, 

And thou the delusive tempter to these deeds sitt’st before me. 

And art thou Tharmas ? All thy soft delusive beauty cannot 
Tempt me to murder my own soul. I wipe my tears and smile 
In this thy world, not mine : though dark I feel thy world within. 


The Spectre said : Thou sinful woman, was it thy desire 
»That I should hide thee with my power and delight with beauty? 
And now thou darkenest in my presence. Never from my sight 
Shalt thou depart to weep in secret. In my jealous wings 
14)5 I evermore hold thee when thou goest out or comest in, 

’Tis thou hast darkened all my world, oh woman, lovely bane. 


Thus they contended all the day among the caves of Tharmas, 
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Twisting in fearful forms and howling, — howling harsh, and shrieking, 
Howling harsh, shrieking — mingling their bodies join in burning 
anguish. 

150 Mingling his brightness with her tender limbs, then high she soared, 
Half woman and half spectre. All his lovely changing colours mix 
» With her fair crystal clearness. In her lips and cheeks his poisons rose 
In blushes like the morning, and his scaly armour softening, 

A monster lovely in the heavens or wandering in the earth, 

155 With spectre voice incessant wailing in incessant thirst, 
l Beauty all blushing with desire, mocking her fell despair, 

Wandering desolate, a wonder abhorr’d by gods and men, 

Till, with fierce pain, she brought forth on the rocks her sorrow and 
woe ; — 

Behold two little infants wept upon the desolate wind. 

160 The first state weeping they began, and helpless as a wave 
Beaten along its sightless way, growing in its motion 
To its utmost goal, till strength from Enion like rich summer shining 
Raised the bright, fierce boy and girl with glories from their heads 
out-beaming, 

Drawing forth drooping mother’s pity, drooping mother’s sorrow. 

165 *But those in great Eternity met in the council of God 
As one Man, hovering over Gilead and Hermon. 

He is the good Shepherd, He is the Lord and Master 
To create man morning by morning, — to give gifts at noonday. 

Enion brooded over the rocks. The rough rocks groaning vegetate. 

170 Such sorrow was given to the solitary wanderer. 

The barked oak, the long-limned beech, the chestnut-tree, the pine, 
The pear-tree mild, the frowning walnut, the sharp crab, apple sweet, 
The rough bark opens, twittering peep forth little beaks and wings, 
The nightingale, the goldfinch, robin, lark, linnet and thrush. 

175 The goat leaped from the craggy cliff, the sheep awoke from the mould, 
Upon its green stalk rose the corn, waving innumerable, 

Infolding the bright infants from the desolating winds — 
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They sulk upon her breast, her hair became like snow on mountains, 
Weaker and weaker, weeping, woeful, wearier and wearier, 

180 Faded, and her bright eyes decay’d with pity and love. 

A And then they wandered far away, she sought for them in vain. 

In weeping blindness, stumbling, she followed them o’er rocks and 
mountains. 

Ingrate they wandered, scorning, drawing in her spectrous life, 

( Repelling her away, away, by a dread repulsive power 
185 Into Non-Entity, revolving round in dark despair 

And drawing in her spectrous life in pride and haughty joy. 

Till Eno, a daughter of Beulah, took a moment of time 

And drew it out to seven thousand years with much care and affliction, 

And many tears, and in evening years made windows into Eden. 

190 She also took an atom of space, and opened its center out 
Into infinitude, and ornamented it with wondrous care. 

Astonished sat her sisters of Beulah to see her soft affection 
To Enion and her children, and they pondered these things wondering, 
And they alternate kept their watch over the youthful terrors. 

195 They saw not yet the Hand Divine, for it was not revealed, trfl > 
But they went on in silent hope and feminine repose. 

There is from Great Eternity a mild and pleasant rest 
Named Beulah, a soft moony universe, feminine, lovely, 

Pure, mild and gentle, given in Mercy to all those who sleep, 

200 ! Eternally created by the Lamb of God around 

fOn all sides, within and without the Universal Man. 

The Daughters of Beulah follow after sleepers in their dreams, 
Creating spaces, lest they fall into Eternal Death. 

The circle of Destiny complete, they gave to it a space, 

205 Named the space Ulro, brooded over it in care and love. 

They said : The Spectre is in every man insane, and most 
Deformed. Through the three Heavens descending in fury and fire 
We meet it with our songs and loving blandishments, and give 
To it a form of Vegetation. But this Spectre of Tharmas 
Is Eternal Death. What shall we do ? 0 God, pity and help ! 
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So spoke they, and closed the gate of the tongue in trembling fear. 

But Los and Enitharmon delighted in the moony spaces of Eno, 

Nine times they lived among the forests, feeding on sweet fruits, 

And nine bright spaces wandered, weaving mazes of delight, 

215 Snaring the wild goats for their milk. We eat the flesh of Lambs, 

A male and female, naked and ruddy as the pride of summer. 

Alternate love and hate his breast, hers scorn and jealousy, 

In embryon passions fill, they kissed not nor embraced for shame. 

He could control the times and seasons and the days and years. 

220 She could control the spaces, regions, desert, flood and forest, 

But had no power to weave the veil of covering for her sins. 

Females she drove away from Los, Los drove the males away. 

They wandered long, till they sat down upon the margined sea 

Conversing in the visions of Beulah in dark slumbrous bliss. 

225 But the two youthful wonders wandered in the world of Tharmas ; 
Thy name is Enitharmon, said the fierce prophetic boy. 

While thy mild voice fills all these caverns with sweet harmony, 

0 how our parents sit and mourn in their silent secret bowers ! 

But Enitharmon answered with a dropping tear and frowning 
230 Dark as a dewy morning when the crimson light appears, — 

We hear the warlike clarions, we view the burning spears, 

Yet thou in indolence reposes t, holding me in bonds. 

To make us happy let them weary their immortal powers, 

While we draw in their sweet delights, while we return them scorn 
235 On scorn to feed our discontent, for if we grateful prove 

They will withhold sweet love whose food is scorn and bitter roots. 
Hear, I will sing a song of death : it is a song of Yala : — 

The Fallen Man takes his repose, TJrizen slept in the porch, 

Luvah and Yala wake and fly up from the Human Heart 
240 Into the Brain. From thence upon the pillow Vala slumbered, 

And Luvah seized the Horses of Light and rose into the Chariot of Day 
Sweet laughter seized me in my sleep, silent and close I laughed, — 
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For in the visions of Vala I walked with the Mighty Fallen One — 

I heard his voice among the branches and among sweet flowers, 

2*5 Why is the light of Enitharmon darkened in the dewy morn ? 

Why is the silence of Enitharmon a cloud and her smile a whirlwind F 
Uttering this darkness in my halls in the pillars of my Holy Ones, 
Why dost thon weep as Vala and wet thy veil with dewy tears 
In slumbers of my night repose infusing a false morning ? 

25° Dividing the female -emanations all away from Los, 

And wilt thou slay with death him who devotes himself to thee, 

For the sport and amusement of Man now born to drink up all his 
powers ? 

I heard the sounding sea, I heard the voice weaker and weaker, 

The voice came and went like a dream : I awoke in my sweet bliss. 


255 


Then Los smote her upon the earth ; ’twas long ere she revived. 
He answered, darkening now with indignation hid in smiles : — 


205 


I die not, Enitharmon, though thou singest thy song of Death, 
Nor shalt thou me torment, for I behold the Fallen Man 
Seeking to comfort Vala : she will not be comforted. 

She rises from his throne and seeks the shadows of her garden 
Weeping for Luvah, lost in bloody beams of your false morning. 
Sickening lies the Fallen Man, his head sick, his heart faint, 
Refusing to behold the Divine Image which all behold 
And live thereby, he is sunk down into a deadly sleep. 

But we, immortal in our own strength, survive by stern debate 
Till we have drawn the Lamb of God into a mortal form. 

And that he must be born is certain, for One must be All, 

And comprehend within himself all things, both small and great. 
We therefore for whose sake all things aspire to be and live 
Will so receive the Divine Image that among the Reprobate 
He may be devoted to destruction from his mother’s womb. 
Mighty achievement of your power ! Beware the punishment. 

I see the invisible knife descend into the gardens of Vala 
Luvah walking upon the winds ! I see the invisible knife. 

275 tv I see the showers of blood, I see the swords and spears of futurity. 
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Though in the Brain of Man we live and in his circling Nerves 
Though this bright world of all our joy is in the Human Brain 
Where TJrizen and all his hosts hang their immortal lamps, 

Thou never shalt leave this cold expanse where watery Tharmas mourns. 

So spoke Los. Scorn and indignation rose upon Enitharmon. 

Then Enitharmon reddening fierce stretched her immortal hands : — 
Descend, 0 Urizen, descend with horse and chariot, — 

Threaten me not, O Visionary, these the punishment, — 

The Human Nature shall no more remain nor Human acts 
Form the rebellious spirits of Heaven, but war and princedom, victory 
and blood. 

Night darkened as she spoke, a shuddering ran from East to West. 

A groan was heard on high. The warlike clarion ceased, the spirits 
Of Luvah and Vala shuddered in their orb, an orb of blood. 

Eternity groaned and was troubled at the Image of Eternal Death. 

The Wandering Man bow’d his faint head and TJrizen descended 
And the one must have murdered the Man if he had not descended. 
Indignant, muttering low thunders TJrizen descended, 

, Gloomy, sounding : — Now I am God from Eternity to Eternity. 

Sullen sat Los plotting revenge. Silent he eyed the Prince 
Of Light. Silent the Prince of Light viewed Los. At length a smile 
Broke from TJrizen, for Enitharmon brightened more. 

Sullen he lowered on Enitharmon, but he smiled on Los, 

Saying : — Thou art the Lord of Luvah. Into thy hands I give 
The Prince of Love, the murderer ; his soul is in these hands. 

Pity not Vala, for she pitied not the Eternal Man, 

Nor pity thou the cries of Luvah. Lo, these starry hosts, 

They are thy servants if thou wilt obey my awful law. 

So spoke the Prince of Light and sat beside the seat of Los. 

Upon the sandy shore rested his chariot of fire. 
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805 Los answered : — Art thon one of those who when complaisant most 
Mean mischief most ? If yon are such, lo ! I am also such. 

One must be Master. Try thy arts. I also will try mine, 

For I perceive thou hast abundance which I claim as mine. 

Urizen startled stood, but not long. Soon he cried : — 

810 Obey my voice, young Demon ; I am God from Eternity to Eternity,— 
Thus Urizen spoke collected in himself in awful pride, — 

Lo I am God, the terrible Destroyer, and not the Saviour. 

, Why should the Divine Vision control the sons of men 
To forbid each his free delight, to war against his spectre ? 

815 The Spectre is the Man. The rest is only delusion and fancy. 

Ten thousand thousand were his hosts of spirits on the wind, 

Ten thousand thousand glittering chariots shining in the sky. 

They pour upon the golden shore beside the silent ocean, 

Till Earth spread forth her table wide. The Night, a silver cup 
320 Filled with the wine of anguish, — waited at the golden feast. 

But the bright sun was not as yet. He, filling all the expanse, 
v Slept as a bird in the blue shell that soon shall burst away. 

Los saw the wound of his blow : he saw, he pitied, he wept. 

Los now repented that he had smitten Enitharmon. He felt love 
325 \ Arise in all his veins. He threw his arms around her loins 
To heal the wound of his smiting. 

They eat the fleshly bread, they drank the nervous wine ; 

They listened to the elemental harps and sphery song : 

They viewed the dancing hours quick sporting through the sky, 

380 With winged radiance scattering joy through the ever-changing light. 
But Luvah and Vala standing in the bloody sky 
< On high remained alone, forsaken in fierce jealousy — 

They stood above the heavens, forsaken, desolate, suspended in blood. 
Descend they could not, nor from one another avert their eyes. 

335 Eternity appeared above them as One Man infolded 
In Luvah’s robes of blood, and having all his afflictions, 

As the sun shines down on the misty earth : such was the Vision. 
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But purple night, and crimson morning, and golden day descending 
Through the clear changing atmosphere displayed green fields among 
m The varying clouds like paradises stretched in the expanse, 

With towns and villages and temples, tents, sheepfolds and pastures, 
Where dwell the children of the elemental worlds in harmony. 

t Not long in harmony they dwell. Their life is drawn away 
And wintry woes succeed, — successive driven into the Void 
345 Where Enion craves, — successive driven into the golden feast. 

And Los and Enitharmon sat in discontent and scorn. 

The Nuptial song arose from all the thousand thousand spirits 
Over the joyful earth and sea and ascended into the heaven, 

For elemental gods their thunderous organs blew creating 
350 Delicious viands. Demons of waves their watery echoes woke. 

Bright souls of vegetative life budding and blossoming 
Stretch their immortal hands to smite the gold and silver strings, 
With doubling voices, and loud horns, wound round and round, re- 
sounding. 

Cavernous dwellers filled the enormous revelry, responsing, 

355 And spirits of flaming fire on high governed the mighty song. 

And this is the song sung at the feast of Los and Enitharmon. 

/ The Mountain called out to the Mountain, Awake, oh Brother Mountain. 
Let us refuse the Plough and Spade, the heavy Roller and 
Spiked Harrow. Bum these cornfields all, throw all these fences down. 
360 Fattened on blood and drunk with wine of life is better far 
Than all these labours of harvest and vintage. See the river 
Red with the blood of Men swells lustful round my rocky knees, 

My clouds are not the clouds of verdant fields and groves of fruit, 
But Clouds of Human Souls : my nostrils drink the Lives of Men. 

365 The Villages lament, they faint, outstretched upon the plain. 
s Wailing runs round the Valleys from the Mill and from the Barn. 

But most the polished Palaces, dark, silent, bow with dread, 

Hiding their books and pictures underneath the dens of Earth. 

The Cities send to one another saying : — My sons are mad 
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370 With wine of cruelty. Let us plat a scourge, on sister city. 

Children are nourished for the slaughter. Once the child was fed 
With milk, but wherefore now are children fed with wine and blood P 


JSnion, blind and age-bent, wept upon the desolate wind. 

Why does the Raven cry aloud and no eye pities her ? 

375 Why fall the Sparrow and the Robin in the foodless winter ? 

Faint, shivering, they sit on leafless bush or frozen stone 
Wearied with seeking food across the snowy waste, the little 
Heart cold, the little tongue consumed that once in thoughtless joy 
Gave songs of gratitude to waving cornfields round their nest. 

380 Why howl the lion and the wolf ? Why do they roam abroad P 
Deluded by the summer’s heat they sport in enormous love, 

And cast their young out to the hungry winds and desert sands. 

Why is the sheep given to the knife ? The lamb plays in the sun. 

He starts : he hears the foot of Man ! He says : Take thou my wool 
385 But spare my life : but he knows not that winter cometh fast. 

The spider sits in his laboured net, eager, watching for the fly. 
Presently comes a famished bird and takes away the spider. 

His web is left all desolate that his little anxious heart 
So careful wove and spread it out with sighs and weariness. 

390 This was the lamentation of Enion round the golden tent. 

Eternity groaned and was troubled at the image of Eternal Death, 
Without the body of Man, exuded from his sickening limbs. 


395 


Now Man was come to the Palm Tree, and to the Oak of Weeping 
Which stand upon the edge of Beulah, and there he sank down 
From the supporting arms of the Eternal Saviour who disposed 
The pale limbs of his Eternal Individuality 
Upon the Rock of Ages, watching over him with love and care. 


/ Jerusalem, his Emanation is become a ruin, 

Her little ones are slain upon the top of every street, 

400 And she herself led captive and scattered into the indefinite. 

Gird on thy sword, 0 thou most mighty in glory and majesty. 

> Destroy these oppressors of Jerusalem and those that ruin Shiloh. 
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So spoke the Messengers of Beulah. Silently removing 
The Family Divine drew up the universal tent 
405 Above Mount Gilead and closed the messengers in clouds around 
Till the time of the End. Then they elected Seven, called the Seven 
Eyes of God, and the Seven Lamps of the Almighty. 

The seven are one within the other. The seventh is named Jesus, 

The Lamb of God blessed for ever. He followed the Man 
410 Who wandered in Mount Ephraim seeking a Sepulchre, 

His inward eyes closing from the Divine Vision, and all 

His children wandering from his bosom outside fleeing away. 
v The Daughters of Beulah beheld the Emanation ; they pitied, they 
wept. 

They wept before the inner gates of Enitharmon’s bosom, 

415 And of her fine-wrought brain, and of her bowels within her loins. 
These gates within, glorious, bright, open into Beulah 
From Enitharmon’s inward parts. But the bright female terror 
Refused to open the bright gates. She closed and barred them fast 
Lest Los should enter into Beulah through her beautiful gates. 

420 The Emanation stood before the gates of Enitharmon, 

Weeping. The Daughters of Beulah silent in the Porches 
’ Spread her a couch unknown to Enitharmon. Here reposed 
Jerusalem in slumbers soft, lull’d into silent rest. 

Terrific raged the Eternal wheels of Intellect, and raged 
425 Tim Living Creatures in the wheels, in the Wars of Eternal life. 

But perverse rolled the wheels of Urizen and Luvah, back revolved 
Downwards and outwards, consuming in the Wars of Eternal Death. 

. Then those in Great Eternity met in the councils of God 
As One Man, for, contracting their exalted senses 
430 They behold Multitude, or expanding they behold as one, 

As One Man all the Universal Family, and that One Man 
They call Jesus the Christ, and they in him, and he in them, 

Live in perfect harmony, in Eden, the land of life, 
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Consulting as one Man above Mount Gilead sublime. 

435 ;F or messengers from Beulah came in tears and darkening clouds 
Saying Shiloh is in ruins, our brother Albion is sick. He, 

He whom thou lovest is sick. He wanders from his house of Eternity. 
The Daughters of Beulah, terrified, have closed the gate of the tongue. 
Luvah and Urizen contend in war around the holy tent. 

440 So spoke the Ambassadors from Beulah with solemn mourning sound ; 
They were introduced to the Divine Presence and they kneeled down 
In Beth Peor thus recounting the wars of Eternal Death : — 

The Eternal Man wept in the holy tent. Our Brother in Eternity, 
Even Albion whom thou lovest, wept in pain. His family 
445 Slept round on hills and valleys in the region of his love. 

But Urizen awoke, and Luvah awoke, and they conferred, thus. 

Thou Luvah, said the Prince of Light, behold our sons and daughters 
Repose on beds. Let them sleep on, do thou alone depart 
Into thy wished kingdom, where in Majesty and Power 
450 We may create a throne. Deep in the North I place my lot, 

Thou in the South. Listen attentive. In silence of this night 
I will infold the universal tent in clouds opaque, while thou 
Seizest the chariots of the morning. Go ; outfleeting ride 
Afar into the Zenith high, bending thy furious course 
455 Southward, with half the tents of men inclosed in clouds 
Of Tharmas and Urthona. I in porches of the brain 
Will lay my sceptre on Jerusalem, the Emanation, 

On all her sons, and on thy sons, 0 Luvah, and on mine 

Till dawn was wont to wake them, then my trumpet sounding loud, 

4G0 Ravished away in night. My strong command shall be obeyed, 

For I have placed my sentinels in stations. Each tenth man 
Is bought and sold, and in dim night my word shall be their law. 

Luvah replied : Dictate thou to thy equals, am not I 

The Prince of all the hosts of men, nor equal know in Heaven ? 
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if j arise into the Zenith, leaving thee to watch 
The Emanation and her sons, the Satan and the Anak 
Sihon and 0 g, wilt thou not, rebel to my laws, remain 
( In darkness, building thy strong throne, and in my ancient night 
Daring my power wilt arm my sons against me in the deep, 

47° My deep, my night, which thou assuming hast assumed my crown. 

I will remain as well as thou, and here with hands of blood 
Smite this dark sleeper in his tent, then try my strength with thee. 

While thus he spoke his fury reddened o’er the holy tent. 

Urizen cast deep darkness round him, silent, brooding death, 

475 Eternal death to Luvah. Raging, Luvah poured 

The lances of Urizen from chariots round the holy tent. 

Discord began and yells and cries shook the wide firmament. 

Beside his Anvil stood Urthona dark, a mass of iron 
Glow’d furious on the anvil prepared for spades and coulters. 

48° Mis sons fled from his side to join the conflict. Pale he heard 

The Eternal voice. He stood. The sweat chilled on his mighty limbs. 
He dropped his hammer. Dividing from his aching bosom fled 
A portion of his life. Shrieking upon the wind she fled, 

And Tharmas took her in, pitying. Then Enion in jealous fear 
485 Murdered her, and hid her in her bosom, embalming her, for fear 
She should arise again to life. Embalmed in Enion’s bosom 
Enitharmon remains. Such thing was never known before 
In Eden, that one died a death never to be revived. 

Urthona stood in terror, but not long. His spectre fled 
To Enion, and his body fell. Tharmas beheld him fall 
Endlong, a raging serpent, rolling round the holy tent. 

The sons of War astonished at the glittering monster drove 
Him far into the world of Tharmas, into a cavemed rock. 

But Urizen with darkness overspreading all the armies 
495 Sent round his heralds secretly commanding to depart 

Into the North. Sudden with thunder’s sound his multitudes 


490 
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Retreat from the fierce fight, all sons of Urizen at once 
^ Mustering together in thick clouds, leaving the rage of Luvah 
To pour its fury on himself, and on the Eternal Man. 

600 Sudden, down fell they all together into an unknown space, 
Deep, horrible, without end, from Beulah separate, far beneath. 
The Man’s exteriors are become indefinite, opened to pain, 

6° 3 In a fierce hungry void, and none can visit his regions. 


END OF THE FIRST NIGHT. 
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Eeclining upon his couch of death Albion beheld his sons. 

Turning his eyes outward to self, losing the Divine Vision, 

Albion called Urizen and said : — Behold these sickening spheres, — 
Whence is this voice of Enion that soundeth in my ears ? 

5 Take thou possession. Take this sceptre. Go forth in my might, 

For I am weary and must sleep in the dark sleep of death. 

Thy brother Luvah hath smitten me, but pity thou his youth, 

■\ Though thou hast not pitied my age, oh Urizen, Prince of Light. 

Urizen rose from the bright feast like a star through the evening sky. 
10 Exulting at the voice that called him from the feast of envy 

First he beheld the body of Man, pale, cold. The horrors of death 
Beneath his feet shot through him as he stood in the human brain. 
No more exulting, for he saw Eternal Death beneath, 

Where Enion, blind and age-bent, wept in direful hunger craving, 

15 All ravening like the hungry worm and like the silent grave. 

Mighty was the draught of voidness to draw existence in. 

Terrific Urizen strode above in fear and pale dismay. 

He saw the indefinite space beneath and his soul shrunk with horror, 
His feet upon the verge of non-existence. His voice went forth, 

20 Luvah and Vala trembling and shrinking beheld the great Work 
Master 

And heard his word : — Divide ye bands influence by influence. 

Build me a bower for Heavens, darting in the grizzly deep, 

Build me the Mundane Shell around the rock of Albion. 

The Bands of Heaven flew through the air singing and shouting to 
Urizen. 
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25 Some fixed the anvil, some the loom erected, some the plough 
And harrow formed and framed the harness of silver and ivory, 
v The golden compasses, the quadrant, and the rule and balance. 

They erected the furnaces, they formed the anvils of gold in mills 
Where winter beats incessant, fixing them firm on their base, 

30 The bellows began to blow, and the lions of Urizen stood round the 
anvil, 

And the leopards covered with skins of beasts tended the roaring fires, 
Sublime, distinct in their lineaments of human beauty, stood, 
Petrifying all the Human Imagination into rock and sand. 

Groans ran along Tyburn’s brook and along the river of Oxford 
35 Among the Druid Temples. Albion groaned on Tyburn’s brook. 

Albion gave his loud death-groan. The Atlantic mountains trembled. 
Aloft the moon fled with a cry : the sun with streams of blood. 

From Albion’s Loins fled all peoples, and nations of the Earth 
Fled, with the noise of slaughter, and the stars of Heaven fled. 

40 Jerusalem came down in a dire ruin over all the Earth, 

She fell cold from Lambeth’s vale in groans and dewy death, 

The dew of anxious souls, the death sweat of the dying, 

In every pillared hall and arched roof of Albion’s skies. 

The brother and the brother bathe in blood upon the Severn, 

45 The maiden weeping by, the father and mother with 

The maiden’s father and her mother fainting over the body, 

And the young man the murderer fleeing over the mountains. 

Reuben slept on Penmaenmawr, and Levi slept on Snowdon, 

Their eyes, their ears, their nostrils and tongues roll outward, they 
behold 

50 What is within now seen without ; they rave to the hungry wind. 
They become Natures far remote in a little dark land. 

The daughters of Albion girded around their garments of needlework 
Stripping Jerusalem’s curtains from mild demons of the hills 
Across Europe and Asia to China and J apan like lightnings 
55 They go forth and return to Albion on his rocky couch. 
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Guendolen, Eagan, Sabrina, Gonoril, Mehetabel, Cordelia, 

Boadicea, Conwenna, Estrild, Gninifred, Ignoze, Cambel, 

Binding Jerusalem’s children in the dungeons of Babylon. 

They play before the Armies, before the hounds of Nimrod, 

While the Prince of Light on Salisbury Plain covers the Druid 
Thrones. 

* The Tigers of wrath called the horses of instruction from their mangers, 
They unloosed them and put on the harness of gold, silver and ivory, 

/ In human forms distinct they stood round Urizen, Prince of Light. 
Battling, the adamantine chains heave up the ore 
In mountainous masses plunged in furnaces they shut and sealed 
The furnaces a time and times. All the while blew the North 
His cloudy bellows, and the South and East and dismal West, 

And all the while the plough of iron cut the dreadful furrows 
In Ulro, beneath Beulah, where the dead wail night and day. 

Luvah was cast into the furnaces of affliction and sealed, 

And Yala fed in cruel delight the furnaces with fire. 

\ Stem Urizen beheld, urged by necessity to keep 
The evil day afar, and if perchance with iron power 
He might avert his own despair. In woe and fear he saw 
Yala incircle round the furnace, where Luvah was closed. 

In joy she heard his howlings and forgot he was her Luvah 
With whom she walked in bliss in times of innocence and youth. 

Hear ye the voice of Luvah from the furnaces of Urizen : 

If I indeed am Yala’s King, and ye, oh Sons of Men, 

The workmanship of Luvah’ s hands in times of everlasting. 

When I called forth the earthworm from the cold and dark obscure 
And nurtured her, I fed her with my rains and dews, she grew 
A scaled serpent, yet I fed her though she hated me, 

Day after day she fed upon the mountains in Luvah’s sight, 

I brought her through the wilderness, a dry and thirsty land, 

And I commanded springs to rise for her in the dark desert, 
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Till she became a dragon, winged, bright, and poisonous. 

I opened all the floodgates of the heavens to quench her thirst 
Till she became a little weeping infant a span long. 

I carried her in my bosom as a man carries a lamb, 

I loved her, I gave her all my soul and my delight, 

I hid her in soft gardens and in secret bowers of summer 
Inextricable labyrinths. She bore me sons and daughters 
And they have taken her away and hid her from my sight. 

They have surrounded me with walls of iron and brass. Oh Lamb 
Of God clothed in Luvah’s garments ! little knowest thou 
Of Death Eternal, — that we all go to Eternal Death 
To our primeval chaos in fortuitous concourse of incoherent 
Discordant principles of Love and Hate. I suffer affliction 
Because I love, for I was Love, but hatred awakes in me, 

And Urizen who was Faith and certainty is changed to Doubt, 

The Hand of Urizen is upon me because I blotted out 
That Human Delusion to deliver all the Sons of God 
From bondage of the Human Form. Oh first-born Son of Light, 
Oh Urizen, my enemy, I weep for thy stern ambition, 

But weep in vain. Oh, when will yon return, Yala the Wanderer ? 
These were the words of Luvah, patient in afflictions, 

Reasoning from the Loins in the unreal forms of Ulro’s night. 

And when Luvah, age after age, was quite melted with woe, 

The fires of Yala faded like a shadow cold and pale, 

An evanescent shadow. Last she fell, a heap of ashes 
Beneath the furnaces, a woeful heap in living death. 

Then were the furnaces unsealed with spades and pickaxes, 

Roaring let out the fluid. The molten metal ran in channels 
Cut by the plough of ages, held in Urizen’s strong hand 
In many a valley. For the bulls of Luvah dragged the plough. 
With trembling horror, pale, aghast, the children of Man 
Stood on the infinite earth and saw these visions in the air, 

In waters, and in earth beneath. They cried to one another 
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120 J What, are we terrors to one another? Come, oh brethren, wherefore 
Was this wide earth spread all abroad ? Not for wild beasts to roam. 
But many stood silent, and busied in their families. 

And many said, We see no visions in the darkened air, 

Measure the course of that sulphur orb that lights the darksome day. 
125 Set stations on the breeding earth and let us buy and sell. 

Others arose, and schools erected forming instruments 
To measure out the course of heaven. Stem Urizen beheld 
Tn woe his brethren and his sons in darkening woe lamenting 
Upon the winds in clouds involved. Uttering his voice in thunder 
130 Commanding all the work with care and power and severity. 

Then seized the lions of Urizen their work and heated in the forge, 
Roar the bright masses. Thundering beat the hammers. Many a 
pyramid 

Is formed and thrown down thundering into the deeps of nonentity, 
Heated red-hot they, hissing, rend their way down many a league 
135 Till resting each his centre finds. Suspended there they stand 
Casting their sparkles dire abroad into the dismal deep. 

For, measured out in ordered spaces, the sons of Urizen 
With compasses divide the deep. They the strong scales erect 
That Luvah rent from the faint heart of the Fallen Man, 

140 And weigh the massy cubes, then fix them in their awful stations. 

And all the time in caverns shut the golden looms erected, 

First span, then wove the atmospheres. Then the spider and worm 
Plied the winged shuttle, piping shrill through all the listening threads, 
Beneath the caverns roll the weights of lead and spindles of iron, 

145 The enormous warp and woof rage direful on the affrighted deep. 

While far into the vast unknown the strong- winged eagles bend 
Their venturous flight in human forms distinct through darkness deep. 
Their bear the woven draperies. On golden hooks they hang abroad 
The universal curtains, and spread out from sun to sun 
150 The vehicles of light. They separate the furious particles 
Into mild currents as the water mingles with the wine. 
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While thus the spirits of strongest wing enlighten the dark deep 
The threads are spun and the cords twisted and drawn out. Then 
the weak 

Begin their work and many a net is netted, many a net 
155 Spread, and many a spirit caught : innumerable the nets, 
Innumerable the gins and traps, and many a soothing flute 
Is formed, and many a corded lyre outspread over the immense. 

In cruel delight they trap the listeners, and in cruel delight 
Bind them, condensing the strong energies into little compass. 

160 Some became seed of every plant that shall be planted. Some 
The bulbous roots thrown up together into bams and garners. 

Then rose the builders. First the Architect divine his plan 
Unfolds, and the wondrous scaffold reared all round the infinite 
Quadrangular the building rose, the heavens squared by a line, 

165 Trigons and cubes divide the elements in finite bonds. 

Multitudes without number work incessant, the hewn stone 
Is placed in beds of mortar mingled with the ashes of Yala. 

Severe the labour. Female slaves the mortar trod oppressed. 

Twelve halls after the names of his twelve sons composed 
170 The wondrous building, and three central domes after the names 
Of his three daughters were encompassed by the twelve bright halls. 
Every hall surrounded by a bright paradise of delight, 

In which were towns and cities, nations, seas, mountains and rivers. 
Each dome opened towards four halls, and the three domes encompassed 
175 The Golden Hall of Urizen, whose western side glow’d bright 
With ever streaming fires beaming from his awful limbs. 

His Shadowy Feminine Semblance here reposed on a white couch, 

Or hovered over his starry head, and when he smiled she brightened 
Like a bright cloud in harvest ; but when Urizen frowned she wept 
180 In mists over his carved throne. And when he turned his back 
Upon his golden hall and sought the labyrinthine porches 
Of his wide heaven. Trembling, cold, in palsy fears she sat 
A shadow of despair. Therefore toward the west Urizen formed 
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A recess in the wall for fires to glow upon the pale 
185 Females, lonely in his absence, and her daughters oft upon 
A golden altar burned perfumes with art celestial formed 
Foursquare, sculptured and sweetly engraved to please their shadowy 
mother. 

Ascending into her misty garments the blue smoke rolled to revive 
Her cold limbs in the absence of her lord. Also her sons 
190 With lives of victims sacrificed upon an altar of brass, 

On the East side revived her soul with lives of beasts and birds 
Slain on the altar, up ascending into her cloudy bosom : — 

Of terrible workmanship the altar, labour of ten thousand slaves, 

One thousand men of wondrous power spent their lives in its formation. 
195 It stood on twelve steps named after her twelve sons, 

And was erected at the chief entrance of Urizen’s hall. 

' When Urizen returned from his immense labours and travels, 
Descending she reposed beside him, folding him around 
, In her bright skirts. Astonished and confounded he beheld 
29 o Her shadowy form now separate. He shuddered and was silent. 

Till her caresses and her tears revived hi m to life and joy. 

Two wills they had, two intellects, and not as in time of old, 

This Urizen perceived, and silent brooded in darkening clouds, 

To him his labour was but sorrow and his kingdom was repentance, 

205 He drove the male spirits all away from Ahania, 

And she drove all the females from him away. 

Los joyed, and Enitharmon laughed, saying, Let us go down 
And see their labour and sorrow. They went down to see the woes 
Of Yala, and the woes of Luvah, to draw in their delights, 

210 And Y ala like a shadow oft appeared to Urizen. 

The King of Hight beheld her moving among the brick-kilns compelled 
To labour night and day among the fires, her lamenting voice 
Is heard when silent night returns and labourers take their rest. 

0 Lord, wilt thou not look upon our sore afflictions 
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215 Among these flames incessant labouring ? Our bard masters laugh 
At all our sorrow. We are made to turn the wheel for water, 

To carry the heavy basket on our scorched shoulders, to sift 
The sand and ashes, to mix the clay with tears and repentance. 

The times are now returned upon us. We have given ourselves 
220 To scorn, and now are scorned by the slaves of our enemies. 

Our beauty is covered over with clay and ashes, and our backs 
Furrow’d with whips, and our flesh bruised with the heavy basket. 
Forgive us, Oh, thou piteous one whom we have offended ! Forgive 
The weak remaining shadow of Yala that returns in sorrow to thee. 

225 I cannot see Luvah as of old, I only see his feet 

Like pillars of fire travelling through darkness and nonentity, 

Thus she lamented day and night compelled to labour and sorrow. 
f Luvah in vain her lamentations heard : in vain his love 
Brought him in various forms before her, still she knew him not, 

230 t Still she despised him, calling on his name and knowing him not, 

Still hating, still professing love, still labouring in the smoke. 

i But infinitely beautiful the wondrous work arose 
In sorrow and care, a golden world whose porches round the heaven, 
And pillar’d halls and rooms received the eternal wandering stars. 

235 A wondrous golden building, many a window, many a door, 

And many a division let in and out the vast unknown. 

Circled in infinite wall immovable, within its walls and recesses 
The heavens were closed, and spirits mourned their bondage night 
and day, 

And the Divine Vision appeared in Luvah’s robes of blood. 

240 There was the Mundane shell builded by Urizen’s strong power. 
Sorrowing went the planters forth to plant, the sower to sow, 

They dry the channels for the rivers, they poured abroad the seas, 

The seas and lakes. They reared the mountains and the rocks and hills 
In beauteous order. Thence arose soft clouds and exhalations 
245 Wandering even to the sunny orbs of light and heat, 

For many a window ornamented with sweet ornaments 
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Looked out into the world of Tharmas, where in ceaseless torrents 
His billows roll where monsters wander in the foamy paths. 

^ On clouds the sons of Urizen beheld heaven walled round 
They weighed and ordered all, and Urizen comforted saw 
The wondrous work flow forth like visible out of the invisible, 

For the Divine Lamb, even Jesus who is the Divine Vision, 
Permitted all lest Man should fall into Eternal Death, 

For when Luvah sunk down himself put on the robes of blood 
Lest the state called Luvah should cease, and the Divine Vision 
Walked in robes of blood till he who slept should awake. 

Thus were the stars of heaven created like a golden chain 
To bind the Body of Man to heaven from falling into the abyss. 
Each took his station and his course began with sorrow and care. 
In sevens and tens and fifties, hundreds, thousands, numbered all 
According to their various powers subordinate to Urizen. 

And to his sons in their degrees, and to his beauteous daughters 
Travelling in silent majesty along their ordered ways 
In right lined paths outmeasured by proportion, number, weight, 
And measure, mathematic motion wondrous along the deep 
In fiery pyramid or cube, or on ornamented pillars square 
Of fire, far shining, travelling along even to its destined end, 

Then falling down a terrible space, recovering in winter dire 
Its wasted strength it back returns upon a nether course, 

Till fired with ardour, fresh recruited in its humble spring 
It rises up on high all summer, till its wearied course 
Turns into autumn. Such the periods of many worlds. 

Others triangular, right-angled course maintain. Others obtuse, 

Acute, travel in simple paths. But others move 

In intricate ways, biquadrate, trapeziums, rhombs, rhomboids, 

Parallelograms triple and quadruple, polygons 

In their amazing hard subdued course in the dark deep. 

And Los and Enitharmon were driven down by their desires., 
Descending sweet upon the wind among soft harps and voices 
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280 To plant divisions in the sonl of Urizen and Ahania, 

To conduct the voice of Enion to Ahania’s midnight pillow. 

Urizen saw and envied, and his imagination was filled ; 

Repining he contemplated the past in his bright sphere, 

Terrified with his heart and spirit at the visions of futurity 
285 That his dread fancy formed before him in the unformed void. 

For Los and Enitharmon walked forth on the dewy earth, 

Contracting or expanding all their flexible senses 
At will to murmur in the flowers small as the honey-bee, 

At will to stretch across the heavens and step from star to star, 

290 o r standing on the earth erect, or on the stormy seas, 

Driving the storms before them or delighting in sunny beams, 

While round their heads the elemental gods kept harmony. 

And Los said : Lo, the lily pale and the rose reddening fierce 
Reproach thee, and the beamy garden sickens at thy beauty, 
m I grasp thy vest in my strong hands in vain. Like water springs 
In the bright sands of Los evading my embrace. Thus I alone 
Wander among the virgins of the summer. Look, they cry, 

The poor forsaken Los mocked by the worm, the shelly snail, 

The emmet and the beetle, hark ! they laugh and mock at Los. 

300 Secure now from the smitings of thy power, Demon of Fury, 
Enitharmon answered. If the god enraptured me infold 
In clouds of sweet obscurity my beauteous form dissolving, 

Howl thou over the body of death. ’T is thine. But if among the visions 
Of summer I have seen thee sleep and turn thy cheek delighted 
305 Upon the rose or lily pale, or on a bank where sleep 

The beamy daughters of the light, starting, they rise, they flee 
From thy fierce love, for though I am dissolved in the bright god 
My spirit still pursues thy false love over rocks and valleys. 

Los answered : Therefore fade I thus dissolved in raptured trance, 

310 Thou canst repose on clouds of secrecy, while o’er my limbs 
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Cold dews and hoary frost creep, though. I lie on banks of summer 
Among the branches of the world. Cold and repining Los 
Still dies for Enitharmon, nor a spirit springs from my dead corse, 
Then I am dead till thou revivest me with thy sweet song. 

Now taking on Ahania’s form and now the form of Enion 
I know thee not as once I knew thee in those blessed fields 
Where Memory wishes to repose among the flocks of Tharmas. 

Enitharmon answered, — Wherefore dost thou throw thine arms around 
Ahania’s image ? I deceived thee and will still deceive. 

Urizen saw thy sin and hid his beams in darkening clouds. 

I still keep watch although I tremble and wither across the heavens 
In strong vibrations of fierce jealousy, for thou art mine, 

Created for my will, my slave, though strong, though I am weak. 
Farewell, the God calls me away, I depart in my sweet bliss. 

She fled, vanishing upon the wind and left a dead cold corse 
In Los’s arms. Howlings began over the body of death. 

Los spoke. Thy God in vain shall call thee if by my strong power 
I can infuse my dear revenge into his glowing breast. 

There jealousy shall shadow all his mountains and Ahania 
Curse thee, thou plague of woeful Los, and seek revenge on thee. 

So saying in deep sobs he languished till dead ; he also fell. 

Night passed, and Enitharmon ere the dawn returned in bliss. 

She sang over Los reviving him to life : his groans were terrible, 

And thus she sang, — 

I seize the sphery harp, awake the strings ! 

At the first sound the golden Sun arises from the deep 
And shakes his awful hair, 

The echo wakes the moon again to unbind her silver locks, 

The golden Sun bears on my song, 

And nine bright spheres of harmony rise round the fiery king* 
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The joy of woman is the death even of her most beloved, 

Who dies for love of her 

In torments of fierce jealousy and pangs of adoration. 

The lovers’ night bears on my song 
345 And the nine spheres rejoice beneath my powerful control. 

They sing unwearied to the notes of my immortal hand. 

The solemn silent moon 

Reverberates the long harmony sounding upon my limbs, 

The birds and beasts rejoice and play, 

350 And every one seeks for his mate to prove his inmost joy. 

Furious and terrible they sport and rend the nether deep, 

The deep lifts up his rugged head 

And lost in infinite hovering wings vanishes with a cry. 

The fading cry is ever dying, 

355 The living voice is ever living in its inmost joy. 

Arise, you little glancing wings and sing your infant joy, 

Arise and drink your bliss, 

v For everything that lives is holy, for the source of life 
Descends to be a weeping babe ; 

300 ;F or the earthworm renews the moisture of the sandy plain. 

Now my left hand I stretch abroad, even to Earth beneath, 

And strike the terrible string. 

I wake sweet joy in dews of sorrow and I plant a smile 
In forests of affliction, 

365 And wake the bubbling springs of life in regions of dark death. 

O, I am weary. Lay thy hand upon me or I faint, 

I faint beneath these beams of thine, 

For thou hast touched my fine senses and they answered thee. 
Now I am nothing, and I sink 

370 And fall on the bed of solemn sleep till thou awakenest me. 
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^ Thus sang the lonely one in rapturous delusive trance. 

Los heard, reviving. He seized her in his arms, delusive hope 
Kindling she led him into shadows, and thence fled outstretched 
Upon the immense like a bright rainbow, weeping, smiling, fading. 


Thus lived Los, driving Enion far into the deathful infinite. 

That he may also draw Ahania’s spirit into her vortex. 

\Ah, happy blindness which sees not the terrors of the uncertain ! 

And thus she wails on the dark deep ; the golden heavens tremble. 

I am made to sow the thistle for wheat, the nettle for a nourishing 
dainty. 

t I have planted a false oath on the earth. It has brought forth a 
poison tree. 

I have chosen the serpent for a councillor, and the dog 
For a schoolmaster to my children. 

I have blotted out from light and living the dove and the nightingale. 
I have caused the earthworm to beg from door to door. 

I have taught the thief a secret path into the house of the just. 

I have taught pale artifice to spread his nets upon the morning. 

My heavens are brass, my earth is iron, my moon a clod of clay, 

My sun a pestilence burning at noon, a vapour of death in the night. 

/ -'What is the price of experience P Do men buy it for a song ? 

Or wisdom for a dance in the street ? Ho, it is bought with the price 
Of all that a man hath, — his wife, his house, his children. 

Wisdom is sold in the desolate market where none come to buy. 

And in the withered fields where the farmer ploughs for bread in vain. 
It is an easy thing to triumph in the summer’s sun, 

And in the harvest to sing on the waggon loaded with corn. 

It is an easy thing to talk of patience to the afflicted. 

To speak the laws of prudence to the houseless wanderer, 

To listen to the hungry raven’s cry in the winter season, 

When the red blood is filled with wine and with the marrow of lambs, 
It is an easy thing tp laugh at wrathful elements. 
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To hear the dog howl at the wintry door, the ox in the slaughter-house 
moan ; 

r To see a god on every wind and a blessing on every blast ; 

To hear sounds of love in the thunderstorm that destroys our enemy’s 
house ; 

To rejoice in the blight that covers his field, in the sickness that cuts 
off his children. 

403 While our olive and wine sing and laugh round our door, and our 
children bring fruits and flowers, 

Then the groan and the dolor are quite forgotten, and the slave 
grinding at the mill, 

And the captive in chains, and the poor in the prison, and the soldier 
in the fields 

When the shattered bone hath laid him groaning among the happier 
dead. 

It is an easy thing to rejoice in the tents of prosperity ; — 

41° Thus could I sing and thus rejoice : but it is not so with me. 

Ahania heard the lamentation, and a swift vibration 

Spread through her golden frame. She rose up e’er the dawn of day 

When Urizen slept on his couch. Drawn through unbounded space 

On to the margin of Non-Entity the bright female came. 

415 There she beheld the terrible form of Enion in the void, 

And never from that moment could she rest upon her pillow. 
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Now sat the King of Light again upon his starry throne 
And bright Ahania bow’d herself before his splendid feet. 

O Urizen, look on thy wife, that like a mournful stream 
Embraces round thy knees and wets her bright hair with her tears, 
s Why sighs my lord ? Are not the morning stars obedient sons ? 

Do they not bow their bright heads at thy voice, at thy command 
Do they not fly into their stations and return their light to thee ? 

The immortal Atmospheres are thine. There thou art seen in glory 
Surrounded by the ever-changing daughters of the light. 

10 Thou sits in harmony, for God hath set thee over all. 

Why wilt thou look upon futurity darkening present joy ? 

She ceased. The Prince of Light obscured the splendour of his crown, 
Infolded in thick clouds from which his mighty voice went forth. 

0 bright Ahania, a boy is bom of the dark ocean 

15 Whom Urizen doth serve with light replenishing his darkness. 

1 am set here a king of trouble, commanded here to serve 
And do my ministry to those who eat of my wide Table. 

All this is mine, yet I must serve, and that Prophetic boy 
Must grow up to command his prince, and all his kingly power. 

20 But Yala shall become a worm in Enitharmon’s womb 
Laying her seed upon the fibres, soon to issue forth, 

And Luvah in the Loins of Los a dark and furious death. 

Alas for me ! What will become of me at that dread time P 

Ahania bowed her head and wept seven days before the King. 

25 And on the eighth day when his clouds unfolded from his throne 
She raised her bright head sweet perfumed, and with heavenly voice, 

0 Prince, the Eternal One hath set thee leader of his works, 
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Raise then thy radiant eyes to him, raise thy obedient hands, 

And comfort shall descend from heaven into thy darkening clouds. 
Leave all futurity to him. Resume thy fields of light. 

Why didst thou listen to the voice of Luvah that dread mom 
^To give the immortal steeds of light to his deceitful hands ? 

No longer now obedient to thy will, thou art compelled 
To forge the curbs of iron and brass, to build them iron mangers. 

To feed them with intoxication from the wine-press of Luvah. 

Till the Divine Vision and Fruition is quite obliterated. 

They call thy lions to the field of blood. They rouse thy tigers 
r Out of the halls of justice, till their dens thy windows framed 
Golden and beautiful, but unlike those sweet fields of bliss 
Where liberty was justice, and eternal science was mercy. 

Then, oh my dear lord, listen to Ahania, hear this vision, 

The vision of Ahania in the slumbers of Urizen 

When Urizen slept in the porch and the Ancient Man was smitten. 

The darkening Man walked on the steps of fire before his halls 
And Vala walked with him in dreams of soft deluding slumber. 

He looked up and saw the Prince of Light with splendour faded, 

But saw not Los nor Enitharmon ; Luvah hid them in shadow 
Of a soft cloud outstretched across, and Luvah dwelt in this cloud. 

The Man ascended mourning into the splendour of his palace, 

> Above him rose a shadow from his wearied intellect 
Of living gold, pure, perfect, holy ; in white linen pure it hovered, 

» A sweet entrancing self-delusion, a watery vision of Man, 

Soft, exulting in existence, all the Man absorbing. 

Man fell upon his face postrate before the watery shadow 
Saying, oh Lord, whence is this change ? Thou knowest I am nothing. 
And Vala trembled and covered her face and her locks were spread 
on the pavement. 

I heard — astonished at the vision, and my heart trembled within me — 
I heard the voice of the slumberous man, and thus he spoke 
Idolatrous to his own shadow, words of eternity uttering, — 
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Oh, I am nothing if I enter into judgment with thee. 

If thou withdraw thy breath I die, and vanish into Hades ; 

If thou dost lay thy hand upon me, behold I am silent ; 

If thou withhold thy hand I perish like a fallen leaf ; 

Or I am nothing, and to nothing must return again. 

If thou withdraw thy breath, behold I am oblivion. 

The shadowy voice was silent, but the cloud hung o’er their heads 
In golden wreathes, the sorrow of Man, and the balmy drops fell down 
An d lo ! that Son of Man, that shadowy spirit of the Fallen One, 
Luvah, descended from the cloud. In terror Man arose. 

Indignant rose the Awful Man and turned his back on Yala. 

We heard the voice of the Fallen One starting from his sleep. 

Whence is this voice crying Enion that soundeth in my ears ? 

Oh, cruel pity. Oh, dark deceit, can love seek for dominion ? 

Why roll thy clouds in sickening mists. I can no longer hide 
The dismal vision of mine eyes. Oh, love ! Oh, life ! Oh, light ! 
Prophetic dreads urge me to speak. Eternity is before me. 

Like a dark lamp. Eternal death haunts all my expectations. 

Bent from Eternal Brotherhood we die and are no more. 

And Luvah strove to gain dominion over the Ancient Man. 

They strove together over the body where Yala was enclosed. 

And the dark body of Man left prostrate on the crystal pavement 
Covered with boils from head to foot, the terrible smitings of Luvah. 
Then frowned the Fallen Man and put forth Luvah from his presence. 
I heard him ; — frown not, Urizen, but listen to my vision — 

» Saying, — Go die the death of Man for Yala the sweet Wanderer. 

I will turn the volutions of your ears outward, and bend your nostrils 
Downward, and your fluxile eyes englobed roll round in fear, 

Your writhing lips and tongue shrink up into a narrow circle 

Till into narrow forms you creep. Go take your fiery way 

And learn what it is to absorb the Man, you spirits of pity and love. 

Oh, Urizen, — why art thou pale at the visions of Albion ? 

Listen to her who loves thee, lest we also are driven away. 
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They heard the voice and flew, swift as the winter setting snn 
And now the Human Blood flow’d high. I saw that Luvah and Yala 
9 s Went down the Human Heart where Paradise and its joys abound, 

In jealous fears and rage, and flames rolled round their fervid feet, 

And the vast form of Nature like a serpent played before them, 

And as they went in folding fires and thunders of the deep 
Yala shrunk in like the dark sea that leaves its slimy banks, 

100 And from her bosom Luvah fell far as the East and West 
And the vast form of Nature, like a serpent, rolled between. 

Whether this is Jerusalem or Babylon we know not. 

All is confusion, all is tumult, and we alone are escaped. 

Albion closed the western gate, and shut America out 
105 By the Atlantic, for a curse, and for a hidden horror, 

And for an altar of victims offered to Sin and Repentance. 

Am I not God, said Urizen ? Who is equal to me ? 

Do I not stretch the heavens abroad, and fold them up like a garment? 
He spoke, mustering his heavy clouds around him, black, opaque. 

110 Then thunders rolled around, and lightnings darted to and fro ; 

His visage changed to darkness, and his strong right hand came forth 
To cast Ahania to the earth. He seized her by the hair, 

And threw her from the steps of ice that froze around his throne, 
Saying, Art thou also become like Yala ? Thus I cast thee out. 

115 Shall the feminine indolent bliss, the indulgent self of weariness, 

The passive idle sleep, the enormous night and darkness and death, 
Set herself up to give her laws to this active masculine virtue ? 

Thou little diminutive portion that darest be a counterpart, 

Thy passivity, thy laws of obedience and insincerity, 

120 Are my abhorrence. Wherefore hast thou taken this fair form ? 
Whence is this power given thee ? Once thou was in my breast 
A sluggish current of dim waters, on whose verdant margin 
A cavern shagged with horrid shades, dark, cool and deadly, where 
I laid my head in the hot noon, after the broken clods 
Had wearied me. There I laid my plough, and there my horses fed : 
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And thou hast risen with thy moist locks into a watery image, 
Reflecting all my indolence, my weakness and my death, 

To weigh me down beneath the grave into Non-Entity, 

Where Luvah strives, scorned by Vala, age after age wandering, 

130 Shrinking and shrinking from her Lord and calling him the Tempter. 
And art thon also become like Yala ? Thus I cast thee out. 

So loud in thunder spoke the King, folded in dark despair, 

And threw Ahania from his bosom obdurate. She fell like lightning. 
Then fled the sons of Urizen from his thund’rous throne, petrified ; 

135 They fled to East and West and left the North and South of Heaven. 

A crash ran through the universe ; the bounds of Destiny were broken. 
The bounds of Destiny crashed direful, and the swelling sea 
Burst from its bonds in whirlpools fierce, and roaring with human voice, 
Triumphing even to, the stars at bright Ahania’s fall. 

140 Down from the dismal North the Prince of thunders and thick clouds, 
As when the thunder-bolt downfalleth on the appointed place, 

Fell down rushing, ruining, thundering, shuddering, 

Into the caverns of the grave and places of human seed, 

WTiere the impressions of despair and hope enroot for ever 
145 A world of darkness ; — Ahania fell far into nonentity. 

She continued falling. Loud the crash continued, loud and hoarse. 
From the crash roared a blue sulphurous fire, and from the flame 
A dolorous groan that struck with dumbness all confusion, 

Swallowing up the horrible din in agony on agony. 

150 Through the confusion, like a crack across from immense to immense, 
Loud, strong, a universal groan of death louder was heard 
Than all the elements, deafened and rendered worse 
Than Urizen and all his hosts in curst despair down rushing. 

But from the dolorous groan on high a shadow of smoke appeared, 

155 And human bones rattling together in the smoke and stamping 

The nether abyss, and gnashing in fierce despair, and panting in sobs, 
Thick, short, incessant, bursting, sobbing, deep despairing, stamping, 
Struggling to utter the voice of man, to take features of man, 

To take the limbs of man. At length, emerging from the smoke 
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160 Of Urizen dashed in pieces from his precipitate fall, 

Tharmas reared up his hands and stood on the affrighted ocean, 

The dead reared up his voice and stood on the resounding shore, 

Crying : Fury in my limbs ! Destruction in my bone and marrow ! 
My skull riven into filaments, my ears into sea-jellies, 

163 Floating upon the tide, wander bubbling and bubbling, 

Uttering lamentations and begetting little monsters 
Who sit mocking upon the little pebbles of the tide 
In all my rivers, and on my dried shells that now the fish 
Have quite forsaken. Oh, fool ! fool ! to lose my sweetest bliss. 

170 Where art thou, Enion ? Ah, too near thou seemest, too far off, 

And yet too near, dashed down I send thee into distant darkness 
Far as my strength can hurl thee ; wander there, and laugh and play, 
Scream and fall off and laugh at Tharmas, lovely summer beauty, 

Till winds rend thee into shivers as thou hast rended me. 

173 So Tharmas bellowed on the ocean, thund’ring, sobbing, bursting. 
The bounds of Destiny were broken, and hatred now began 
Instead of love to Enion. Enion, blind and age-bent, 

Plunged into the cold billows, living a life in midst of waters. 

In terrors she withered away to Entuthon Benython, 

180 A world of deep darkness where all things in horror are rooted. 

These are the words of Enion, heard from the cold wave of despair : 
Oh, Tharmas, I had lost thee when I hoped that I had found thee ; 
Oh, Tharmas, do not thou destroy me quite, but let 
A little shadow, but a little, showery form of Enion, 

183 Be near the loved terror. Let me still remain. Do thou 
Thy righteous doom upon me ; only let me hear thy voice. 

Driven by thy rage I wander like a cloud into the deep 
Where never yet existence came ; there losing all my life, 

I back return, weaker and weaker. Consume me not away 
In thy great wrath, though I have sinned, though I have rebelled. 
Make me not as the things forgotten, — as they had not been. 
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Tharmas replied, riding on storms, his voice in thunder rolled : 

Image of grief, thy fading lineaments make my eyelids fail. 

What have I done ? Both rage and mercy are alike to me ; 

Looking upon thee, image of faint waters, I recoil 
From my fierce rage into thy semblance. Enion, return. 

Why does thy piteous face evanish like a rainy cloud 
Melting, a shower of falling tears, nothing but tears ! Enion ! 
Substanceless, voiceless, weeping, vanished, nothing but tears, Enion ! 
Art thou for ever vanished from the watery eyes of Tharmas. 

Rage, rage shall never from my bosom. Winds and waters of woe 
Consuming, — all to the end consuming ! Love and hope are ended. 

For now no more remained of Enion in the distant air, 

Only a voice eternal wailing in the elements. 

Where Enion, blind and age-bent, wandered, Ahania wanders now. 
She wanders in eternal fear of falling into the indefinite ; 

For her bright eyes behold the abyss. Sometimes a little sleep 
Weighs down her eyelids. Then she falls ; then, starting back in fear, 
Sleepless to wander round, repelled on the margin of nonentity. 


END OF THE THIRD NIGHT. 
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But Tharmas rode on the dark abyss. The voice of Tharmas rolled 
Over the heavy deluge. He saw Los and Enitharmon emerge 
In strength and brightness from the abyss. His bowels yearned over 
them. 

They rose in strength above the heaving deluge, in mighty scorn, 

Red as the sun in the bright morning of the bloody day, 

Tharmas beheld them, and his bowels yearned over them. 

He said : Ah, Enion, wherefore do I feel such love and pity ? 

How is this ? All my hope is gone ! Enion for ever fled ! 

Like a famished eagle, eyeless, raging in the vast expanse. 

Incessant tears are now my food, incessant tears and rage. 

Deathless for ever now I wander, seeking oblivion — 

In torrents of despair — in vain. Eor if I plunge beneath, 

Stifling I live. If dashed to pieces from a rocky height, 

I re-unite in endless torment. Would I had never risen 
Erom death’s cold sleep beneath the bottom of the raging ocean. 

And cannot those who once have loved ever forget their love P 
Are love and rage the same passion ? They are the same in me. 

Are those who love like those who died, risen again from death, 
Immortal in immortal torment never to be delivered ? 

Is it not possible that one risen again from death 
Can die ? When dark despair comes over, can I not then 
Flow down into the sea and slumber in oblivion P 
Deformed I see these lineaments of ungratified desire. 

The all-powerful curse of an honest man be upon Urizen and Luvah. 
But thou, my son, glorious in brightness, comforter of Tharmas, 

Go forth, rebuild this universe beneath my indignant power, 

An universe of Death and Decay ! Let Enitharmon’s hands 
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Weave soft delusive forms of man above my watery world, 

Renew these ruined souls of men through Earth, Sea, Air and Eire, 
To waste in endless corruption, renew those I will destroy. 

Perhaps Enion may resume some little semblance yet 

To ease my pangs of heart and to restore some peace to Tharmas. 

Los answered in his furious pride, sparks issuing from his hair, 
Hitherto shalt thou come, no further ; here thy proud waves cease. 
We have drunk up the Eternal Man by our unbounded power. 

Beware lest we also drink up thee, rough Demon of the Waters. 

Our God is Urizen, the King, King of the Heavenly hosts. 

We have no other god but him, thou father of worms and clay. 

An d he is fallen into the deep, rough Demon of the waters, 

And Los remains God over all, weak father of worms and clay. 

I know I was Urthona, keeper of the gates of Heaven, 

But now I am all-powerful Los, and Urthona is but my shadow. 

Doubting stood Tharmas in the solemn darkness. His dim eyes 
Swam in red tears. He reared his waves above the head of Los 
In wrath ; but pitying, back withdrew again -with many a sigh. 

How he resolved to destroy Los, and now his tears rolled down. 

In scorn stood Los, red sparks of blighting from his furious head 
Elew o’er the waves of Tharmas. Pitying, Tharmas stayed his waves, 
Eor Enitharmon shrieked amain, crying : — Oh, my sweet world, 

Built by the Architect divine, whose love to Los and Enitharmon, 
Thou rash abhorred Demon in thy fury hast o’erthrown ! 

What Sovereign Architect, said Tharmas, dare my will control ? 

Eor, if I will, I urge these waters : if I will, they sleep 
In peace beneath my awful frown. My will shall be my law. 

So saying, in a wave he raped bright Enitharmon far 
Away from Los, but covered her with softest brooding care 
On a broad wave in the far west, balming her bleeding wound. 

Oh, how Los howled at the rending asunder ! All the fibres rent 
Where Enitharmon joined to his left side, in grinding pain. 
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He, falling on the rocks, bellowed bis dolour, till tbe blood 
Stanched. Then in ululation wailed his woes upon the wind. 

But Tharmas called to the Dark Spectre, who upon the shores 
With dislocated limbs had fallen. The spectre rose in pain, — 

A shadow blue, obscure and dismal, like a statue of lead 
Bent by its fall from a high tower, the dolorous shadow rose. 

Go forth, said Tharmas, works of joy are thine : obey and live. 

So shall the spongy marrow issuing from thy splintered bones 
Bonify, and thou shalt have rest, when this thy labour is done. 

Go forth, bear Enitharmon back to the Eternal Prophet, 

Build her a bower in the midst of all my dashing waves ; 

Make first a resting place for Los and Enitharmon, then 
Thou shalt have rest. If thou refusest, dashed abroad on all 
My waves thy limbs shall separate in rottenness, and thou 
Become a prey to all my demons of despair and hope. 

The Spectre of Urthona, seeing Enitharmon, writhed 

His cloudy form in jealous fears, and muttering thunders hoarse 

And casting round thick glooms, his fierce pangs of heart thus uttered : 

Tharmas, I know thee — how are we altered, our beauty decayed ! 

But still I know thee, though in this horrible ruin whelmed. 

Thou, once the mildest son of heaven, art now a Rage become, 

A terror to all living things. Think not I am ignorant 
That thou art risen from the dead, or that, my power forgot, 

I slumber here in weak repose. I remember the day, 

The day of terror and abhorrence ...... 

When fleeing from the battle, thou fleeting, and, like the raven 
Of dawn, outstretching an expanse where no expanse had been, 
Drewest all the sons of Beulah into thy dread vortex, following 
The eddying spirit down the hills of Beulah. All my sons 
Stood round me at the anvil, where, new-heated, the red wedge 
Of iron glowed furious, prepared for spades and mattocks hard. 
Hearing the symphonies of war loud sounding, all my sons 
Pled from my side. Then pangs smote me unknown before. I felt 
My loins begin to break forth into veiny pipes and writhe 
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Before me in the wind, englobing, trembling with vibrations, 

The bloody mass began to animate. I, bending over, 

Wept bitter tears incessant, still beholding how the form 
Dividing and dividing from my loins, a weak and piteons 
Soft cloud of snow, a female pale. I saw, and soft embraced 
My counterpart, and called it love. I named her Enitharmon. 

But found myself and her together issuing down the tide 
Which now our rivers were become, delving through caverns huge 
Of gory blood, struggling to be delivered from our bonds. 

She strove in vain. Not so Urthona strove, for, breaking forth, 

A shadow blue, obscure and dismal, from the breathing nostrils 
Of Enion I issued to air, divided from Enitharmon. 

I howled in sorrow. I beheld thee rotting upon the rocks. 

I, pitying, hovered over thee ; I protected thy ghastly corse 

From vultures of the deep ; then wherefore shouldst thou rage as now 

Against me who thee guarded in the night of death from harm ? 

Tharmas replied, — Art thou Urthona, my friend, my old companion, 
With whom I lived in happiness before that deadly night 
When Urizen gave the horses of light into the hands of Luvah ? 

Thou knowest not what Tharmas knows. Oh ! I could tell thee tales 
That would enrap thee as it has enrapped me, even 
From death in wrath and fury. But now, come, arise, bear back 
The loved Enitharmon. Thou hast her here before thine eyes. 

But my sweet Enion is vanished, and I never more 
Shall see her, unless thou, O Shadow, will protect this son 
Of Enion, and him assist to bind the fallen king, 

Lest he should rise again from death in all his dreary furor. 

Bind him. Take Enitharmon for thy sweet reward, while I 
In vain am driven on false hope, the sister of despair. 

Groaning the Terror rose, and drave his solid rocks before 
Upon the tide, till underneath the feet of Los a world, 

Dark, dreadful rose, and Enitharmon lay at Los’s feet. 

The dolorous shadow joyed. Weak hope appeared around his head 
Tharmas before Los stood, and thus the voice of Tharmas rolled. 
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Now all comes into the power of Tharmas. Urizen is fallen, 

And Lnvah hidden in the elemental forms of life and death. 

Urthona is my son. Oh, Los, thou art Urthona, and Tharmas 
Is God. The Eternal Man is sealed, never to he delivered. 

I roll my floods over his body. My billows and waves pass over him, 
The sea encompasses him and monsters of the deep are his companions, 
Dreamer of furious oceans, cold sleeper of weeds and shells 
Thy eternal form shall never renew. My uncertain prevails against 
thee, 

Yet though I rage, God over all, a portion of my life 
That in eternal fields in comfort wandered with my flocks 
At noon, and laid her head upon my wearied bosom at night ; — 

She is divided. She is vanished, even like Luvah and Yala. 

Oh, why did foul ambition seize thee, Urizen, Prince of Light ? 

And thou, oh Luvah, Prince of Love, till Tharmas was divided ? 

And I, — what can I now behold but an Eternal Death ? 

Before my eyes, and an Eternal weary work to strive 
Against the monstrous forms to breed among my silent waves, 

Is this to be a God ? For rather would I be a Man, 

To know sweet science, and to do with simple companions 
Sitting beneath a tent and viewing sheepfolds and soft pastures. 

Take thou the hammer of Urthona. Rebuild these furnaces. 

Dost thou refuse ? Mind I the sparks that issue from thy hair ? 

I will compel thee to rebuild by these my furious waves 

Death choose or life. Thou strugglest in my waters now. Choose life, 

And all the elements shall serve thee to their soothing flutes. 

Their sweet inspiring lyres thy labour shall administer, 

And they to thee only resist not. Faint not thou, my son, 

Now thou dost know what ’tis to strive against the god of waters. 

So saying, Tharmas on his furious chariots of the deep 
Departed far into the unknown and left a wondrous void 
Round Los. Afar his waters bore on all sides round with noise 
Of wheels and horses’ hoofs, and trumpets, horns and clarions. 
Terrified, Los beheld the ruins of Urizen beneath 
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A horrible chaos to his eyes, a formless immeasurable death 
Whirling up broken rocks on high into the dismal air, 

And fluctuating all beneath in eddies of molten fluid. 

Then Los with terrible hands seized on the Round Furnaces 
165 Of Urizen : enormous work ; he builded them anew, 

Labour of ages in the darkness and the wars of Tharmas 
And Los formed anvils of hard iron petrific, for his blows 
Petrify with incessant heating many a rock, a planet, 

But Urizen slept in a stony stupor in the nether abyss, 

170 A dreamful, horrible state in tossings on his icy bed 
Freezing to solid all beneath. His grey oblivious form 
Stretched over the immense heaves in strong shudders silent 
In brooding contemplations stretching out from north to south 
In mighty power. Round him always Los rolled furious, 

175 His thund’rous wheels from furnace to furnace tending diligent 
The contemplative Terror, frightened in his sorrowing sphere. 
Frightened with cold infectious madness. In his hands the thundering 
Hammer of Urthona, forming under his heavy hand, 

The days and years in chains of iron round the limbs of Urizen, 

180 Linked hour to hour, and day to night, night to day, year to year, 

In periods of pulsative furor. Mills he formed and works 
Of many wheels resistless in the power of dark Urthona. 

But Enitharmon wrapped in clouds wailed loud, for as Los beat 
The anvils of Urthona link by link the chain of sorrow 
185 Warping upon the winds and whirling round in the dark deep, 

Lashed on the limbs of Enitharmon, and the sulphur fires 
Belched from the furnaces wreathed round her chained in ceaseless fire. 
The lovely female howled, and Urizen beneath deep groaned 
Deadly, beneath the hammers beating, grateful to the ears 
100 Of Los absorbed in dire revenge. He drank with joy the cries 
Of Enitharmon, and the groans of Urizen, fuel for wrath, 

And for his pity secret, feeding on thoughts of cruelty. 

The Spectre wept at his dire labours when from ladles huge 
He poured the molten iron round the limbs of Enitharmon. 
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But when he poured it round the bones of Urizen, he laughed 
Hollow upon the hollow wind, his shadowy form obeying 
The voice of Los, compelled he laboured round the furnaces, 

And thus began the binding of Urizen, day and night in fear. 
Circling round the Demon, dark with howlings and dismay, 

The prophet of Eternity beat on iron links and brass, 

And as he beat, the hurtling Demon terrified at the shape 
Enslaved humanity put on, became what he beheld 
Raging against Tharmas, his god, and uttering aloud 
Ambiguous words, blasphemous, filled with envy, firm resolved 
On hate eternal in his vast disdain he laboured beating 
The links of fate, link after link, an endless chain of sorrow. 

The Eternal Mind bounded, began to roll. Eddies of wrath 
Round and round, and the sulphurous foam now surging thick, 
Settled, a bright and shining lake, as clear and white as snow. 

Forgetfulness, dumbness, necessity, in chains of the mind locked up, 
In fetters of iron shrinking, disorganized, rent from Eternity, 

Los beat on his fetters and heated his furnaces, 

And poured iron solder and solder of brass. 

Restless, the immortal, enchained, heaving dolorous, 

Anguished, unbearable, till a roof, shaggy, wild, enclosed 
In an orb his fountain of thought. 

In a horrible, dreamful slumber like the linked chain, 

A vast spine writhed in torment upon the wind, 

Shooting out pained roots like a bending cavern, 

And bones of solidness froze over all his nerves of joy. 

And a first age passed over and a state of dismal woe. 

From the curves of his pointed spine down sunk with fright, 

A red round globe hot burning, deep down into the abyss 
Panting, conglobing, trembling, shooting out ten thousand branches 

Around his solid bones, and a second age passed over him. 

In harrowing fear rolling his nervous brain shot branches 
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Round the branches of his heart, .... 

On high into two little orbs hiding in two little caves, 

Hiding carefully from the wind. His eyes beheld the deep, 

230 And a third age passed over and a state of dismal woe. 

The pangs of hope began, a heavy pain striving and struggling, 

Two ears in close volutions from beneath his orbs of vision 
Shot spiring out and petrified, 

An d a fourth age passed over and a state of dismal woe. 

235 Jn ghastly torment sick, hanging upon the wind, 

Two nostrils bent down to the deeps .... 

And a fifth age passed over, and a state of dismal woe. 

In ghastly torment sick, within his ribs bloated round 
A craving hungry cavern ; thence arose his channelled throat, 

240 Like a red flame a tongue of hunger and of thirst appeared, 

And a sixth age passed over and a state of dismal woe. 

Enraged and stifled with torment, he threw his right arm to the north, 
His left arm to the south, shooting out in anguish deep, 

And his feet stamped the nether abyss in trembling and dismay, 

245 And a seventh age passed over and a state of dismal woe. 

The Council of God on high watching the Body 

Of Man clothed in Luvah’s robes of blood, beheld, and wept, 

Descending over Beulah’s mild moon-covered regions, 

The daughters of Beulah saw the Divine Vision comforted. 

250 And as a double female form, loveliness and perfection 

They bowed their head and worshipped, and with mild voice spoke 
these words : 

Lord Saviour, if Thou hadst been here our brother had not died, 

And now we know that whatsoever thou wilt ask of God 
He will give it Thee, for we are weak women and dare not lift 
255 Our eyes to thy Divine pavilion, therefore in mercy thou 
Appearest clothed in Luvah’s garments that we may behold 
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And live. Behold Eternal Death is in Beulah; behold 
We perish and shall not be found unless thou grant a place 
In which may be hidden, under the shadow of wings. 

If we who are but for a time and who pass away in winter 
Behold these wonders of Eternity we shall consume. 

Such were the words of Beulah, of the feminine emanations. 

The Empyrean groaned throughout. All Eden was darkened. 

The corse of Man lay on the rock. The Sea of Time and Space 
Beat round the rocks in mighty waves, and as a polypus 
That vegetates beneath the sea, the limbs of man vegetated 
In monstrous forms of death, a human polypus of death. 

The Saviour mild and gentle bent over the corse of death, 

Saying, — If ye will but believe your brother shall rise again. 

And first he found the limit of opacity and named it Satan 
In Albion’s bosom, for in every human bosom these limits stand. 
And next he found the limit of contraction, and named it Adam, 
While yet those beings were not born nor knew of good or evil. 

Then wondrously the deeps beneath felt the Divine hand. Limit 

Was put to Eternal Death. Los felt the limit and saw 

The finger of God go forth and touch the seventh furnace in terror. 

And Los beheld the hand of God over his furnaces 

Beneath the deeps in dismal darkness beneath immensity. 

In terror Los shrank from his task. His great hammer 
Fell from his hand, his fires hid their mighty limbs in smoke. 

For with noises ruinous, hurtling and clashing and groans, 

The immortal endured, though bound in a deadly sleep. 

Pale terror seized the eyes of Los as labouring he beat round. 

The hurtling demon terrified as he beheld the shape 
Enslaved Humanity put on : he became what he beheld ; 

He became what he was doing and he was himself transformed. 
Spasms seized his muscular fibres writhing from his lips 
Unwilling moved as Urizen howled ; his loins wave like the sea, 
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At Enitharmon's shrieks his knees each other smote as he looked 
With stony eyes on Urizen, and then swift writhed his neck 
Involuntary to the conch where Enitharmon lay. 

The bones of Urizen hurtle in the wind. The bones of Los and his 
iron sinews bend like lead and fold 
Into unusual forms, dancing, and howling, stamping the abyss. 


END OP THE FOURTH NIGHT. 
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Infected, mad, he danced on his mountains high and dark as heaven, 
Now fixed into one steadfast bulk his features stonify. 

From his mouth curses, from his eyes issuing sparks of blighting, 
Beside the anvil cold he danced with the hammer of Urthona. 
Terrific, pale, Enitharmon stretched on the dreary earth, 

Felt her immortal limbs freeze, stiffening, pale, inflexible. 

His feet shrunk withering, from the deeps shrinking and withering, 
And Enitharmon shrunk up, all their fibres withering 
As plants withered by winter, leaves, stems, and roots decaying 
Melt into thin air, while the seed, driven by the furious wind, 

Rests on the distant mountain tops, so Los and Enitharmon 
Shrunk into fixed space stood trembling on a rocky cliff, 

Yet beauty, majesty, and bulk remained, but unexpansive. 

As far as highest Zenith from the lowest Nadir they shrunk, 

Los from the furnaces a space immense, and left the cold 
Prince of Light bound in chains of intellect among the furnaces. 

But all the furnaces were out and the bellows had ceased to blow. 

He stood trembling and Enitharmon clung around his knees, 

Their senses unexpansive in one steadfast bulk remained. 

The night blew cold, and Enitharmon shrieked on the dismal wind. 
Her pale hands cling around her husband, and over her weak head 
Shadows of Eternal Death sit in the leaden air. 

But the soft pipe, the flute and viol, organ, harp and cymbal, 

And the sweet sound of silver voices calm the weary couch 
Of Enitharmon, but her groans drown the immortal harps. 

Loud and more loud the living music floats upon the air, 

Faint and more faint the daylight waxes ; wheels of turning darkness 
Began in solemn revolutions. Earth convulsed with pangs 
Rocked to and fro and cried out sore at the groans of Enitharmon. 
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30 Still tlie faint harps and silver voices calm the weary conch, 

But from the caves of deepest night, ascending in clouds of mist. 

The winter spreads his wide black wings across from pole to pole, 
Grim frost beneath, and terrible snow linked in a marriage chain 
Began a dismal dance. The winds around on pointed rocks 
35 Settled like bats innumerable, ready to fly abroad. 

The groans of Enitharmon shake the skies, the labouring earth, 

Till from her heart, rending his way, a terrible child sprang forth 
In thunder, smoke, and sullen flames, and howlings, fury and blood. 

Soon as his burning eyes were opened, looking on the abyss, 

40 The horrible trumpets of the deep bellowed with bitter blasts, 

The enormous demons woke and howled around the new-born king, 
Crying Luvah, King of Love, thou art the king of rage and death. 

Urizen cast deep darkness round him, raging, Luvah poured 
The spears of Urizen from chariots round the eternal tent. 

45 Discord began, and yells and cries shook the wide firmament — 

Where is sweet Yala, gloomy prophet ? Where the lovely form 
That drew the body of Man from heaven into this dark abyss ? 

Soft tears and sighs, where are you ? Come forth ! Shout on bloody 
fields. 

Show thy soul, Yala ! show thy bow and quiver of secret fires. 

50 Draw thy bow, Yala, from the depth of Hell, thy black bow draw, 
And twang the bowstring to our Hautbois ; let thine arrows black 
Sing in the sky as once they sang upon the hills of light 
When dark Urthona wept in torment of the secret pain, 

He wept and he divided and he laid his gloomy head 
65 Down on the rock of Eternity in darkness of the deep, 

Tom by black storms and ceaseless torrents of consuming, fire. 

Within his breast his fiery sons chained down and filled with cursing, 
And breathing terrible blood and vengeance, gnashing his teeth with 
pain, 

Let loose the Enormous Spirit on the darkness of the deep, 
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60 And his dark wife, that once fair crystal form divinely clear, 

Within his ribs producing serpents whose souls are flames of fire. 

But now the times return upon thee. Enitharmon’s womb 
Now holds thee, soon to issue forth. Sound, clarion of war, 

Call Yala from her close recess in all her dark deceit, 

65 Then rage on rage shall fierce redound out of her crystal quiver. 

So sang the demons round red Ore, and round faint Enitharmon. 
Sweat and blood stood on the limbs of Los. In globes his fiery eyelids 
Faded. He roused, he seized the wonder in his hand, and went 
Shuddering and weeping through the gloom and down into the deeps. 

70 And Enitharmon nursed his fiery child in the dark deeps 
Sitting in darkness : over her Los mourned in anguish fierce. 

Covered with gloom this fiery boy grew, feeding on the milk 
Of Enitharmon. Los around her builded pillars of iron, 

And brass, and silver, and gold, fourfold, in dark prophetic fear, 

75 For now he feared Eternal Death and uttermost extinction : 

Ho builded Golgonooza on tho lako of Udan Adan. 

Upon the limit of translucence then he builded Laban. 

Tharmas laid tho foundation stone ; Los finished it in howling woe. 

But when fourteen summers, and winters, had revolved over 
80 This solemn habitation, Los beheld the ruddy boy 

Embracing bis bright mother, and beheld malignant fires 
In his young eyes, discerning plain that Ore plotted his death. 

Grief rose upon his ruddy brows. A tightening girdle grew 
Around his bosom like a bloody cord. In secret sobs 
85 He burst it, but next mom another girdle soon succeeds 
Around his bosom. Every day he viewed the fiery youth, 

With silent fear, and his immortal cheeks drew deadly pale. 

Till many a morn and many a night passed over in dire woe. 

Forming a girdle in tho day, and bursting it at night— 1 - 
The girdle was always formed by day : but night ’twas burst in twain, 
Falling down on the rock, an iron chain link by link locked. 
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Enitharmon beheld the bloody chain made of the nights and days, 
Depending from the bosom of Los, — and how with grinding pain 
He went each morning to his labours with the spectre dark, — 

95 Called it the chain of jealousy. How Los began to speak 
His woes aloud to Enitharmon ; since he could not hide 
His uncouth plague he seized the boy in his immortal hands, 

While Enitharmon followed him, weeping in dismal woe, 

Up to the iron mountain top, and there the jealous chain 
100 Fell from his bosom on the mountain, and the spectre dark 

Held the fierce boy. Los nailed him down, binding over his limbs 
The accursed chain. 0 how bright Enitharmon howled and cried 
Over her son. Obdurate, Los bound down his loved joy. 

The hammer of Urthona smote the rivets in terror — of brass 
105 Tenfold. The Demon’s rage flamed forth tenfold with rending fires, 
Roaring, resounding, loud, loud, louder, ever louder, fired, — 

The darkness, warring with waves of Tharmas, and snows of Urizen, — 
Crackling the flames went up with fury from the immortal Demon. 
Surrounded with flames the Demon grew, loud howling in his fires 
110 Los folded Enitharmon in a cold white cloud, in fear 

Then led her down into the deeps, and into his labyrinth, 

Giving the spectre eternal charge over the howling fiend 
Concentred into love of Parent, storgeous appetite, craving. 

His limbs bound down mock at his chains, for over them a flame 
115 Of circling fire unceasing plays to feed them with life, and bring 
The virtues of the Eternal Worlds. Ten thousand thousand spirits 
Of life lament around the Demon, going forth and returning. 

At his enormous call they flee into the heavens of heavens, 

And back return with wine and food, or dive into the deeps 
120 To bring the thrilling joys of sense to quell his ceaseless rage. 

His eyes, the lights of his large soul, contract, or else expand. 
Contracted they behold the secrets of the infinite mountains, 

The veins of gold and silver, and the hidden things of Yala, 

Whatever grows from its pure bud, or wreathes a fragrant soul. 

12 ° Expanded they behold the terrors of the Sun and Moon, 
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The elemental planets, and the orbs of eccentric fire. 

His nostrils breathe a fiery flame, his locks are like the forests 
Of wild beasts, there the lion glares, the tiger and wolf howl there, 
And there the eagle hides her young in cliffs and precipices. 

His bosom is like the starry heavens expanded. All the stars 
Sing round. There waves the harvest ; the vintage rejoices there. 

The springs flow into rivers of delight. Spontaneous flowers 
Drink, laugh and sing ; the grasshopper, the emmet and the fly, 

The golden moth builds there a house and spreads her silken bed. 

His loins inwove with silken fires are like a furnace fierce, 

As the strong bull in summer time when bees sing round the heath, 
When the herds low after the shadow and after the water-spring. 

The murmurous flocks cover the mountains and shine along the valley, 
His knees are rocks of adamant, ruby, and emerald, 

Spirits of strength in palaces rejoice in golden armour 

Armed with the spear and shield they drink and rejoice over the slain, 

Such is the Demon, such his terror on the nether deep. 

But when returned to Golgonooza Los and Enitharmon 
Felt all the sorrow parents feel, they wept toward one another. 

And Los repented that he had chained Ore upon the mountain. 

And Enitharmon’s tears prevailed. Parental love returned. 

Though terrible his dread of that infernal chain, they rose 
At midnight hasting to their much beloved care. 

Nine days they travelled through the gloom of Entuthon Benython. 

Los taking Enitharmon by the hand led her along 

The dismal vales and up to the iron mountain tops where Ore 

Howled in the furious wind. He thought to give to Enitharmon 

Her son in tenfold joy, and to compensate for her tears 

Even if his own death resulted, so much pity him pained. 

But when they came to the dark rock and to the spectrous cave, 

Lo, the young limbs had strucken root into the rock, and strong 
Fibres had from the chain of jealousy inwove themselves 
In a bright vegetation round the rock and round the cave. 

And over the immortal limbs of the terrible fiery boy. 
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ico i n yain they strove now to unchain, in vain with bitter tears 
To melt the chain of jealousy. Not Enitharmon’s death, 

Nor the consummating of Los could ever melt the chain. 

Nor could unroot the infernal fibres from their rocky bed. 

Nor all Urthona’s strength, nor all the power of Luvah’s bulls, 

165 Though they each morning drag the unwilling sun out of the deep, 
Could uproot the infernal chain, for it had strucken root. 

Into the iron rock, and grew a chain beneath the earth, 

Even to the centre, wrapping round the centre and the limbs 
Of Ore, with fibres become one with him, a living chain 
170 Sustained by the Demon’s life. Despair, terror, and woe and rage 
Enwrap the parents in cold clouds as they bend howling o’er 
The terrible boy, till fainting by his side, the parents fell. 

Not long they lay, Urthona’s spectre found herbs of the pit. 

Rubbing their temples he revived them. All their lamentations 
175 I write not here, but all their after life was lamentation. 

When satiated with grief they returned back to Golgonooza, 
Enitharmon on the road of Dranthon felt the inmost gate 
Of her bright heart burst open and again close with a deadly pain. 
Within her heart Yala began to re-animate in bursting sobs, 

180 And when this gate was open she beheld that dreary deep 
Where bright Ahania wept. She also saw the infernal roots 
Of the chain of jealousy and felt rendings of howling Ore 
Rending the caverns like a mighty wind pent in the earth, 

Though wide apart as furthest north is from the furthest south. 

1S5 Urizen trembled where he lay to hear the howling terror. 

The rocks shook, the eternal bars tugged to and fro were rifted. 

Outstretched upon the stones of ice the ruins of his throne 

Urizen shuddering heard, his trembling limbs shook the strong caves. 

The woes of Urizen shut up in the deep dens of Urthona. 

190 Ah I how shall Urizen the king submit to this dark mansion ? 

Ah ! how is this ? Once on the heights I stretched my throne sublime. 
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The mountains, once of silver, where the sons of wisdom dwelt, 

And on whose tops the virgins sang, are rocks of desolation. 

My fountains, once the haunt of swans, now breed the scaly tortoise, 
195 The houses of my harpers are become a haunt of crows, 

The gardens of wisdom are become a field of horrid graves, 

And on the bones I drop my tears and water them in vain. 

Once how I from my palace walked in gardens of delight, 

The sons of wisdom stood around, the harpers came with harps, 

200 Nine virgins clothed in light made songs to their immortal voices, 
And at my banquet of new wine my head was crowned with joy. 

Then in my ivory palaces I slumbered in the noon 

And walked in the silent night among sweet-smelling flowers 

Till on my silver bed I slept and sweet dreams hovered round, 

205 But now my land is darkened and my wise men are departed. 

My songs are turned into cries of lamentation 

Heard on my mountains, and deep sighs under my palace roofs, 

Because the steeds of Urizen, once swifter than the light, 

Were kept back from my lord and from his chariot of mercies. 

210 Oh, did I keep the horses of the day in silver pastures ? 

Oh, I refused the Lord of Day the horses of his Prince ! 

Oh, did I close my treasuries with roofs of solid stone 
And darkened all my palace walls with envying and hate ? 

Oh, fool ! to think that I could hide from his all-piercing eye 
215 The gold and silver and costly stones, his holy workmanship ! 

Oh, fool I Could I forget the light that filled my bright spheres 
Was a reflection of his face who called me from the deep. 

I well remember, for I heard the mild and holy voice 
Saying, Light spring up and shine, and lo, I sprang up from the deep. 
He gave to me a silver sceptre, crowned with a golden crown, 

And said, Go forth and guide my son who wanders on the ocean. 
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I went not forth, I hid myself on black clouds of my wrath, 

I called the stars around my feet in the night of council dark, 

The stars threw down their spears of light and fled naked away. 

225 \Ye fell. I seized thee, dark Urthona, in my left hand falling. 

I seized thee, beauteous Luvah ; thou art faded like a flower 
And like a lily thy wife Yala, withered by the winds. 

When thou didst bear the golden cup at the immortal tables 

Thy children smote their fiery wings, crowned with the gold of heaven. 

230 Thy pure feet stept on steps divine, too pure for other feet, 

And thy fair locks shadowed thine eyes from this divine effulgence, 
And thou didst keep with strong Urthona the living gates of heaven, 
But now thou art bowed down with him, even to the gates of hell. 

Because thou gavest Urizen the wine of the Almighty 
235 p or steeds that they might run in the golden chariot of pride 
I gave to thee the steeds of light, I poured the stolen wine, 

And drunken with the immortal draught fell from my throne sublime. 

I will arise, explore these dens, and find that deep pulsation 
That shakes my cavern with strong shudders. This may be the night 
240 Of prophecy, and Luvah hath burst his way from Enitharmon 

When thought is closed in caverns, love shows roots in deepest hell. 


END OP THE FIFTH NIGHT. 


Ift# % 




So Urizen arose and leaning on his spear explored his dens. 

He threw his flight through the dark air to where a river flowed, 

And taking off his silver helmet filled it and drank ; 

But when, his thirst being sated, he assayed to gather more, 

5 Lo, three terrific women at the verge of the bright flood, 

Who would not suffer him to approach but drove him back with storm. 

IJrizen knew them not, and thus addressed the spirits of darkness : 
Who art thou, eldest woman, sitting wrapped in these thy clouds ? 
What is that name written upon thy forehead ? What art thou ? 

10 And wherefore dost thou pour this water forth in sighs and care ? 

She answered not, but filled her urn and poured it forth abroad. 

Answerest thou not ? said Urizen. Then thou must answer me, 

Thou terrible woman clad in blue, whose strong attractive power 
Draws all into a fountain at the rock of thy attraction, 

15 With frowning brow thou sittest, mistress of these mighty waters. 
She answered not, but stretched her arms and threw her limbs abroad. 

Or wilt thou answer, youngest woman clad in shining green ? 

With labour and care thou dost divide the current into four. 

Queen of these dreadful rivers, speak, and let me hear thy voice. 

20 Then Urizen raised his spear, but they reared up a wall of rock. 

They gave a scream— they knew their father : Urizen knew bis 
daughters. 

They shrank into their channels dry, — the strand beneath his feet, — 
Hiding themselves in rocky forms from the eyes of Urizen. 

Then Urizen wept, and thus his lamentations poured forth: 
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23 Oh, horrible ! Oh, dreadful state ! Those whom I loved best, 

On whom I poured the branches of my light, adorning them 
With jewels and jealous ornament laboured with art divine, 

Vests of the radiant colours of heaven and crowns of golden fire, — 

I gave sweet lilies to their breasts and roses to their hair, 

30 I taught them songs of sweet delight, I gave them tender voices 
Into the blue expanse, and I made, with laborious art, 

Sweet instruments of sound. In pride encompassing my knees 
They poured their radiance above all. The Daughters of Luvah envied 
At their exceeding brightness, and eternity sent gifts. 

35 Now will I pour my fury on them, and I will reverse 
The precious benediction. For their hues of loveliness 
I will give blackness ; frost for jewels ; ill form for ornament ; 

For crowns, wreathed serpents ; for sweet smell, corruptibility ; 

For voices of delight, hoarse croaking, inarticulate ; 

40 For laboured flattery, care and sweet instruction. I will give 
Chains of dark ignorance and cords of twisted self-conceit 
And whips of stem repentance, and the food of obstinacy, 

That they may curse Tharmas, their god, and Los, his adopted son ; 
That they may curse and worship the dark demon of destruction ; 

45 That they may worship terrors and obey the violent. 

Go forth, sons of my curse. Go forth, daughters of my abhorrence. 

Then Tharmas heard the deadly scream across his watery world. 

And Urizen’s loud-sounding voice lamenting on the wind, 

And he came riding in his fury. Frozen were his waves, 

60 Silent in ridges he beheld them stand round Urizen, 

A dreary waste of solid waters. For the king of light 
Darkened his brows with his cold helmet, and his gloomy spear 
Darkened before him. Silent on the ridgy waves he took 
His gloomy way. Before him Tharmas fled, and flying fought, 

55 Crying : What and who art thou, cold demon ? Art thou Urizen ? 
Art thou, like me, risen again from death ? or art thou deathless P 
If thou art he, my desperate purpose hear, and give me death, 
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For death to me is better far than life, — death, my desire, 

That I in vain by various paths have sought, but still I live. 

60 The body of man is given to me. I seek in vain to destroy, 

For still it surges forth in fish and monsters of the deeps, 

And in these monstrous forms I live in an Eternal woe, 

And thou, oh Urizen, art fallen, never to be delivered. 

Withhold thy light from me for ever, and I will withhold 
65 From thee thy food, so shall we cease to be, and all our sorrows 
End, and the Eternal Man no more renew beneath our power. 

If thou refusest, in eternal fight thy beams in vain 

Shall pursue Tharmas, and in vain shall crave for food. I will 

Pour down my flight through dark immensity Eternal, falling. 

70 Thou shalt pursue me, but in vain, till starved upon the void 

Thou hangest, a dried skin, shrunk up, weak, wailing in the wind. 

So Tharmas spoke, but Urizen replied not, on his way 
He took, high sounding over hills and deserts, floods and chasms. 
Infinite was his labour, without end his travel. He strove 
75 In vain, for hideous monsters of the deep annoyed him sore, — 

Scaled and finned with iron and brass, devoured the path before him 
Incessant with the conflict. On he bent his weary steps, 

Making a path toward the dark world of Urthona. He rose 
With pain upon the weary mountains, and with pain went down 
80 And saw their grizzly fears, and his eyes sickened at the sight, 

The bowlings, gnashings, groanings, shriekings, shudderings, sobbings, 
burstings, 

Mingled together, to create a world for Los. In delight 
Los brooded on the darkness, nor saw Urizen ’s globe of fire 
Lighting his dismal journey through the pathless world of death, 

85 Writing in bitter tears and groans in books of iron and brass 
The enormous wonders of the Abysses, once his brightest joy. 

For Urizen saw the terrors of the Abyss wandering among 
The ruined spirits once his children, and the children of Luvah 
Scared at the sound of their sigh that seemed to shake immensity. 
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90 They wander moping, in their heart a sun and weary moon, 

An universe of fiery constellations in their brain, 

An earth of wintry woe beneath their feet, and round their loins 
Waters or winds, or clouds, lightnings and pestilential plagues 
Beyond the bounds of their own self their senses cannot reach. 

95 As the tree knoweth not what is outside its leaves and bark, 

And yet it drinks the summer joy and fears the winter sorrow, 

So in the regions of the grave none knows his dark compeer 
Though he partakes of his dire woes, though he returns the pang, 

The throb, the dolor, the convulsion, in soul-sickening woes. 

100 The horrid shapes and sights of torment in burning dungeons and 
Fetters of red-hot iron, some with serpent crowns and some 
With monsters girding round their bosoms. Some in sulphur beds, 
On racks and wheels. He beheld women march in burning wastes 
Of sand in bands of hundreds, fifties, thousands, stricken with 
105 Lightnings which blazed after on their shoulders in their march, 
Successive volleys, with loud thunder. Swift flew the king of light 
Over the burning deserts. Then the deserts passed in clouds 
Of smoke, with myriads moping in the stifling vapours. Swift 
Still flew the king, though flagged his powers, labouring, till over rocks 
110 And mountains weary wandered he where multitudes were shut 
Up in the solid mountains and in rocks their torment heaved. 

Then came he among fiery cities, castles of fiery steel, 

There beheld forms of Tigers, Lions, dishumanized men, 

Many in serpents and in worms stretched out enormous length 
115 Over the solid mould, and slimy tracks obstruct his way 
Drawn out from deep to deep. Woven and ribbed 
And scaled monsters armed in iron shell, or shell of brass 
Or gold, a glittering torment hissing in eternal pain, — 

Columns of fire, or of water, sometimes stretched in height, 

120 Sometimes in length, sometimes englobing, wandering in vain for ease 
His voice to them was inarticulate thunder, for their ears 
Were dull and heavy and their eyes and nostrils closed up. 

Oft he stood by a howling victim, questioning in words 
Soothing or furious. Ho one answered, everyone wrapped up 
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In his own sorrow howled regardless of his voice, nor words 
Or sweet response could he obtain though oft assayed with tears. 

Oft would he stand and question a fierce scorpion glowing with gold 
In vain; the terror heard not. Then a lion he would seize 
By the fierce mane, staying his howling course ; in vain the voice 
Of Urizen, in vain the eloquent tongue. Rock, inountain, cloud 
Were now not vocal as in climes of happy eternity. 

Where the lamb replies to the infant’s voice and the lion to the wail 
of ewes, 

Giving them sweet instructions, when the cloud, or furrow’d field 
Talk with the husbandman and shepherd. But these attacked him sore, 
Seizing upon his feet, rending the sinews, that in caves 
He had to revive his obstructed power with rest and oblivion. 

When he had passed the Southern terrors he approached the East, 
Void, pathless, beaten wdth eternal sleet, and eternal hail and rain. 

Ho form was there, no living thing, and yet his way lay through 
This dismal world. He stood awhile and looked back over his 
Terrific voyages — hills and dales of torment and despair — 

Sighing, and weeping a fresh tear. Then turning round he threw 
Himself into the dismal void. Falling he fell and fell, 

Whirling in unresistible revolutions down and down 
In the horrid bottomless vacuity, falling, falling, 

Into the Eastern vacuity, the empty world of Luvah. 

The Ever-pitying One who seeth all things, saw his fall 
And in the dark vacuity created a bosom of clay. 

When wearied — dead — he fell, his limbs reposed in the bosom of slime. 
As the seed falls from the sower’s hand so Urizen fell, and death 
Shut up his powers in oblivion. Then as the seed shoots forth 
In pain and sorrow, so the slimy bed his limbs renewed. 

At first an infant-weakness period passed. He gathered strength, 

But still in solitude he sat. Then rising threw his flight 
Onward, though falling, through the waste of night ending in death 
And in another resurrection to sorrow and weary travail. 

But still his books he bore in his strong hands, and his iron pen. 
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For when he died they lay beside his grave, and when he rose 
He seized them with a gloomy smile, for wrapped in his death-clothes 
160 He hid them when he slept in death. When he revived the clothes 
Were rolled by the winds ; the clothes remained still un consumed 
Still to be written and interleaved with brass and iron and gold, 

Time after time, for such a journey none but iron pens 
Can write, and adamantine leaves receive, nor can who goes 
165 The journey obstinate refuse to write, time after time. 

Endless had been his travail, but the Hand Divine him led 
For infinite the distance and obscured by combustion dire. 

By rocky masses flourishing in the abyss revolving erratic, 

Bound lakes of fire in this dark deep, the ruins of Urizen’s world. 

170 Oft would he sit in a dark rift and regulate his books 
Or sleep such sleep as spirits eternal wearied in the dark 
Tearful and sorrowful state, then arise, look out and ponder 
His dismal voyage, eyeing the next sphere though far remote, 

Then darting into the abyss of night his venturous limbs 
175 Through lightnings, thunders, earthquakes and confusion, fires and 
floods, 

Stemming his downward fate, labouring up against futurity. 

Creating many a vortex, many a science in the deep, 

And thence throwing his venturous limbs into the vast unknown. 
Swift, swift from chaos to chaos, from void to void a road immense, 
iso F or when he came to where a vortex ceased to operate 

Nor down nor up remained. Then if he turned and looked back 
From whence he came, ’twas upward all, and if he turned and viewed 
The unpassed void upward was still his mighty wandering. 

The midst between an equilibrium grey of air serene, 

185 Where he might live in peace and where his life might meet repose. 

But TJrizen said, Can I not leave this world of cumbrous wheels 
Circle over circle, nor on high attain a void 
Where self-sustaining I may view all things beneath my feet 
Or sinking through these elemental wonders, swift to fall, 
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190 I thought perhaps to find an end, a world beneath of voidness, 
Whence I might travel round the outside of this dark confusion. 
When I bend downward, bending my head down into the deep, 

’Tis upward all which way soever I my course begin, 

But when a vortex formed on high with labour, sorrow and care, 

195 And weariness begins on all my limbs, then sleep revives 

My wearied spirits. Waking then ’tis downward all which way 
Soever I my spirits turn, no way I find of all. 

Oh, what a world is here, and how unlike those climes of bliss 
Where my sons gather round my knees ! Oh, thou poor ruined world, 
200 Thou horrible ruin ! Once, like me, thou wast all glorious, 

And now, like me, partaking desolate thy master’s lot. 

Art thou, oh ruin, the once glorious heaven on these thy rocks 
Where joy sang on the trees and pleasure sported in the rivers, 

And laughter sat beneath the oaks, and innocence sported round, 

205 Upon the green plains, and sweet friendship met in palaces, 

And books and instruments of song and pictures of delight ? 

Where are they ? Whelmed beneath these ruins, in horrible destruction. 
And if, eternal-falling, „ repose on the dark bosom 
Of winds and waters, or thence fall into the void where air 
210 Is not, downfalling through imgiensity ever and ever, 

How my powers weakened every revolution, till a death 
Shuts up my powers ; then in womb of darkness as a seed 
I dwell in dim oblivion. Over me, the enormous worlds 
Reorganize in shooting forth, in bones and flesh and blood. 

216 I am regenerate, to fall, or rise, at will, or remain 
A labourer, a dire discontent, a living awe 
Wandering in vain. Here will I fix my foot and here re-build. 

These mountains of brass promise riches in their deepest bosom. 

So saying he began to form of gold, silver and iron 
220 And brass, vast instruments to measure out the immense and fix 
The whole into another world better, and made to obey 
His will, where none should dare oppose his will, himself being king. 
Of all, and all futurity hp bound in his vast chain 
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And the sciences were fixed and the vortexes began to work 
On all the sons of men, and every hnman soul terrified 
At the living wheels of heaven shrunk inward, withering away. 
Gaining a new dominion over all his sons and daughters. 

And over the sons and daughters of Luvah in the horrible abyss. 

For Urizen made over them a selfish lamentation 

Till a white woof his cold limbs covered o’er from head to feet, 

Hair white as snow now covered him in flakey locks terrific, 
Overspreading his limbs. In pride he wandered weeping on, 

Clothed in an aged venerableness, obstinately resolved, 

Travelling through darkness, and wherever he travelled a dire web 
Followed behind him, as the web of a spider dusky and cold, 
Shivering across the vortexes, drawn from his mantle of years, 

A living mantle joined to his life and growing from his soul, 

And the web of Urizen stretched, direful, shivering, as clouds 
And uttering such woes, and bursting with such thunderings. 

The eyelids expansive as morning and the ears 

As a golden ascent winding round to the heaven of heavens — 

Within the dark horror of the abyss, lions or tigers, or scorpions. 

For everyone opened into Eternity at will, 

But they refused, because their outstretched forms were in the abyss 
And the wing-like tent of the universe, beautiful, surrounding all, 

Or drawn up or let down again at will of the immortal man, 

Vibrated in such anguish as the eyelids quivered, weak, 

That weaker their expansive orbs began again to shrink, 

Pangs smote through all the brain and then a universal shriek. 
Torment on torment through the abysses ran, rending the web. 

Thus Urizen in sorrows wandered many a weary way 
Warring with monsters of the deep in hideous pilgrimage 
Till his bright hair scattered in snows, his skin barked o’er with 
wrinkles, 

Four caverns rolling downwards, their foundations thrusting forth 
The metal, rock, and stone in painful throes of vegetation. 

The cave of Ore stood in the south ? a furnace of dire flames, 
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Quenchless, unceasing. In the west the cave of Urizen ; — 

For Urizen fell, as midday sun falls down, into the west. 

North stood Urthona’s steadfast throne, a world of solid dark, 

260 Obstruction stifling, shut up, rooted in dumb despair. 

The East was void. But Tharmas rolled his waves in ceaseless eddies 
All through the caverns of fire, air, and earth, seeking in vain 
For Enion’s limbs, nought finding but black sea and sickening slime 
Flying away from Urizen that he might not give him food, 

263 Above, beneath, on all sides round, in the deep of immensity, 

That he might starve the sons and daughters of Urizen on the wind, 
Making between horrible chasms with the vast unknown. 

All these around the world of Los cast forth their monstrous births. 

But in Eternal times the seat of Urizen in the south, 

270 Urthona in the north, Luvah in east, Tharmas in west. 

And now he came into the abhorred world of dark Urthona, 

By Providence Divine conducted, not bent by his own will 

Lest Death Eternal be the result, — for the will cannot be violated, — 

Into the doleful vales where no tree grew or ruin flowed, 

275 No man nor beast nor creeping thing, nor sun nor cloud nor star, 

Till with his globe of fire immense, held in his venturous hand, 

He bore on through the affrighted vales, ascending and descending, 
And wearied in his cumbrous flight he ventured o’er dark rifts, 

Or down dark precipices, or with pain and labour climbed, 

280 Till from Urthona’s peaked rock he saw the world of Los, 

And heard the howling of red Ore distincter and distincter. 

Redoubling his immortal effort, through the narrow vales 
With difficulty down descending, guided by his ear 
And by his globe of fire, he went down through Urthona’s vale 
285 Between the enormous iron walls built by the Spectre, dark, 

Dark grew his globe reddening with mists, and full before his path, 
Standing across the narrow vale the shadow of Urthona 
A spectre vast appeared, whose legs and feet, with iron scaled, 
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Stamped the hard rocks expectant of the unknown wanderer 
Whom he had seen wandering his nether world when distant far, 
And watched his swift approach. Collected, dark, the spectre stood. 
Beside him Tharmas stayed his flight and stood with stern defiance, 
Communing with the spectre who rejoiced along the vale. 

Around his loins a girdle glowed with many coloured fires, 

And in his hand a knotted club whose knots like mountains frowned, 
Desert among the stars there withering with its ridges cold. 

Black scales of iron arm the dread image. Iron spikes instead 
Of hair shoot from his orbed skull ; the while his glowing eyes 
Burned like two furnaces. He called with voice of thunder loud. 

Four winged heralds mount the furious blast and blow their trumps 
Gold, silver, brass, and iron clangours, clamouring, rend the shore. 
Like white clouds rising from the vales, his armies fifty-two 
Around the spectre, glowing, from Urthona’s four cliffs rise. 

Four sons of Urizen the squadrons of Urthona led, in arms 
Of gold and silver, brass and iron : he knew his mighty sons. 

Then Urizen arose upon the wind, back many a mile, 

Returning into his dire web, scattering fleecy snows 
As he ascended howling. Loud the net vibrated strong. 

From heaven to heaven and globe to globe its vast eccentric paths, 
Compulsive rolled the comets at his dread command their way, 
Falling with wheel impetuous down among Urthona’s vales 
And round red Ore, to Urizen returning, gorged with blood. 

Slow roll the massy globes at his command, and slow o’erwheel, 

The dismal squadrons of Urthona weaving the dire web 
In this progression, and preparing Urthona’s path before him. 
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Then Urizen arose. The spectre fled, and Tharmas fled ; 

The darkening spectre of Urthona hid beneath a rock. 

Tharmas threw his impetuous flight through the deeps of immensity 
Revolving round in whirlpools fierce all round the caverned worlds. 

5 But Urizen went silent, down to caves of Ore, and saw 
A caverned universe of fire. The horses of Urizen 
Here bound to fiery mangers, furious dash their golden hoofs, 

Striking fierce sparkles from their golden fetters. Fierce his lions 
Howl in the burning dens ; his tigers roam on redounding smoke 
10 In forests of affliction. The adamantine scales of justice 
Consuming in the raging lamps of mercy poured in rivers. 

The holy oil rages through all the caverned rocks. Fierce flames 
Dance on the rivers and the rocks, howling and drunk with fury. 

The plough of ages and the golden harrow wade through fields 
15 Of gory blood. The immortal seed is nourished for the slaughter. 
The bulls of Luvah, breathing fire, bellow on burning pastures 
Round howling Ore, whose awful limbs cast forth red smoke and fire, 
That Urizen approached not near but took his seat on a rock 
And ranged his books around him, brooding envious over Ore. 

20 Howling and rending his dark caves the awful demon lay : 

Pulse after pulse beat on his fetters, pulse after pulse his spirit 
Dashed and dashed higher and higher to the shrine of Enitharmon, 

As when the thunder folds himself in robe of thickest clouds, 

The watery nations couch and hide in the profoundest deeps, 

25 Then bursting from his head, with dreadful face and flaming hair, 

His swift-winged daughters sweep across the vast blue ocean. 

5 * 


68 


NIGHT VII. 


Los felt the envy in his limbs, like to a blighted tree ; 

For Urizen fixed in envy sat brooding and covered with snow, 

His book of iron on his knees. He traced the dreadful letters 
30 While his snows fell and his storms beat to cool the flames of Ore, 

Age after age, till underneath his heel a deadly root 
Struck through the rock, — the root of Mystery, accursed, shooting up 
Branches into the heaven of Los, then pipe-formed bending down 
Take root again where’er they touch, and, again branching forth 
36 In intricate labyrinths overspreading many a grizzly deep. 

Amazed started Urizen, finding him compassed round 
And high roofed over with the trees. He arose, but now the stems 
Stood so thick, he with difficulty and with great pain brought 
The books out of the dismal shade, — all but the book of iron. 

40 Again he took his seat, again he ranged his books around 
On a rock of iron frowning over the foaming fires of Ore. 

And Urizen hung over Ore and viewed his terrible wrath, 

Sitting upon an iron crag. At length his words broke forth : 

Image of dread, whence art thou ? Whence is thy most woeful place ? 
45 Whence these fierce fires, but from thyself ? Ho other living thing 
In all the chasm I behold. Ho other living thing 
Dare my most terrible wrath abide, bound here to waste in pain. 

Thy vital substance in these fires that issue new and new 
Around thee. Sometimes like a flood, and sometimes like a rock 
60 Of living pangs, thy horrible bed glowing with ceaseless fires 
Beneath thee and around. Above, a shower of fire now beats 
Moulded to globes and arrowed wedges, rending thy bleeding limbs. 
And now' a whirling pillar of burning sand to overwhelm thee, 
Steeping thy wounds in salts infernal and in bitter anguish. 

65 And now a rock moves on the surface of this lake of fire 
To bear thee down beneath the waves in stifling despair. 

Pity for thee moved me to break my dark and long repose, 

And to reveal myself before thee in a form of wisdom. 

Yet thou dost laugh at all these tortures, and this horrible place^ 
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60 Yet throwest these fires abroad, that back return upon thee now, 
While thon reposest, throwing rage on rage, feeding thyself 
With visions of sweet bliss far other than this burning clime. 

Sure thou art bathed in rivers of delight on verdant fields, 

Walking in joy in bright expanses, sleeping on bright clouds, 

65 With visions of delight so lovely that they urge thy rage 

Tenfold with fierce desire to rend thy chains and howl in fury, 

And dire oblivion of all woe and desperate repose, — 

Or is thy joy founded on torment that others bear for thee ? 

Ore answered : Curse thy hoary brows, what dost thou in this deep ? 
70 Thy pity I contemn. Go forth, scatter thy snows elsewhere. 

I rage in the deep, my feet and hands are nailed to the burning rock, 
Yet my fierce fires are better than thy snows. Shuddering thou sitt’st. 
Thou art not chained. Why should’st thou sit, cold, grovelling demon 
of woe, 

In torture of dire coldness ? Now a lake of water deep 
75 Sweeps over thee, freezing to solid. Still thou sitt’st, closed up 
In that transparent rock as if in joy of thy bright prison, 

Till, overburdened with its weight, down through immensity, 

With a crash breaking clear across, the horrid mass comes down, 
Thundering, and hail and frozen iron hailed from the element, 

80 Rend thy white hair. Yet thou dost, fixed, obdurate, brooding, sit 
Writing thy books. Anon a cloud, filled with a waste of snow, 

Covers thee. Obdurate still, resolved still, and writing still, 

Though rocks roll o’er thee, though floods pour, though winds black 
as the sea 

Cut thee in gashes, though the blood pour down around thy ancles, 

85 Freezing thy feet to the hard rock. Still thy pen obdurate 
Traces the wonders of Futurity in horrible fear of the future. 

I rage here furious in the deep : my feet and hands are nailed 
To the hard rock, or thou should’ st feel my enmity and hate 
In all diseases falling on thy grey accursed front. 

00 Urizen answered : Read my books, explore my constellations, 
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Enquire of my sons and they shall teach thee how to war. 

Enquire of my daughters, who, accursed in the dark deeps. 

Knead bread of sorrow by my stern command, for I am god 
Of all this ruin. Rise, oh daughters, at my stem command. 

95 Rending the rocks, Eleth and Uvith rose, and Ona rose, 

Terrific with their iron vessels, driving them across 

In the dim air. They locked the book of iron, and placed above 

On clouds of death, and sang their songs, kneading the bread of Ore. 

Ore listened to the song, compelled, hungering on the cold wind 
100 That s wagged heavy with the accursed dough. The hoar frost raged 
Through Ona’s sieve. The torrent rain poured from the iron pail 
Of Eleth, and the icy hands of Uvith kneaded bread. 

The heavens bow with terror underneath these iron hands, 

Singing at their dire work the words of Urizen’s book of iron, 
i°5 While the enormous scrolls rolled dreadful in the heavens above ; 

And still the burden of their song in tears was poured forth. 

The bread is kneaded, let us rest, oh cruel father of children ! 

But Urizen remitted not their labours on his rock, 

And Urizen read on his book of brass in sounding tones : 

110 Listen, oh daughters, to my voice ; listen to the words of wisdom. 

To bring the shadow of Enitharmon beneath our wondrous tree, 

That Los evaporate away like smoke, and be no more. 

Draw Enitharmon down unto the spectre of Urthona, 

And let him have dominion over Los, the terrible shade. 

115 Compel the poor to live upon a crust with soft mild arts, 

So shall you govern over all. Let duty tune your tongue. 

And be your hearts far harder than the nether milestone is. 

Smile when they frown, frown when they smile, and when a man 
looks pale 

With labour and abstinence, then say healthy and glad he seems, 

120 And when his children sicken let them die. There are enough 
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Bom, even too many, and our eartli will soon be overrun 
Without these arts. If you would make the poor with temper live. 
With pomp give every crust of bread you give ; by gracious cunning 
Magnify gifts ; reduce the man to want, then give with pomp. 

125 Say , if you hear him sigh, he smiles ; if pale, say he is ruddy. 

Preach temperance : say that he is overgorged, and drowns his wit 
In strong drink, though you know that bread and water must be all 
He can afford. Flatter his wife, pity his children, till 
We can reduce all to our will, like spaniels taught with art. 

130 Lo ! how the heart and brain are formed in the breeding womb 
Of Enitharmon. How it breeds with life and forms the bones, 

The little heart, the liver, the red blood in labyrinths, 

By gratified desire, devouring appetite, she fills 
Los with ambitious fury that his race shall all devour. 

135 Then Ore cried : Curse thy cold hypocrisy ! Around thy tree 

In scales that shine with gold and rubies, thou beginn’st to weaken 
My divided spirit. Like a worm I rise in peace, unbound 
From wrath. Now when I rage my fetters bind me more. 

Oh, torment ! oh, torment ! A worm compelled ! Am I a worm ? 

140 Is it in strong deceit that man is bom ? In strong deceit 
Thou dost restrain my fury that the worm may bind the tree. 

Avaunt, cold hypocrite ! Thou could’st not use me thus unchained. 
The Man shall rage, bound with this chain, the worm in silence creep. 
Thou wilt not cease from rage. Grey demon, silence all thy storms, 
145 Give me example of thy mildness. King of furious hail, 

Art thou the cold, attractive power that holds me in this chain ? 

I well remember how I stole thy light and it became fire, 

Consuming. Now thou knowest me, Urizen, Prince of Light, 

And I know thee. Is this the triumph ? This the golden state 
150 That lies beyond the bounds of science on the grey obscure ? 

Terrified Urizen heard Ore, now certain that he was Luvah. 

And creeping Ore began to organize a serpent-body, 
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Despising Urizen’s light and turning it to flaming fire, 

Receiving as a poisoned cup receives the heavenly wine, 

155 And turning affliction into fury, thought into abstraction, — 

A self-consuming, dark devourer, raging into the heavens. 

Urizen, envying, brooding, sat and saw the secret terror 
Flame high in pride and laugh to scorn the source of his deceit, 

Nor knew the source of his own, but thought himself the author sole 
160 Of all his wandering experiments on the horrible abyss. 

He knew that weakness stretches out in length and breadth, and knew 
That wisdom reaches high and deep ; and therefore he made Ore 
In serpent form compelled to stretch out and up the mysterious tree. 
He suffered him to climb that he might draw all human forms 
105 Unto submission to his will, nor knew the dread result. 

Los sat in showers of Urizen watching cold Enitharmon. 

His broodings rush down to his feet, producing eggs that hatching 
Burst forth upon the winds above the tree of Mystery. 

Enitharmon lay on his knees. Urizen traced his verses. 

170 In the dark deep the dark tree grew. Her shadow was drawn down, 
Down to the roots ; it wept o’er Ore, — the shadow of Enitharmon. 

Los saw her stretched, the image of death, upon his withered valleys ; 
Her shadow went forth and returned. Now she was pale as snow, 
When the mountains and hills are covered, and the paths of men 
shut up. 

175 But when her spirit returned, as ruddy as morning when 
The ripe fruit blushes into joy in heaven’s eternal halls, 

Sorrow shot through him from his feet and shot up to his head, 

Like a cold night that nips the roots and scatters all the leaves. 

Silent he stood o’er Enitharmon, watching her pale face. 

180 He spoke not, he was silent, till he felt the cold disease. 

Then Los mourned on the dismal wind in his jealous lamentation. 

Why cannot I enjoy thy beauty, lovely Enitharmon ? 

When I return from clouds of grief in the wandering elements, 
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When thou in thrilling joy, in beaming summer loveliness, 

Delectable reposest, ruddy in my absence, flaming with beauty, 

Cold, pale in sorrow at my approach, trembling at my terrific 
Forehead and eyes thy lips decay like roses in the spring. 

How art thou shrunk ! Thy grapes that burst in summer's ripe excess 
Shut up in little purple covering faintly bud and die. 

Thy olive-trees that poured down oil upon a thousand hills 
Sickly look forth and scarcely stretch their branches to the plain. 

Thy roses that expanded in the face of glowing morn 
Hid in a little silken veil scarce breathe and faintly shine. 

Thy lilies that gave light what time the morning looked forth 
Hid in the vales, faintly lament, and no one hears their voice. 

All things beside the woeful Los enjoy delights of beauty I 
Once how I sang and called the beasts and birds to their delight, 

Nor knew that I alone, exempted from the joys of love, 

Must war with secret monsters of the animating worlds. 

Oh, that I had not seen the day 1 Then should I be at rest ! 

Nor felt the strivings of desire, nor longings after life, 

For life is sweet to Los the wretched. To his winged woes 
Is given a craving cry : they sit at night on barren rocks, 

And whet their beaks and snuff the airland watch the opening dawn, 
And shriek till at the smell of blood they stretch their bony wings, 
And cut the winds like arrows shot by troops of destiny. 

Thus Los lamented in the night, unheard by Enitharmon. 

Her shadow descended down the tree of mystery. 

The spectre saw the shadow shivering o'er his gloomy rocks 
Beneath the tree of mystery, which in the dismal abyss 
Began to blossom in fierce pain, shooting its writhing buds 
In throes of birth, and now, the blossoms falling, shining fruit 
Appeared, of many colours and of poisonous qualities. 

Of plagues, hidden in shining globes that grew on the living tree, 


The spectre of Urthona saw the shadow of Enitharmon 
Beneath the tree of Mystery among the leaves and fruit, 
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Reddening the demon strong prepared the poison of sweet love, 

He turned from side to side in tears. He wept and he embraced 
The fleeting image, and in whispers mild woo’d the faint shade. 

Loveliest delight of men ,* oh ! Enitharmon, shady, hiding 
In secret places where no eye can trace thy watery way, 

Have I found thee ? Have I found thee ? Tremblest thou in fear ? 
Because of Ore ? Because he rent his loud discordant way 
From thy sweet loins of bliss ? Red flow’d thy blood on that dread 
day, 

Pale grew thy face. Around the thundering horror lightnings played 
Over thee, and the terrible Ore, and rent his discordant way, 

But the next joy of thine shall be in sweet delusion, 

Its birth in faintings and in sleep, delusions sweet of Yala. 

The shadow of Enitharmon answered, Art thou, terrible shade, 

Set over this sweet boy of mine to guard him lest he rend 
His mother to the winds of heaven, intoxicated with fruit 
Of this delightful tree ? Behold, I cannot flee away 
From thy embrace, else be assured so horrible a form 
Should never in my arms repose. Now listen, I will tell 
The secrets of Eternity which ne’er before unlocked 
My golden lips, nor took the bar from Enitharmon ’s breast ; 

Among the flowers of Beulah walked th’ Eternal Man, and saw 
Yala, the lily of the desert. Melting in high noon 
Upon her bosom in sweet bliss he fainted. Wonder seized 
All heaven, for they saw him dark. They built a golden wall 
Round Beulah. There he revelled in delight among the flowers. 

Yala was pregnant and brought forth Urizen, Prince of Light, 
First-born of generation. Then a wonder to the eyes 
Of the now fallen man, a double form Yala appeared, a male 
And female shuddering. Pale at sight the fallen man recoiled, 

And calling the Enormity, Luvah and Yala, turned 

Down vales to find his way back into heaven, but found none. 

For his frail eyes were faded, and his ears heavy and dull. 
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Urizen grew up in the plains of Beulah. Many sons 
And many daughters flourished round the holy tent of man 
Till he forgot Eternity, delighted in his sweet joy, 

Among his family, his flocks and herds, and tents and fields. 

But Luvah close conferred with Urizen in darksome night 
To bind the father and enslave the brethren. Nought he knew 
Of sweet Eternity. The blood flow’d round the holy tent and river ; 
All Beulah from its hinges fell, uttering its final groan 
In dark confusion. Meantime Los was bom and Enitharmon, 

But how, I know not. Then forgetfulness quite wrapped me up 
A period, nor do I more remember, till I stood 
Beside Los in the cave, enslaved to vegetative forms 
According to the will of Luvah, who assumed the place 
Of the Eternal Man and smote him. But thou, Spectre dark, 

Must find a way to punish Vala in the fiery south, 

To bring her down subjected to the rage of my fierce boy. 

The Spectre said, Thou lovely vision, this delightful tree 
Is given us for a shelter from the storms of void and solid, 

Till once again the mom of ages shall renew on us, 

To re-unite in those mild fields of happy Eternity, 

Where thou and I in undivided essence walked abroad 
Imbodied, — thou my garden of delight, and I the spirit 
Mutual dwelt in one another, mutual joy revolving. 

Eternal days with Tharmas mild and Luvah sweet, melodious, 

Upon our waters ; thou rememberest, Sisters, I will tell 
What thou forgetest. They in us and we in them have lived, 
Drinking the joys of Universal Mankind. One dread morn — 
Listen, oh Vision of Delight, — one mom of gory blood 
The Manhood was divided. Gentle passions making way 
Through th’ infinite labyrinth of the heart and nostrils issuing, 

In odorous stupefaction, stood before the eyes of Man 
A female bright. I stood beside my anvil dark, a mass 
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Of iron glow’d bright prepared for spade and plough-share, sudden 
down 

I sunk with cries of blood, issuing downward in the veins 
Which now my rivers were become, rolling in tube-like forms 
Shut up within themselves descending down. I sunk along 
285 The gory tide even to the place of seed. Divided there 
I was in darkness and oblivion. Thou an infant woe, 

And I an infant terror in the womb of Enion. 

My masculine spirit scorning the frail body issued forth 
From Enion’s brain, in this deformed form, leaving thee there 
290 Till times passed over thee, my spirit still returning hovered 
And formed a male, to be a counterpart to thee, oh love, 

Darkened and lost ! In due time issuing forth from Enion’s womb 
Thou and that demon Los were born. Ah, jealousy and woe ! 

Ah, poor divided dark Urthona, now a Spectre wandering, 

295 In deeps of Los, the slave of that creation I created. 

I labour night and day for Los, but listen thou my vision, 

I view futurity with thee. I will bring down soft Yala 
To the embraces of this terror, and I will destroy 
The body I created ; then shall we unite in bliss. 

300 ;p or till these terrors planted round the gates of Eternal life 
Are driven away, annihilated, we cannot repass the gates. 

Thou knowest that the Spectre is in every man, insane, brutish, 
Brutish, deformed, that I am thus a ravening lust continually 
Craving, devouring ; but my eyes are upon thee, oh lovely 
305 Delusion, and I cannot crave except for thee : not so 

The Spectres of the dead : I am the Spectre of the living. 

Although filled with tears, the spirit of Enitharmon beheld 
And heard the Spectre. Bitterly she wept, embracing fervent 
Her once loved Lord, now but a shade, herself also a shade, 

310 Conferring times on times among the branches of that tree. 

Thus they conferred among th’ intoxicating fumes of Mystery 
Till Enitharmon’s shadow, pregnant in the deeps beneath, 

Brought forth a wonder horrible, while Enitharmon shrieked 
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And trembled through the worlds above, and Los wept, terrified 
315 At the shrieks of Enitharmon and her tossings, nor perceived 
The cause of her dire anguish, for she lay the image of death, 
Moved by strong shudders till her shadow was delivered, then 
Raving ran through the upper elements in maddening fury. 

She burst the gates of Enitharmon’s heart with direful crash, 

32° N or could they e’er be closed again, the golden hinges were broke, 
And the gates broken in sunder, and their ornaments defaced 
Beneath the tree of Mystery, for the immortal shade 
Brought forth this wonder horrible. A cloud she grew and grew 
Till many of the dead burst through the bottoms of their tombs 
325 In male forms without female counterparts or emanations, 

Cruel and ravening with envy, hatred, and with war, 

In dreams of Ulro, dark, delusive, drawn by the lovely shade. 

The Spectre, terrified, gave her charge over the howling Ore, 

Men took the tree of Mystery cast in the world of Los. 

330 Its top boughs shoot a fibre beneath Enitharmon’s couch, 

The double -rooted labyrinth soon waved around their heads. 

The Spectre entered Los’s bosom. Every sigh and groan 
Of Enitharmon bore Urthona’s Spectre on its wings, 

Obdurate Los felt pity; Enitharmon told the tale 
335 Of Urthona. Los embraced the Spectre as a brother first, 

Then as another self, astonished, humanizing in tears 
In self-abasement giving up his domineering lust. 

Thou never canst embrace sweet Enitharmon. Demon dread, 
Thou art united with thy Spectre, to consume by pains 
340 That mortal body, and by self-annihilation come 
Back to Eternal Life to be assured I am thy self, 

Though thus divided from thee and the slave of every passion 
Of thy fierce soul. Unbar the gates of memory : look on me 
Hot as another, but as thy real self. I urn thy Spectre, 
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343 Though horrible and ghastly to thine eyes, buried beneath 
The ruins of the universe. Hear what, inspired, I speak ; 

If we unite in one another bitter worlds will be 
Opened within your heart and in your loins and wondrous brain 
Threefold, as in Eternity, and this fourth universe 
350 Will be renewed by the three, consumed in mental fires. 

Thou didst subdue me in old times by thy immortal power 
When I was ravening hungry, thirsting cruel, murder and lust, 

But if thou dost refuse another body will be prepared 
For me, and thou annihilate, vanish and be no more. 

335 For thou art but a form and organ of life, and of thyself 
Art nought, by Mercy and Love Divine continually created. 

Los answered, Spectre horrible, thy words astound my ear 
With irresistible conviction. I feel I am not of those 
Who, when convinced, persist, though furious, controllable 
360 By Reason’s power. I already feel a world within 
Opening its gates, and in it all the real substances 
Of which these in the outer world are shadows which pass away. 
Come then into my bosom, in thy shadowy arms, with thee 
Bring lovely Enitharmon. I will quell my fury and teach 
365 Peace to the soul of dark revenge, and repentance to cruelty. 

So spoke Los, and embracing Enitharmon and the Spectre, 

Clouds would have folded round in love and extacy uniting, 

But Enitharmon trembling, fled and hid beneath Urizen’s tree, 

But mingling together with his spectre, the Spectre of Urthona 
37° Wondering, beheld the centre opened. By Divine Mercy inspired, 

He in his bosom gave tasks to Los, enormous, to destroy 
That body he created, but in vain, though Los performed wonders of 
labour. . . . 

They builded Golgonooza, Los builded the pillars high, 

And domes terrific in the nether heavens, for beneath 
375 Was opened a new heaven, a new earth beneath within, 

Threefold within the brain, within the heart, within the loins 
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A threefold atmosphere continuous from Urthona’s world, 

But yet having a limit twofold named Satan and Adam, 

But Los stood on the limit of translucence weeping, trembling, 

38° Filled with doubts in self-accusation beheld the fruit 
Of Urizen’s mysterious tree, for Enitharmon spake. 

When in the deeps beneath I gathered of this ruddy fruit. 

It was by that I knew that I had sinned, and I knew 

That, without ransom, I could not be saved from Eternal death, 

385 That life lives upon death, and by devouring appetite 

All things subsist on one another. Thenceforth in despair 
I spend my glowing times, but thou art strong, and mighty thou 
To bear this self -contrition. Take, then, eat thou also of 
The fruit, and give me proof of life eternal or I die. 

390 Then Los plucked the fruit and eat and sat down in despair, 

And must have surely given himself to death eternal, but 
Urthona’s spectre ministering within him comforted, 

As medium between him and Enitharmon, but this union 
Was not to be effected without cares and sorrows and troubles, 

395 Six thousand years of self-denial and of bitter contrition. 

Urthona’s Spectre, terrified, saw the spectres of the dead, 

Each male without a counterpart, without a concentering vision, 

The Spectre wept before Los, saying, Behold I am the cause 
That this dim state commences. I begin the dreadful state 
400 Of separation, and on my dark head the punishment 
Must fall unless a way be found to ransom and redeem. 

But I have this, my counterpart, — given miraculous. 

These spectres have no counterparts, therefore they raven thus 
Without the food of life. Let us create them counterparts. 

405 The Spectre is Eternal Death, without a created body. 

Los trembling, answered : Now I feel the weight of stem repentance, 

Tremble not so, my Enitharmon, at the awful gates 

Of thy poor broken heart. I see thee like a shadow withering 
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As on the outside of existence. But behold, take comfort, 

Turn inwardly thine eyes, and there behold the Lamb of God 
Clothed in Luvah’s robes of blood descending to redeem. 

Oh, Spectre of Urthona, take comfort ! Enitharmon, 

Could’st thou but cease from terror, and from trembling and affright, 
When I appear before thee in forgiveness of injuries, 

Why should’st thou remember to be afraid ? 

Often enough thy jealousy and terror convince. I have died in pain. 
Come hither ; patient be ; let us converse together, for 
I also tremble at myself and all my former life. 

Enitharmon answered : I behold the Lamb of God descending 
To meet the spectres of the dead. I therefore fear that he 
Will give us to Eternal death for punishment, for such 
Hideous offenders’ last extinction is eternal pain. 

An ever-dying life of stifling and obstruction, shut 
Out of existence to be a sign, and terror to who see. 

Lest any in futurity should do as we in heaven, 

Such is our state, nor will the Son redeem us, but destroy, 

So Enitharmon spoke trembling, and in torrents of tears 

Los sat in Golgonooza at the gate of Laban, where 

He had created porches where branched the mysterious tree. 

Where the spectrous dead wail ; sighing thus he spoke to Enitharmon. 

Lovely delight of men, Enitharmon, shady refuge from war, 

Thy bosom translucent is a soft repose for weeping souls 
Of piteous victims of battle, where they sleep, happy, obscure. 

They feed upon our life. We are their victims. Stem desire 
I feel to make embodied semblances in which the dead 
May live in our palaces and in our gardens of labour, 

Which now, opened within the centre, we behold spread round 
To form a world of sacrifice of brothers, sons, and daughters, 

To comfort Ore in his dire sufferings. Look, my fires afresh 
Before my face assembling with delight as in old times ! 

Enitharmon spread her beamy locks upon the wind, and said — 
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Oh ! wonder of Eternity, Los, my defence and guide, 

Thy works are all my joy and in thy fires my soul delights, 

If mild they burn in just proportion and in secret night 
445 And silence. Build their day in shadow of soft clouds and dens. 

I can sigh forth on the winds of Grolgonooza piteous forms 
That vanish again in my bosom ; but if thou, my Los, 

Wilt in sweet moderate fury fabricate these forms sublime, 

Such as the piteous spectres may assimilate them with, 

450 They shall be ransoms for our souls, that we through them may live. 

So Enitharmon spoke, and Los, his hands inspired, began 
To moderate his fires, studious, the loud roaring flames 
He vanquished with the strength of art, bending their iron points, 
And drawing them forth deflected on the winds of Golgonooza. 

455 From out the ranks of Urizen’s war, and from the fiery lake 
Of Ore, bending down as the binder of the sheaves follows 
The reaper, embracing in both arms the furious raging flames, 

Los drew them forth out of the deeps, planting his right foot firm 
On the iron crag of Urizen, thence springing up aloft 
400 Into the heavens of Enitharmon in a mighty circle. 

And first he drew a line upon the walls of shining heaven, 

And Enitharmon tinctured it with beams of blushing love. 

It remained permanent, a lovely form, inspired, divine, human. 
Dividing into just proportion, Los unwearied laboured 
465 The immortal lines upon the heavens, till, with sighs of love, 

Sweet Enitharmon mild, entranced, breathed forth upon the wind 
The spectrous dead, weeping. The Spectre viewed the immortal work 
Of Los, assimilating to those forms Embodied. Lovely 
In youth and beauty, in the arms of Enitharmon mild. 

47 ° First Rintrah, and then Palamabron, drawn from ranks of war, 

In infant innocence reposed on Enitharmon’ s bosom. 

Ore was comforted in the deeps ; his soul revived in them ; 

As the elder brother is the father’s image, so Ore became 
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As Los, a father to his brethren, and forged in the dark lake, 

475 Then bound with chains of jealousy and scales of iron and brass. 

Los loved them, and refused to sacrifice their infant limbs, 

And Enitharmon’ s smiles and tears prevailed o’er self -protection. 

They rather chose to meet Eternal Death than to destroy 
The offspring of their care and pity. Urthona’s spectre was comforted, 
480 But Tharmas most rejoiced in hope of Enion’s return, 

For he beheld new female forms borne forth upon the air, 

Who wore soft silken veils of covering in sweet raptured trance, 
Mortal, and not as Enitharmon, without a covering veil. 

First his immortal spirit drew Urizen’s spectre away 
485 From out the ranks of war, separating him in sunder, 

Leaving his spectrous form, which could not so be drawn away. 

Then he divided Tiriel, the eldest of Urizen’s sons. 

Urizen became Bintrah, Tiriel became Palamabron : 

Thus divided the power of every warrior. 

400 Startled was Los — he found his enemy Urizen now 

In his hands. Much he wondered that he felt love and not hate, 

His whole soul loved him. He as an infant him beheld, 

Lovely, from Enitharmon breathed. He trembled in himself. 

But in the deeps beneath the breasts of Mystery in night 
405 Where Urizen sat on his rock, behold, the shadow brooded. 

Urizen saw and triumphed, and he cried to his warriors : — 

The Time of Prophecy is now revolved at last, and all 

The universal ornament is mine, and in my hand 

The ends of heaven. Like a garment I will fold them round, 

500 Consuming what must be consumed. In power and majesty 
I will walk forth through these wide fields of endless Eternity, 

A God and not a Man, a conqueror in triumphant glory, 

And all the sons of mortality shall bow down at my feet. 

First trades and commerce, ships and armed vessels he builded 
laborious 

505 sw i m the deep ; and on the land children are sold to trades 
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Of dire necessity, still labouring day and night, till, all 
Their life extinct, they take the spectre form in dark despair, 

And slaves in myriads, in shiploads, burden the sounding deep. 

And XJrizen laid the first stone, and all his myriads 
510 Builded a temple in the image of the human heart. 

And in the inner part of the temple, wondrous workmanship, 

They formed the secret place, reviving all the altars of delight, — 

That whomsoever entered into the temple might not be sold 
The hidden, wondrous allegories of the generations — 

515 Of secret lust, when hid in chambers dark the mighty harlot 

Plays at disguise in whispered hymn and mumbling prayer. The 
Priests 

He ordained, Presbyters, and clothed in disguises bestial, 

Inspiring secrets. They bore lamps. Intoxicating fumes 
Roll round the temple. And they took the Sun that glowed o’er Los 
520 And with immense machines, down-rolling, the terrific orb 
Compelled. The sun, reddening, like a lion in his chains, 

Descended to the sound of instruments that drowned the noise 
Of the hoarse wheels and the terrific howling of wild beasts 
That dragged the wheels of the sun’s chariot. And they put the sun 
525 Into the temple of XJrizen, to give light to the Abyss, 

To light the war by day, to hide his secret braves by night — 

The day for war, the night for secret religion in his temple. 

Los reared his mighty stature : on earth stood his feet, above 
The moon his furious forehead, circled with black bursting thunders, 
530 The naked limbs glittering upon the dark blue sky, his knees 
Bathed in bloody clouds, his loins in fires of war where spears 
And swords rage, where the eagles cry and the vultures laugh, saying : 

Now comes the night of carnage, and the flesh of kings and princes 
Pampered in palaces for our food, the blood of captains nurtured 
535 With lust and murder for our drink. The drunken raven shall wander 
All night among the slain and mock the wounded that groan in the 
field. 
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Tharmas laughed, furious among the banners clothed with blood, 
Crying : As I will I rend the nations all asunder, rending 
The people. Vain their combinations, I will scatter them. 

But thou, oh ! Son, whom I have crowned and enthroned the strong, 
I will preserve thee. Enemies rise round thee numberless. 

I will command my winds and they shall scatter them, or call 
My waters like a flood around thee. Fear not, trust in me. 

And I will give thee all the orbs of heaven for thy possession. 

In war shalt thou bear rule, in blood shalt thou triumph for me, 
Because in times of everlasting I was rent in sunder, 

And what I loved, divided was among my enemies. 

My little daughters were made captives, and I saw them beaten 
With whips along the sultry roads. I heard those whom I loved 
Crying in secret tents at night, and in the morn compelled 
To labour; and, behold, my heart sunk down beneath in sighs, 

In sobbings, until all divided I divided was 

In twain, and, lo, my crystal form that in my bosom lived, 

Followed her daughters to the field of blood : they left me naked, 
Alone, and they refused to return from the fields of the mighty. 
Therefore I will reward them as they have rewarded me ; 

I will divide them in my anger, and thou, oh ! my king, 

Shalt gather them from out their graves, and put thy fetters on, 

And bind them to thee, that my crystal form may come to me. 

So cried the Demon of the Waters in the clouds of Los. 

Outstretched upon the hills lay Enitharmon. Clouds and tempests 
Beat round her head all night : all day she riots in excess. 

But night and day Los follows war. The moon rolls over her, 

That, when Los waned upon the south, reflected the fierce fires 
Of his immortal head in north, upon faint Enitharmon. 

Red rage the furies of fierce Ore. Black thunders roll round Los, 
Flaming : his head like the sun seen through mist that magnifies 
The disk into a terrible vision to th’ eyes of dreaming mortals. 

And Enitharmon, trembling in fear, uttered these words : — 
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570 I put not any trust in thee, nor in thy glittering scales ; 

Thy eyelids are a terror, and the flaming of thy crest ; 

The rustling of thy scales confounds me, thy hoarse rustling scales. 
And if that Los had not built me a bower upon a rock, 

I must have died in the dark desert among noxious worms. 

575 How shall I flee ? How shall I flee into the bower of Los ? 

My feet are turned backwards and my footsteps slide in clay, 

And clouds are closed round my towers. My arms labour in vain. 

Does not the God of Waters in the rocking elements 

Love those who hate, rewarding with his hate the living soul ? 

580 And must I not obey the God, thou shadow of jealousy ? 

I cry ; the watchman heareth not. I pour my voice in roarings : 
Watchman ! the night is thick, and darkness chokes my rayie sight. 
Lift up ! lift up ! oh, Los ! awake my watchman, for he sleepeth. 

Lift up ! lift up ! Shine forth, oh, Light ! Watchman, thy light is out. 
685 Oh, Los ! unless thou keep my tower the watchman will be slain. 

So Enitharmon cried upon her terrible earthy bed, 

While the broad oak wreathed his roots round her, forcing his dark 
way 

Through caves of death into existence. The beech, long-limbed, 
advanced 

Terrific into the pained heavens. The fruit-trees humanizing, 

590 Showed their immortal energies in warlike desperation, 

Rending the heavens and earths, and drinking blood in the hot battle 
To feed their fruit, to gratify their hidden sons and daughters, 

That far in close recesses of their secret palaces 
Viewed the vast war and joy’d therein writhing to vegetate 
m Into the worlds of Enitharmon. Loud the roaring winds 

Burdened with clouds howl round the couch. Sullen the woolly sheep 
Walks through the battle. Dark and fierce the strong bull in his rage 
Propagates through the warring earth. The lions raging in flames, 
The tiger in redounding smoke, the serpent of the woods, — 

600 With harsh songs every living soul. The prester serpent runs 
Along the ranks, crying, Listen to the priest of God, ye warriors, 
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This cowl upon my head he placed in times of everlasting 

And said, Go forth and guide my battles. Like the pointed spears 

Of Man I made thee when I blotted Man from life and light. 

605 Take thou the seven diseases of Man. Store them for time to come, 
In store -houses, in secret places I will tell thee of, 

To be my great and awful curses at the appointed time. 

The prester serpent ceased. The war song sounded loud and strong 
Through all the heavens. Urizen wet, vibrated torrent on torrent. 

610 Now in the caverns of the grave and places of human seed 
The nameless shadowy vortex stood before the face of Ore. 

The shadow raised her dismal head over the flaming youth 

With sighs and howlings and deep sobs, that he might lose his rage, 

And with it lose himself in meekness. She embraced his fire, 

615 As when the Earthquake rises from his den, his shoulders huge 
Appear above the crumbling mountains, silence waits round him 
A moment. Then astounding horror belches from the centre, 

The fiery dogs arise again, the shoulders huge appear ; 

So Ore rolled round his clouds upon the deeps of dark Urthona. 

620 Knowing the arts of Urizen were pity and affection, 

And by these arts the serpent form exuded from his limbs 
Silent as is despairing love, and strong as jealousy, 

Jealousy that she was Yala, now become Urizen’s harlot. 

And the harlot and the deluded harlot of the kings of the earth 

623 His soul was gnawn asunder 

The hairy shoulders rend the links, free are the wrists of fire, 

Red rage resounds, he roused his lions from his forests dark, 

They howl around the flaming youth, rending the nameless shadow, 
And running their immortal course through solid darkness borne. 

630 Loud sounds the war-song round red Ore in his resistless fury, 

And round the nameless shadowy female in her howling terror, 
When all the elemental gods joined in the wondrous song. 

Sound the war-trumpet terrific, souls clad in attractive steel ! 

Sound the shrill fife, serpents of war ! I hear the northern drum 


NIGHT VII. 


87 


035 Awake ! I hear the flapping of the folding banners 

The dragons of the north put on their armour 

Upon the eastern sea .... they take their course .... 

The glittering of their horses and trappings stains the vault of night. 
Stop we the rising of the glorious king, — spur, spur your steeds, 

640 Oh, northern drum ! awake — oh, hand of iron, sound 

The northern drum. Now give the charge ! Bravely obscured 
With deaths of wintry hail. Again the black bow draw : 

Again the elemental strings to your right breasts draw, 

And let the shadowy drum speed on the arrows black. 

cio The arrows flew from cloudy bow all day till blood, 

From east to west, flowed like the human victims in rivers 
Of life upon the plains of death and valleys of despair. 

Now sound the clarions of victory, now strip 

The slain, now clothe yourselves in golden arms, brothers of war, 

65° They sound the clarions strong, they chain the howling captives, 
They cast the lots into the helmet, they give the oath of blood, 

They vote the death of Luvah and they nailed him to a tree 
To die a death of six thousand years bound round with desolation. 
The sun was black and the moon rolled, a useless globe through 
heaven. 

C55 Then left the sons of Urizen the plough and harrow and loom, 

The hammer and the chisel and the rule and compasses. 

They forged the sword, the chariot of war, the battle axe, 

The trumpet fitted to the battle, and the flute of summer, 

And all the arts of life they changed into the arts of death. 

Gti0 The hour-glass contemned because its simple workmanship 

Was as the workmanship of the ploughman and the waterwheel 
That raises water into cisterns broken and burned with fire, 

Because its workmanship was like the workmanship of the shepherd, 
And in their stead intricate wheels, involved, wheel within wheel, 

605 To perplex youth in their outgoings, to bind the labourers 

Of day and night, the myriads of eternity, that they might file 
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And polish brass and iron hour after hour, laborious work, 

Kept ignorant of the use ; that they might spend the days of wisdom 
In sorrowful drudgery to obtain a scanty pittance of bread, 

670 Jn ignorance to view a small portion and think that All, 

And call it demonstration, blind to the simple rules of life. 

And now the battle rages round thy tender limbs, oh ! Yala. 

Now smile among thy bitter tears, now put on all thy beauty. 

Is not the wound of the sword sweet and the broken bone delightful ? 
675 Wilt thou now smile among the slain when the wounded groan in the 
fields ? 

Lift up thy blue eyes, Yala, and put on thy sapphire shoes, — 

On melancholy Magdalen, behold the morning breaks. 

Gird in thy flaming loins, descend into the sepulchre, 

Scatter the blood from thy golden bow and tears from thy silver locks, 
680 Shake off the water from thy wings, dust from thy white garments. 
Remember all thy feigned terrors on the secret couch 
When the sun rose in glowing morn with arms of mighty hosts 
Marching to battle, who was wont to rise with Urizen’s harps 
Girt as a sower with his seed to scatter life abroad. 

685 Arise, oh ! Yala, bring the bow of Urizen, bring the swift arrows of 
light, 

How raged the golden horses of TJrizen, bound to the chariot of love, 
Compelled to leave the plough to the ox, to snuff up desolation, 

To tramp cornfields in boastful neighings. This is no gentle harp, 
This is no warbling brook, nor shadow of a myrtle-tree, 

690 But blood and wounds and dismal cries and clarions of war, 

And hearts laid open to the light by the broad grizzly sword, 

And bowels hid in hammered steel ripped out upon the ground, — 

Call forth thy smiles of soft deceit, — call forth thy cloudy tears, 

W e hear thy sighs in trumpets shrill when morn shall blood renew. 

695 So sang the demons of the deep. The clarions of war blew loud. 

Ore rent her, and his human form consumed in his own fires 
Mingled with her dolorous members, strewn through the abyss. 

She joyed in conflict, gratified and drinking tears of woe. 
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No more remained of Ore but the serpent round the tree of mystery. 
7oo The form of Ore was gone. He reared his serpent bulk among 
The stars of Urizen in furor, rending the form of life 
Into a formless indefinite and strewing her on the abyss 
Like clouds upon a winter sky, broken with wind and thunders. 

This was, to her, supreme delight. The warriors mourned disappointed. 
705 They go to war with many shouts and with loud clarions. 

Oh, pity ! They return with lamentations, mourning, weeping. 
Invisible or visible, drawn out in length or breadth, 

The shadowy female varied in the war in her delight. 

Howling in discontent, black, heavy uttering harsh sounds 
710 Wandering through fires and slimy weeds and making lamentations 
To deliver Tharmas in his rage, to soothe his furious soul, 

To stay his flight that Urizen might live although in pain. 

He said : Art thou bright Enion ? is the shadow of hope returned ? 

And she said : Tharmas, I am Yala, bless thy innocent face ! 

715 Doth Enion avoid the sight of thy blue watery eyes P 

Be not persuaded that the air knows this, or the falling dew. 

Tharmas replied : Oh ! Yala, once I lived in a garden of delight; 

I watered Enion in the morning and she lived always 
Among the apple-trees ; and all the garden of delight 
720 Swam like a dream before my eyes. I went to seek the steps 
Of Enion in the garden and the shadow compassed me 
And closed me in a watery world of woe where Enion stood 
Trembling before me like a shadow, like a mist, like air. 

And she is gone, and here alone I war with darkness and death. 

725 I hear thy voice, but not thy form see. Thou and all delight 

And life appear and vanish, — mocking me with shadows of false hope. 
Hast thou forgot that the air listens through all its districts telling 
The subtlest thoughts shut up from light in chambers of the moon ? 

Tharmas, the moon has chambers where the babes of love lie hid, 

730 And whence they never can be brought in all Eternity 

Unless exposed by their vain parents. Lo, he whom I love 
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Is hidden from me, and I never in all Eternity 

Shall see him. Enitharmon and Ahania, combined with Enion, 

Hid him in that outrageous form of Ore, which torments me for sin 
For all my secret faults which he brings forth upon the light 
Of day in jealousy and blood. My children are led to Urizen’s war 
Before my eyes, and for every one of these I am condemned 
To eternal torment in these flames, for though I have the power 
To rise on high, yet love here binds me down, and never, never 
Will I arise till him I love is loosed from this dark chain. 

Tharmas replied : Yala, thy sins have lost us heaven and bliss. 

Thou art our curse, and till I can bring love into the light 
I never will depart from my great wrath 

So Tharmas wailed. Dreadful they rode upon the stormy deep, 
Cursing the voice that mocked them with false hope in furious mood. 
Then she returned, swift as a blight upon the infant bred, 

Howling in all the notes of woe to stay his furious rage, 

Stamping the hills, wandering, swimming, flying furious, falling, 

Or like an earthquake rumbling in the bowels of the earth, 

Or like a cloud beneath, or like a fire flaming on high, 

Walking with pleasure on the hills or running in the dales 
Like to a rushing torrent beneath and a falling rock above, 

A thunder-cloud in the south and a chilling voice heard in the north. 

And she went forth and saw the forms of life and of delight 
Walking on mountains or flying in the open expanse of heaven. 

She heard sweet voices in the winds and in the voices of birds 
That rose from waters, for the waters were as the voice of Luvah, 

Not seen to her like waters or like this dark world of death, 

Though all those fair perfections which men know only by name 
In beautiful substantial forms appeared and served her 
As food or drink or ornament or in delightful works 
To build her bowers, for the elements brought forth abundantly 
The living soul in glorious forms, and everyone came forth 
Walking before her shadowy face and bowing at her feet. 
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But in vain delights were poured forth on the howling melancholy. 
For her delight the horse his proud neck bowed, and his whole mane, 
And the strong lion deigned in his mouth to wear the golden bit, 
While the far-beaming peacock walked on the fragrant wind 
To bring her fruits of sweet delight from trees of richest wonder, 

And the strong eagle bore the fire of heaven in the night. 

Woo’d and subdued into eternal death the demon lay, 

In rage against the dark despair, the howling melancholy. 

For far and wide she stretched through all the worlds of Urizen’s 
journey, 

And was adjoined to Beulah as the polypus to the rock. 

Mourning, the daughters of Beulah saw, nor could they have sustained 
The horrid sight of death and torment. But the Eternal promise 
They wrote on all their tombs and pillars and on every um, 

These words, — If ye will believe your brother shall rise again, — 

In golden letters ornamented with sweet labours of love, 

Waiting in patience for the fulfilment of the promise Divine. 

And all the songs of Beulah sounded comfortable notes, 

Not suffering doubt to rise up from the clouds of the shadowy female. 
The myriads of the dead burst through the bottoms of their tombs, 
Descending on the shadowy female’s clouds in spectrous terror, 

Beyond the limit of translucence on the lake of Udan Adan. 

These they named Satans, and in the aggregate they named them 
Satan. 


END OF THE SEVENTH NIGHT. 


flight the (Btgljtb. 


Then all in great Eternity, which is called the counsel of God, 

Met as one Man, even Jesus, upon Gilead and Hermon, 

Upon the limit of contraction to awake the fallen Man. 

The fallen Man stretched like a corse upon the oosy rock, 

5 Washed with the tide, pale, overgrown with the waves, 

Just moved with horrible dreams, and waving high over his head 
Two winged immortal shapes were seen, one standing at his feet 
Toward the east, one standing at his head toward the west, 

Their wings joined in the Zenith overhead ; but other wings 
10 They had that clothed their bodies like a garment of soft down, 
Silvery, bright, shining upon the dark blue sky in silver. 

These wings touched the heavens. Their fair feet hovered above 
The swelling tides; they bent over the dead corse like an arch, 
Pointed at the top in highest heaven of precious stones and pearl. 

15 Such is a vision of all Beulah hovering over the sleeper. 

The limit of contraction was now fixed, and Man began 
To wake upon the couch of death. He sneezed seven times, 

A tear of blood dropped from either eye. Again he reposed 

In the Saviour’s arms, in the arms of tender mercy and loving kindness. 

20 Then Los said : I behold the Divine Vision through the broken gates 
Of thy poor broken heart, astonished, melted into compassion and love. 

Enitharmon said : I see the Lamb of God upon Mount Zion. 

Wondering with love and awe they felt the Divine Hand upon them ; 
For nothing could restrain the dead in Beulah from dissolving 
25 Unto Ulro’s night, tempted by the shadowy females, sweet 

Delusive cruelty. They descend away from the daughters of Beulah 
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And enter Uri zen’s temple, Enitharmon pitying, and her heart — 
Gates broken down. They descend through the gate of Pity — 

The broken heart-gate of Enitharmon. She sighs them forth upon the 
wind 

30 Of Golgonooza. Los stood at the gate receiving them — 

For Los could enter into Enitharmon’s bosom and explore 
Its intricate labyrinths now the obdurate heart was broken — 

From out the war of Urizen and Tharmas receiving them 

Into his hands. Then Enitharmon erected looms in Laban’s gate, 

35 And called the looms Cathedron. In these looms she wove the Spectres 
Bodies of vegetation. Singing lulling cadences to drive away 
Despair from the poor wandering spectres ; and Los loved them 
With a parental love, for the Divine hand was upon him 
And upon Enitharmon, and the Divine countenance shone 
40 In Golgonooza. Looking down, the daughters of Beulah saw, 

With joy, the bright light, and in it a human form, 

And knew he was the Saviour, even Jesus : and they worshipped, 
Astonished, comforted, delighted, in notes of rapturous ecstacy. 

All Beulah stood astonished, looking down to Eternal Death. 

43 They saw the Saviour beyond the pit of Death and of Destruction. 

For whether they looked upward they saw the Divine Vision, 

Or whether they looked downward still they saw the Divine Vision, 
Surrounding them on all sides beyond sin and death and hell. 

And Enitharmon, now in tears, singing songs of lamentation 
50 And pitying comfort, as she sighs forth on the wind the Spectre, 

Also the vegetated bodies which Enitharmon wove, 

Opened within their hearts, and in their loins, and in their brain. 

To Beulah ; and the dead in Ulro descended from the war 
Of Urizen and Tharmas, and from the shadowy female’s clouds. 

33 And some were woven single, and some twofold, and some threefold, 
In head or heart or reins, according to the fittest order 
Of most merciful pity and compassion to the spectrous dead. 

When Urizen saw the Lamb of God clothed in Luvah’s robes, 
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Perplexed and terrified lie stood, though well he knew that Ore 
60 Was Lnvah. But he now beheld a new Luvah, or Ore, 

Who assumed Luvah’s form and stood before him opposite. 

But he saw Ore, a serpent form, augmenting times on times 
In the fierce battle ; and he saw the Lamb of God and the world of Los 
Surrounded by his dark machine, for Ore augmented swift 
65 In fury, a serpent wondrous amongst the constellations of Urizen. 

A crest of fire rose on his forehead, red as a carbuncle, 

Beneath, down to his eyelids, scales of pearl, then gold and silver 

Inmingled with the ruby, overspread his visage down 

His furious neck ; writhing, contorted in dire budding pains, 

70 The scaly armour shot out. Stubborn down his back and bosom 
The emerald, orange, sulphur, jasper, beryl, amethyst, 

Stood, in terrific emulation which should gain a place 
Upon the mighty fiend — the fruit of the mysterious tree 
Kneaded in Uvith’s kneading trough. Still Ore devoured the food 
75 In raging hunger. Still the pestilential food, in gems and gold, 
Exuded round his awful limbs, stretching to serpent length 
His human bulk. While the dark shadowy female, brooding o’er,' 
Measured his food morning and evening in cups and baskets of iron. 
With tears of sorrow incessant she laboured the food of Ore, 

80 Compelled by the iron-hearted sisters, daughters of Urizen. 

Gathering the fruit of that mysterious tree, circling its root, 

She spread herself through all the branches in the form of Ore. 

Thus Urizen, in soft deceit, his warlike preparations fabricated. 

And when all things were finished, sudden waved among the stars 
85 His hurtling hand gave the dire signal. Thund’rous clarions blow. 
And all the hollow deep re-bellowed with the thund’rous war. 

But Urizen his mighty rage let loose in the mid-deep. 

Sparkles of dire afflictions issued round his frozen limbs. 

Horrible hooks and nets he formed, twisting the cords of iron 
90 And brass and molten metals, cast in hollow globes and bored 
Tubes in petrific steel, and rammed combustibles, and wheels 
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And chains and pulleys, fabricated all round the heavens of Los, 
Communing with the serpent Ore in dark dissimulation, 

And with the Synagogue of Satan in dark Sanhedrin, 

To undermine the world of Los, to tear bright Enitharmon 
To the four winds, hopeless of future. All futurity 
Seems teeming with endless destruction never to be expelled ; 
Desperate remorse swallows the present in a quenchless rage. 

The battle howls, the terrors fired rage in the work of death ; 
Enormous work. Los contemplated, inspired by the holy Spirit. 

Los builds the walls of Golgonooza against the stirring battle, 

That only through the gates of death they can enter to Enitharmon. 
Raging they take the human visage and the human form, 

Feeling the hand of Los in Golgonooza, and the force 
Attractive of his hammers beating, and the silver looms 
Of Enitharmon singing lulling cadences on the wind. 

They humanize in the fierce battle, where in direful pain, 

Terrified and astonished, Urizen beheld the battle take a form 
Which he intended not, a shadowy hermaphrodite, black and opaque, 
The soldiers named it Satan, but he was as yet unformed and vast. 
Hermaphroditic it at length became, hiding the male 
Within as in a tabernacle, abominable, deadly. 

Troop by troop the bestial drove rend one another, sounding loud 
The instruments of sound ; and troop by troop, in human forms, they 
urge 

The dire confusion till the battle faints. Those that remain 
Return in pangs and horrible convulsions to their bestial state ; 

For the monsters of the elements, lions or tigers or wolves 
Sound loud the howls, music inspired by Los and Enitharmon 
sounding loud and terrific. Men 
They seem to one another, laughing terrible among the banners. 

And when the revolution of the day of battles was o’er, 

Relapsing in dire torment, they return to forms of woe, 

To moping visages, retiring, inanimate, furious. 

No more erect, though strong, drawn out in length they ravin 
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For senseless gratification, and their visages thrust forth, 

125 Flatten above and beneath and stretch out into bestial length. 

Weakened they stretch beyond their power in dire droves till war 
begins, 

Or secret religion in their temples before secret shrines. 

And Urizen gave life and sense by his immortal power 
To all his engines of deceit, that linked chains might run 
130 Through ranks of war, spontaneous : that hooks and boring screws 
Might act according to their forms by innate cruelty. 

He formed also harsh instruments of sound 

To grate the soul into destruction, or to inflame with fury 
The spirits of life, to pervert all the faculties of sense 
135 Into their own destruction, if perhaps he might avert 

His own despair even at the cost of every thing that breathes. 

Thus in the temple of the sun his books of iron and brass 
And silver and gold he consecrated, reading incessantly 
To myriads of perturbed spirits : through the universe 
mo They propagated the deadly words, the shadowy female absorbing 
The enormous science of Urizen, age after age exploring 
The fell destruction, and she said : Oh ! Urizen, Prince of Light, 
What words of dread pierce my faint ear ? What falling snows around 
My feeble limbs enfold my destined misery ? 

145 I alone dare the last abide to sit beneath the blast 

Unhurt, and dare the inclement forehead of the King of Light, 

From dark abysses of the times remote, fated to be. 

The Sorrower of Eternity in love with tears, submiss I rear 
My eyes to thy Pavilions. Hear my prayer for Luvah’s sake. 

150 I see the murderer of my Luvah clothed in robes of blood, 

He who assumed my Luvah’s robes in times of Everlasting 
Where hast thou hid him whom I love ; in what remote abyss 
Resides that God of my delight P Oh ! might my eyes behold 
My Luvah, then would I deliver all the Sons of God 
155 From bondage of these terrors, and with influences sweet, 
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As once in those eternal fields of brotherhood and love, 

United we should live in bliss as those who sinned not. 

The Eternal Man is sealed by thee, never to be delivered. 

We are all servants to thy will. Oh ! King of Light, relent 
ir>° f ur ious power ; be our father and our loved king. 

But if my Luvah is no more, if thou hast smitten him 
And laid him in the sepulchre, or if thou wilt revenge 
His murder on another, silent I bow with dread. 

But happiness can never come to thee, oh ! King, nor me, 
i 63 For he was the source of every joy that this mysterious tree 
Unfolds in allegoric fruit. When shall the dead revive P 
Can that which has existed cease ? Can love and life expire P 

Urizen heard the voice, and saw the shadow underneath 
His woven darkness, and in laws and deceitful religions, 

170 Beginning at the tree of Mystery, circling its roost, 

He spread himself through all the branches in the power of Ore, 

A shapeless and indefinite cloud, in tears of sorrow incessant. 
Steeping the direful web of religion, swagging, heavy, it fell 
From heaven to earth, through all its meshes, altering the vortexes, 
175 Misplacing every centre. Hungry desire and lust began 
Gathering the fruit of that mysterious tree, till Urizen, 

Sitting within his temple, furious, felt the ruining stupor, 

Himself caught in his own net, in sorrow, lust, repentance. 

Enitharmon wove in tears, singing songs of lamentations, 

180 And pitying comfort as she sigh’d forth on the wind the spectres, 

And wove them bodies, calling them her beloved sons and daughters, 
Employing the daughters in her looms, and Los employed the sons 
In Golgonooza’s furnaces among the anvils of time and space. 

Thus forming a vast family, wondrous in beauty and love, 

183 And they appeared a Universal female form created 

From those who were dead in Ulro, from the spectres of the dead. 

And Enitharmon named the female Jerusalem the Holy. 

Wondering, she saw the Lamb of God within Jerusalem’s veil ; 
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The Divine Vision seen within the inmost deep recess 
190 Of fair Jerusalem’s bosom in a gently beaming fire. 

Then sang the sons of Eden round the Lamb of God, and said,— 

Glory, Glory — Glory to the Holy Lamb of God, — 

Who now beginneth to put off the dark Satanic body. 

Now we behold redemption. Now we know that life eternal 
195 Depends alone upon the Universal hand, and not in ns 

Is aught but death. In individual weakness, sorrow and pain, 

We behold with wonder Enitharmon’s looms and Los’s forges, 

And the spindles of Tirzah and Rahab, and the mills of Satan and 
Beelzebub. 

In Golgonooza Los’s anvils stand and his furnaces rage, — 

200 Tim hard dentant hammers lulled by the flutes’ lula-lula — 

The bellowing furnaces blaze by the long resounding clarions, 

Ten thousand demons labour at the forges creating continually 
The times and spaces of Mortal life, the Sun, the Moon, the Stars, 

In periods of pulsative furor, breaking into wedges and bars, 

205 Then drawing into wires the terrific Passions and Affections 
Of Spectrous Dead, thence to the looms of Cathedron conveyed. 

The daughters of Enitharmon weave the ovarium and integument 
In soft silk, drawn from their own bowels in lascivious delight, 

With songs of sweetest cadence to the turning spindle and reel, 

210 Lulling the weeping spectres of the dead, clothing their limbs 
With gifts and gold of Eden. Astonished, stupefied with delight, 

The terrors put on their sweet clothing on the banks of Arnon, 

Whence they plunge into the river of space for a period, until 
The dread sleep of Ulro is passed. But Satan, Og, and Sihon 
215 Build mills of resistless wheels to unwind the soft threads and reveal ^ 
Naked of their clothing the poor spectres before the accusing heavens, 
While Rahab and Tirzah far different mantles prepare, webs of torture, 
Mantles of despair, girdles of bitter compunction, shoes of indolence, 
Veils of ignorance, covering from head to foot with a cold web. 

220 We look down into Ulro, and we behold the wonders of the grave. 
Eastward of Golgonooza stands the lake of Udan Adan, in 
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Entuthon Benython, a lake not of waters but of spaces, 

Perturbed, black, and deadly. On its strands and its margins, 

The mills of Satan and Beelzebub stand round the roots of Urizen’s 
tree, 

For this lake is formed of the tears and sighs and death-sweat of the 
victims 

Of Urizen’s laws, to irrigate the roots of the tree of Mystery. 

They unweave the soft threads, then they weave them anew in forms 
Of dark death and despair, and none from Eternity to Eternity could 
escape. 

But thou Universal Humanity, who is One Man, blessed for ever, 
Receivest the integuments woven. Rahab beholds the Lamb of God. 
She smites with her knife of flint. She destroys her own work 
Times upon times, thinking to destroy the Lamb, blessed for ever. 

He puts off the clothing of blood, — he redeems spectres from their 
bonds. 

He awakes sleepers in Ulro. The daughters of Beulah praise him, 
They anoint his feet with ointment, they wipe them with the hairs of 
their head. 

We now behold the ends of Beulah, and we now behold, — 

Where death eternal is put off eternally. Oh I Lamb, 

Assume the dark Satanic body in the Virgin’s womb. 

Oh ! Lamb Divine, it cannot thee annoy ! Oh ! pitying one, 

Thy pity is from the foundation of the world, and thy Redemption 
Begins already in Eternity. Come, then, oh ! Lamb of God, 

Come, Lord Jesus, quickly. 

So saying in Eternity, looking down into Beulah, 

The war roared round Jerusalem’s gates. It took a hideous form 
Seen in the aggregate, a vast Hermaphroditic form, 

Heaved like an earthquake, labouring with convulsive groans 
Intolerable. At length an awful wonder burst 
From the Hermaphroditic bosom. Satan, he was named 
Son of Perdition, terrible his form, dishumanized, monstrous, 

A male without a female counterpart, a howling fiend 
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Forlorn of Eden, and repugnant to the forms of life — 

Yet hiding the shadowy female Yala, as in an ark and curtains — 
Abhorred, accursed, ever dying an eternal death. 

Being multitudes of tyrant men in union blasphemous 
Against the Divine Image, congregated assemblies of wicked men. 

Pitying, the Lamb of God descended through Jerusalem’s gates 
To put off the Mystery, time after time, and as a Man 
Is born on earth, so was he born of fair Jerusalem 
In Mystery’s woven mantle, and in the robes of Luvah. 

He stood in fair Jerusalem to awake up into Eden 
The fallen Man, — but first to give his vegetated body 
To be cut off that the Spiritual body may be revealed. 

The Lamb of God stood before Satan opposite, 

In Entuthon Benython, in the shadows of torment and woe, 

Upon the heights of Amalek, taking refuge in his arms. 

The victims fled from punishment, for all his words were peace. 
Urizen called together the synagogue of Satan in dark Sanhedrin, 
To Judge the Lamb of God to death as a murderer and a robber, 
As it is written he was numbered among the transgressors. 

Cold, dark, opaque, the assembly met twelvefold in Amalek, 
Twelve rocky unshaped forms, terrific forms of torture and woe, 
Such seemed the synagogue to distant view, amidst them beamed 
A false female counterpart of Lovely Delusive Beauty, 

Dividing and uniting at will in cruelties of holiness, — 

Vala, — drawn down into a vegetative body, now triumphant, 

The synagogue of Satan clothed her with scarlet robes and gems, 
And on her forehead was her name, written in blood, — “ Mystery.” 
When viewed remote she is One, when viewed near she divides 
To multitudes, as it is in Eden, so permitted because 
It was the best possible in the state called Satan to save 
From Death Eternal, and to put off Satan continually. 

The synagogue created her from fruit of Urizen’s tree, 

By Devilish arts, abominable, unlawful, unutterable. 
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Perpetually vegetating in detestable birth 
285 Of female forms, beautiful through poisons hidden in secret, 

Which give attraction to false beauty. Then was hidden within 
The bosom of Satan the False Female, as in an ark and veil, 

Which Christ must rend and her reveal. Her daughters are called 
Tirzah. She is named Rahab. Their various divisions are called 
290 The daughters of Amalek, Canaan, and Moab, binding on the stones 
Their victims, and with knives wounding them, singing with tears 
Over their victims. Hear ye the song of the females of Amalek. 

Oh, thou poor human form ! Oh, thou poor child of woe ! 

Why dost thou wander away from Tirzah ; why we compel to bind 
thee ? 

295 If thou dost go away from me, I shall consume upon the rocks 
These fibres of thine eyes that used to wander in distant heavens 
Away from me. I have bound down with a hot iron chain 
These nostrils that expanded with delight in morning skies, 

I have bent downward with lead molten in my furnaces. 

3oo My SO ul i s seven furnaces, incessant roar the bellows, 

Upon my terribly flaming heart the molten metal runs 

In channels through my fiery limbs. Oh, Love I Oh, Pity ! Oh, Pain! 

Oh, the pangs, the bitter pangs of love forsaken ! 

Ephraim was a wilderness of joy where all my wild beasts ran. 

305 The River Kanah wandered by my sweet Manasseh’s side. 

Go, Noah, fetch the girdle of strong brass, heat it red hot, 

Press it around the loins of this expanding cruelty. 

Shriek not so, my only love. 

Bind him down, sisters, bind him down on Ebal, mount of cursing. 

310 Malah, come forth from Lebanon, and Hoglah from Mount Sinai — 
Come, circumscribe this tongue of sweets, and with a screw of iron 
Fasten this ear into the rock. Milcah, the task is thine. 

Weep not so, sisters, weep not so ; our life depends on this. 

Or Mercy and Truth are fled away from Shechem and Mount Gilead, 
315 Unless my beloved is bound down on the stems of Vegetation. 
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Such are the songs of Tirzah, snch the loves of Amalek. 

The Lamb of God descended through the nether portions of Luvah, 
Bearing his sorrows and receiving all his cruel wounds. 

Thus was the Lamb of God condemned to death. 

320 They nailed him upon the tree of Mystery, weeping over him, 

And then mocking, and then worshipping, calling him Lord and King. 
Sometimes as twelve daughters lovely, sometimes as five, 

They stood in beaming beauty. Sometimes as one, even Rahab, 

Who is Mystery, Babylon the great, mother of Harlots. 

325 Jerusalem saw the body dead upon the Cross. She fled away, 

Saying : — Is this Eternal death ? Where shall I hide from death ? 
Pity me, Los ! Pity me, Urizen ! — and let us build 
A Sepulchre, and worship Death in fear while yet we live — 

Death ! God of all ! Prom whom we rise, to whom we all return, — 
330 And let all nations of the Earth worship at the Sepulchre 

With gifts and spices, and with lamps embossed, jewels and gold. 

Los took the body from the Cross, Jerusalem weeping over, 

They bore it to the Sepulchre, which Los had hewn in the rock 
Of Eternity for himself : he heard it despairing of Life Eternal. 

335 But when Rahab had cut off the Mantle of Luvah from 

The Lamb of God, it rolled apart, revealing to all in heaven 

And all in earth, the Temple, the Synagogue of Satan, and Mystery, 

Even Rahab in all her turpitude. Rahab divided herself — 

She stood before Los in her pride among the Furnaces, 

340 Dividing and uniting in delusive feminine powers, questioning him. 
He answered her with tenderness and love, not uninspired. 

Los sat upon his anvil stock. They sat beside the forge. 

Los wiped the sweat from his red brow, and thus began 
To the delusive female forms shining among his furnaces : 

345 I am that shadowy prophet who, six thousand years ago, 

Fell from my station in the Eternal bosom. I divided 
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To multitude and my multitudes are children of care and labour. 

Ob ! Rahab, I behold thee. I was once like thee, a son 
Of Pride, and I have pierced the Lamb of God in pride and wrath. 

350 Hear me repeat my generations that thou may’st also repent. 

And these are the generations of Los and Enitharmon, Rintrah, 
Palamabron, 

Theotormon, Bromion, Antamon, Ananton, Ozoth, Ohana, 

Sotha, Mydon, Ellayol, Hathfy Gon, Hurlath, Satan, 

Har, Ochim, Ijim, Adam, Reuben, Simeon, Levi, Judah, Dan, Naphali, 
355 Gad, Asher, Issachar, Zebulun, Joseph, Benjamin, David, Solomon, 
Paul, Constantine, Charlemagne, Luther, Milton. 

These are our daughters : Ocalythron, Elynitria, Oothoon, Leutha, 
Elythiria, Enanto, Manatha Varcyon, Ethinthus, Moab, Midian, 

Aah, Tullah, Caina, Naamah, Tamar, Rahab, Tirzah, Mary. 

360 And myriads more of sons and daughters to whom our loves increased, 
To each according to the multiplication of their multitudes. 

But Satan accused Palamabron before his brethren, also he maddened 
The horses of Palamabron’s harrow, wherefore Rintrah and Palamabron 
Cut him off from Golgonooza. But Enitharmon, in tears, 

365 Wept over him, and created him a space with a tender moon, 

As he rolled down beneath the fires of Ore, a globe immense 
Crested with snow in a dim void. Here, by the arts of Urizen, 

He tempted many of the sons and daughters of Los to flee 
Away from them. First Reuben fled, then Simeon, then Levi, then 
Judah, 

370 Then Dan, then Raphali, then Gad, then Asher, then Issachar, 

Then Zebulun, then Joseph, then Benjamin,— twelve sons of Los. 

And this is the manner in which Satan became the tempter. 

There is a state named Satan. Learn distinct to know, oh ! Rahab 
The difference between states and individuals of those states. 

375 The state named Satan never can be redeemed to all Eternity. 

But when Luvah in Ore became a Serpent, he descended into 
That state called Satan. Enitharmon breathed forth on the winds 
Of Golgonooza her well beloved, knowing he was Ore’s human remains. 
She tenderly loved him above all his brethren. He grew up 
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380 In mother’s tenderness. The enormous worlds rolling in Urizen’s 
power 

Must have given Satan, by these mild arts, dominion over all, 
Wherefore Palamabron being accused by Satan to Los, 

Called down a great solemn assembly. Rintrah, in fury and fear, 
Defended Palamabron, and rage filled the universal tent. 

385 Because Palamabron was good-natured, Satan supposed he feared him, 
And Satan not having the science of wrath, but only of pity, 

Was soon condemned, and wrath was left to wrath, and pity to pity. 
Rintrah and Palamabron, cut sheer off from Golgonooza, 

Enitharmon’s moony space, and in it, Satan and his companions. 

39° They rolled down a dim world, crushed with snow, deadly and dark. 
Jerusalem, pitying them, wove them mantles of life and death, 

Times after times, and those in Eden set Lucifer for their guard. 
Lucifer refused to die for Satan. In pride he forsook his charge. 

They sent Molech. Molech was impatient. They sent — 

395 Molech impatient — they sent Elohim, who created Adam, 

To die for Satan. Adam refused, but was compelled to die 
By Satan’s arts. Then the eternals sent Shaddai. 

Shaddai was angry. Pahad descended. Pahad was terrified. 

And then they sent Jehovah, who, leprous, stretched his hand to 
Eternity. 

400 Then Jesus came, and died willing beneath Tirzah and Rahab. 

Thou art that Rahab. To the tomb. What can we purpose more ? 
To Enitharmon, terrible and beautiful in eternal youth, 

Bow down before her, you, her children. Set Jerusalem free. 

Rahab, burning with pride and revenge, departed from Los. 

405 Los dropped a tear at her departure, but he wiped it away in hope. 
She went to Urizen in pride. The Prince of Light beheld 
Revealed before the face of heaven his secret holiness. 

Darkness and sorrow covered all flesh. Eternity was darkened. 

Urizen sitting in his web of deceitful religion 
Felt the female death, — a dull and numbing stupor, such as never 
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Before assaulted the bright human form. He felt his pores 
Drink in the deadly dull delusion. Terrors of Eternal Death 
Shot through him. Urizen sat stonied upon his rock. 

Forgetful of his own laws, petrifying he began to embrace 
The shadowy female. Since life cannot be quenched, life exuded, 

His eyes shot forward, then his breathing nostrils drawn forth. 

Scales covered over a cold forehead and a neck outstretched 
Into the deep to seize the shadow. Scales his neck and bosom 
Covered ; scales his hands and feet. Upon his belly falling 
Outstretched through the immense ; his mouth wide open, tongueless, 
His teeth a triple row, he strove to seize the shadow in vain, 

And his immense tail lashed the abyss. His human form a stone. 

A form of senseless stone remained in terrors on the rock, 

Abominable to the eyes of mortals who explore his books. 

His wisdom still remained, and all his memory stored with woe. 

And still his stony form remained in the abyss immense, 

Like the pale visage in its sheet of lead that cannot follow. 

Incessant stern disdain his scaly form gnaws inwardly, 

With deep repentance for the loss of that fair form of Man. 

With envy he saw Los, with envy Tharmas and Urthona, 

With envy and in vain he swam around his stony form. 

Ho longer now erect, the king of light, outstretched in fury, 

Lashes his tail in the wide deep. His eyelids, like the sun 
Arising in his pride, enlightens all the grizzly deeps, 

His scales transparent give forth light like windows of the morning, 
His neck flames with wrath and majesty. He lashes the deeps, 
Beating the deserts and the rocks ; the deserts feel his power. 

They shake their slumbers off, they wave in awful fear, 

Calling the lion and the tiger, the horse and the wild stag, 

The elephant, the wolf and bear, the llama and the satyr. 

His eyelids give their light around. His foaming tail aspires 
Among the stars. The earth and all the abysses feel his fury. 

When, as the snow covers the mountains, oft petrific hardness 
Covers the deeps at his vast fury, moving in his rock, 

Hardens the lion and the bear, writhing in the solid mountain. 
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They view the light and wonder, crying out in terrible existence. 
Up-bound the wild stag and the horse, behold the king of pride. 
Oft doth his eye emerge from the abyss into the realms 
Of his eternal day, and memory strives to augment his ruthfulness. 

450 Then weeping he descends in wrath, drawing all things in his fury 
Into obedience to his will, and now he finds in vain 
That not of his own power he bore the human form erect, 

Nor of his own will gave his laws in times of everlasting. 

For now fierce Ore in wrath and fury risen into the heavens, 

455 A king of wrath and fury, a dark enraged horror, 

And Urizen, repentant, forgets his wisdom in the abyss 
In forms of priesthood, in the dark delusions of repentance, 
Repining in his heart and spirit that Ore reigned over all, 

And that his wisdom served but to augment the indefinite lust. 

Then Tharmas and Urthona felt the stony stupor rise 
Into their limits. Urthona shot forth a vast fibrous form. 

Tharmas like a pillar of sand rolled round by the whirlwind, 

An animated pillar rolling round in incessant rage. 

Los felt the stony stupor and his head rolled down beneath 
Into the abysses of his bosom. The vessels of his blood 
Dart forth upon the wind in pipes, writhing about in the abyss, 
And Enitharmon, pale and cold, in milky juices flowed 
Into a form of vegetation, living, having a voice, 

Moving in root-like fibres, breathing in fear upon the earth. 

470 And Tharmas gave his power to Los, Urithona gave his strength 
Into the youthful prophet for the love of Enitharmon 
And of the nameless shadowy female, into the nether deep, 

And for the dread of the dark terror of Ore and Urizen. 

Thus in a living death the nameless shadow all things bound, 

475 All mortal things made permanent that they may be put off 
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Time after time by the Divine Lamb who died for all, 

And all in him died and he pnt off all mortality. 

Tharmas on high rode furions through the afflicted worlds, 

Pursuing the vain shadow of hope, fleeing from identity 
480 In abstract false essences that he may not hear the voice : 

The voice incessant calls on all the children of Men, 

For she spoke of all in heaven and all upon the earth, — 

Saw not yet the Divine Vision. Her eyes are toward Urizen, 

And thus Ahania cries aloud to the caverns of the grave : 

/ 

4S5 Will you keep a flock of wolves and lead them P Will you take the 
wintry blast 

For a covering to your limbs or the summer pestilence for a tent to 
abide in ? 

Will you erect a lasting habitation in the mouldering churchyard ; 

Or a pillar and palace of Eternity in the jaws of the hungry grave ? 
Will you scent pleasure from the festering wound, or marry for a wife 
49° The ancient leprosy that the king and priest may feast on your decay ? 
And the grave mock and laugh at the ploughed field saying,— 

I am the nourisher, thou the destroyer ; in my bosom is milk and wine, 
And a fountain from my breasts. To me come all multitudes 
To my breasts. They obey, they worship me. I am goddess and queen. 
495 But listen to Ahania, oh ! ye sons of the murdered one, 

Listen to her whose memory beholds your ancient days, 

Listen to her whose eye beholds the dark body of corruptible death 
Looking for Urizen in vain. In vain I seek for morning. 

The Eternal Man sleeps in the earth, nor feels the glorious sun 
500 Nor silent moon, nor all the hosts of heaven move in his body. 

His fiery halls are dark, and round his limbs the serpent Ore 
Fold without fold encompasses him, and his corrupting members 
Do vomit out the scaly monsters of the restless deep. 

They come up in the rivers and among the nether parts 
605 Of Man who lays upon the shore, leaning his faded head 
Upon the oozy rock enwrapt with the weeds of death. 
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His eyes sink hollow in his head. His flesh covered with slime 
And shrunk up to the bones. Alas ! that Man should come to this 1 
His strong bones beat with snows and hid within the caves of night, 
610 Marrowless, bloodless, falling into dust, driven by the winds. 

Oh ! how the horrors of Eternal Death take hold on Man. 

His faint groans shake the caves and issue through the desolate rocks, 
And the strong eagle now with numbing cold, blighted of feathers, 
Once like the pride of the sun now flagging on cold night, 

615 Hovers with blasted wings aloft, watching with eagle eye 

Till Man shall leave a corruptible body. He, famished, hears him 
groan, 

And now he fixes his strong talons in the pointed rock, 

And now he beats the heavy air with his enormous wings. 

Beside him lies the lion dead, and in his belly worms 
620 Feast on his death till universal death devours all, 

And the pale horse seeks for the pool to lie him down and die, 

But finds the pool filled with serpents devouring one another. 

He droops his head and trembling stands, and his bright eyes decay. 
These are the visions of my eyes, the visions of Ahania. 

625 Thus cries Ahania. Enion replies from the caverns of the grave : 
Fear not, oh poor forsaken one. Oh land of grass and thorns, 

Where once the olive flourished and the cedar spread his wings. 

Once I wailed desolate like thee ; my fallow fields in fear 
Cried to the churchyards and the earthworm came in dismal state. 

630 I found him in my bosom, and I said the time of love 

Appears upon the rocks and hills in silent shades, but soon 
A voice came in the night, a midnight cry upon the mountains : 
Awake ! The Bridegroom cometh ! I awoke to sleep no more. 

But an eternal consummation is dark Enion. 

635 The watery grave. Oh ! thou cornfield. Oh ! thou vegetative happy. 
More happy is the dark consumer. Hope drowns all my torment, 

For I am now surrounded by a shadowy vortex drawing 
The spectre quite away from Enion that I die a death 
Of bitter hope, although I consume in these raging waters, 
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340 The furrowed field replies to the grave, I hear her reply to me, — 
Behold the time approaches fast that thou shalt he as a thing 
Forgotten. When one speaks of thee he will not be believed. 

When the man gently fades away in his immortality. 

When the mortal disappears in improved knowledge, cast away 
545 The former things ; so shall the mortal gently fade away, 

And so become invisible to those who still remain. 

Listen. I will tell thee what is done in the caverns of the grave. 

The Lamb of God has rent the veil of mystery, soon to return 
In clouds and fires around the rock, and thy mysterious tree. 

530 And as the seed waits eagerly watching for its flower and fruit, 
Anxious its little soul looks out into the clear expanse 
To see if hungry winds are abroad with their invisible array. 

So Man looks out in tree, and herb, and fish, and bird, and beast, 
Collecting up the scattered portions of his immortal body 
535 Into the elemental forms of everything that grows. 

He tries the sullen north wind, riding on its angry furrows, 

The sultry south when the sun rises, and the angry east 
When the sun sets and the clods harden and the cattle stand 
Drooping, and the birds hide in their silent nests. He stores his 
thoughts 

360 As in store-houses in his memory. He regulates the forms 
Of all beneath and all above, and in the gentle west 
Reposes where the sun’s heat dwells. He rises to the sun 
And to the planets of the night, and to the stars that gild 
The Zodiacs, and the stars that sullen stand to north and south 
363 He touches the remotest pole, and in the centre weeps 

That Man should labour and sorrow, and learn and forget and return 
To the dark valley whence he came, and begin his labours anew. 

In pain he sighs, in pain he labours, and his universe 
Sorrowing in birds over the deep, or howling in the wolf 
370 Over the slain, and moaning in the cattle, and in the winds, 

And weeping over Ore and Urizen in clouds and dismal fires, 

And in the cries of birth and in the groans of death his voice 
Is heard throughout the universe. Wherever a grass grows 
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Or a leaf buds, the Eternal Man is seen, is heard, is felt, 

575 A n d a il hi s sorrows, till he re-assnmes his ancient bliss. 

Such are the words of Ahania and Enion, and Los hears and weeps. 
And Los and Enitharmon took the body of the Lamb 
Down from the cross, and placed it in a sepulchre he had hewn 
For himself in the rock of Eternity, trembling and in despair. 
r,s° Jerusalem wept over the sepulchre two thousand years. 


END OP THE EIGHTH NIGHT. 
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And Los and Enitharmon builded Jerusalem, weeping 
Over the sepulchre and over the crucified body, 

Whioh, to their phantom eyes, appeared still in the sepulchre. 

But Jesus stood beside them in the spirit, separating 
Their spirit from their body. Terrified at Non-Existence — 

For such they deemed the death of the body — Los his vegetable hands 
Outstretched, his right hand branching out in fibrous strength, 

Seized the sun. His left hand, like dark roots, covered the moon, 
And tore them down, cracking the heavens across from immense to 
immense. 

Then fell the fires of eternity with loud and shrill 

Sound of loud trumpet thundering along from heaven to heaven, 

A mighty sound articulate : Awake, ye dead, and come 
To Judgment from the four winds ; awake and come away. 

Folding like scrolls of the enormous volume of heaven and earth, 

With thunderous noise and dreadful shakings, rocking to and fro, 

The heavens are shaken, and the earth removed from its place. 

The foundations of the eternal hills are all discovered, 

The thrones of kings are shaken, they have lost their robes and crowns, 
The poor smite their oppressors, they awake up to the harvest, — 

The naked warriors rush together down to the sea-shore 
Trembling before the multitude of slaves now set at liberty. 

They become like wintry flocks, like forests stripped of leaves. 

The oppressed pursue like the wind. There is no room for escape. 
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The spectre of Enitharmon let loose upon the troubled deep, 

25 Wailed shrill in the confusion, and the spectre of Urthona 

Received her in the darkening south. Their bodies lost, they stood 
Trembling and weak, aud faint embrace, a fierce desire as when 
Two shadows mingle on a wall. They wail, and shadowy tears 
Fell down, and shadowy forms of joy mixed with despair and grief — 
30 Their bodies buried in the ruins of the universe, 

Mingled with the confusion. Who shall call them from their graves ? 
Rahab and Tirzah wail aloud in the wild flames. They give up them- 
selves to consummation. 

The books of Urizen unroll with dreadful noise. The folding serpent 
Of Ore began to consume in fierce raving fire. His fierce flame 
35 Issued on all sides, gathering strength in animating volumes. 
Roaming abroad on all the winds, raging intent, reddening 
Into restless pillars of fire, rolling round and round, gathering 
Strength from the earth’s consumed, and heavens, and all hidden 
abysses, 

Wherever the Eagle has explored, or Lion or Tiger trod, 

40 Or where the comets of the night, or stars of asterial day 

Have shot their arrows or long-beamed spears in wrath or fury. 

And all the while the trumpet sounds, — Awake, ye dead, and come 
To Judgment. From the clotted gore, and from the hollow den, 

Start forth the trembling millions into flames of mental fire, 

45 Bathing their limbs in the bright visions of Eternity. 

Then, like the doves from pillars of smoke, the trembling families 
Of women and children throughout every nation under heaven 
Cling round the men in bands of twenties and of fifties, pale 
As snow that falls around a leafless tree upon the green. 

50 Their oppressors have fallen, they have stricken, they awake to life, 
Yet pale. The just man stands erect, and looking up to heaven, 
Trembling and stricken by the universal stroke. The trees uproot, 
The rocks groan horrible and run about. The mountains and 
THe rivers cry with a dismal cry. The cattle gather together ; 

55 Lowing they kneel before the heavens. The wild beasts of the forests 
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Tremble. The Lion, shuddering, asks the Leopard : “ Feelest thon 
The dread I feel, unknown before ? My voice refuses to roar. 

And in weak moans I speak to thee This night, 

Before the morning’s dawn, the Eagle called to the Vulture, 

60 The Haven called to the Hawk, — I heard from my forests black — 
Saying : Let us go up, for soon I smell, upon the wind, 

A terror coming from the south. The Eagle and Hawk fled away 
At dawn, and ere the sun arose, the Raven and Vulture followed. 

Let us flee also to the north.” They fled. The Sons of Men 
65 Saw them depart in dismal droves. The trumpets sounded loud, 

And all the Sons of Eternity descended into Beulah. 

*s ^ 

In the fierce flames the limbs of Mystery lay consuming, with howling 
And deep despair. Rattling go up the flames around the synagogue 
Of Satan. Loud the serpent Ore raged through his writhing folds. 

70 The tree of Mystery burned up in folding flames. 

Blood issued out in rushing volumes, pouring in whirlpools fierce, 
From out the flood-gates of the tree. The gates are burst, downpouring 
The torrents black upon the earth. The blood pours down incessant. 
Kings in their palaces lie drowned. Shepherds, their flocks and tents, 
75 Roll down the mountains in black torrents. Cities, villages, 

High spires and castles drowned in the black deluge ; shoal on shoal 
Float the dead carcases of men and beasts, driven to and fro on flames 
Of foaming blood beneath the black incessant sky, till all 
Mystery’s tyrants are cut off, and not one left on earth. 

80 And when all tyranny was cut off from the face of the earth, 

_ Around the dragon form of Urizen, and round his strong form, 

The flames rolling intense abroad through the wide universe, 

Began to enter the Holy City. Entering the dismal clouds, 

The furious lightnings break their way. The wild flames rushing up, 

I 85 The bloody deluge, — living flames, winged with intellect 

And reason. Round the earth they march in order, flame by flame. 
Issuing from the clotted gore, and from the hollow den, 

Start forth the trembling millions into flames of mental fire, 
their limbs in the bright visions of Eternity. 




i 


114 


NIGHT IX. 


Beyond this universal confusion, beyond the remotest pole, 

Where their vortexes began to operate, there stands 
A horrible rock far in the north. It was forsaken when 
Urizen gave the horses of light into the hands of Luvah. 

On this rock lay the faded head of the Eternal Man, 

Enwrapt round with weeds of death, pale, cold in sorrow and woe, 
He lifts the blue lamps of his eyes, and cries with heavenly voice. 
Bowing his head over the consuming universe, he cries : 

Oh, weakness ! Oh, weariness ! Oh, war within my members ! 

My sons exiled from my breast, pass to and fro before me. 

My birds are silent in my hills, flocks die beneath my branches. 

My tents are fallen, my trumpets and the sweet sound of my harps 
Is silent on my clouded hills that belch forth storms and fires. 

My milk of cows, and honey of bees, and fruit of golden harvest 
Are gathered in the scorching heat and in the driving rain. 

My robe is turned to confusion, and my bright gold to stone. 

Where once I sat, I weary walk in misery and pain, 

For from within my withered breast grown narrow with my woes 
The corn is turned to thistles and the apples into poison ; 

The birds of song to murderous crows, my joys to bitter groans ,• 

The voices of children in my tents to cries of helpless infants, 

And all exiled from the face of light and shine of morning, 

In this dark world, a narrow house, I wander up and down. 

I hear Mystery breathing in the flames of consummation. 

When shall the man of future times become as in days of old ? 

Oh, weary life ! Why sit I here and give up all my powers 
To indolence, to the night of death, when indolence and mourning 
Sit hovering over my dark threshold ? Though I arise, look out 
And scorn the war within my members, yet my heart is weak 
And my head faint. Yet I will look again into the morning. 

Whence is this sound of rage of men drinking each other’s blood ; 
Drunk with the smoking gore, and red, but not with nourishing wine 

The Eternal Man sat on the rock and cried with awful voice ; 
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Oh, Prince of Light, where art thou ? 1 behold thee not as once 

In these eternal fields, in clouds of morning stepping forth 
125 With harps and songs, when bright Ahania sang before thy face, 

And all thy sons and daughters gathered round thy ample table. 

See you not all this racking furious confusion ? 

Come forth from the slumbers of thy cold abstraction. Come forth, 
Arise into eternal births. Shake off thy cold repose, — 

130 Schoolmaster of our souls, — great opposer of change, arise, 

That the eternal worlds may see thy face in peace and joy, 

That thou, dread form of certainty, may’st sit in town and village, 
While little children play around thy feet in gentle awe, 

Fearing thy frown, loving thy smile. Oh ! Urizen, Prince of Light, 

135 He called. The deep buried his voice, and answer none returned. 

Then wrath burst round. The Eternal Man was wrath again. He 
cried : 

Arise, oh ! thou strong form of Death, oh ! Dragon of the deeps, 

Lie down before my feet, oh ! Dragon, let Urizen arise. 

Oh ! how could’st thou deform those beautiful proportions 
i40 Of life and person ; for as the person, so is his life proportioned. 

Let Luvah rage in the dark deep, even to consummation, 

For if thou feedest not his rage it will subdue in peace. 

But if thou dares t, obstinate, refuse my stern behest, 

Thy crown and sceptre I will seize, and regulate all thy members 
145 In stern severity, and cast thee out into the indefinite 

Where nothing lives, there to wander, and if thou returnest weary, 
Weeping, at the threshold of existence, I will steel my heart 
Against thee to Eternity, and never receive thee more. 

Thy self-destroying, beast-formed science shall be thy eternal lot. 
iso anger against thee is greater than against this Luvah, 

For war is energy enslaved, but thy religion, 

First author of this war, and the destruction of honest mind 
Into confused perturbation, and strife, and horror, and pride, 

In a deceit so detestable, that I will cast thee out 

8 * 
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If thou repentest not, and leave thee as a rotten branch to burn, 

With Mystery the harlot, and with Satan for ever and ever. 

Error can never be redeemed in all Eternity — 

But sin, even Rahab, is redeemed in blood and fury, and jealousy, 

That line of blood that stretches across the windows of the morning, 
Redeemed from Error’s power, — wake, thou Dragon of the Deep. 

Urizen wept in the dark deep, anxious his scaly form 
To re-assume the Human — and he wept in the dark deep, 

Saying : — Oh ! that I had never drank the wine or eat the bread 
Of dark mortality, or cast my eyes into futurity, nor turned 
My back, darkening the present, clouding with a cloud, 

And building arches high, and cities, turrets, towers and domes, 

Whose smoke destroyed the pleasant garden, and whose running 
kennels 

Choked the bright rivers ; burdening with my ships the angry deep ; 
Through chaos seeking for delight, and in spaces remote 
Seeking the eternal, which is always present to the wise ; 

Seeking for pleasure, which, unsought, falls round the infant’s path, 
And on the fleeces of mild flocks who neither care nor labour ; 

But I, the labourer of ages, whose unwearied hands 

Are thus deformed -with hardness, with the sword and with the spear, 

And with the chisel and the mallet — I, whose labours vast 

Order the nations, separating family by family, 

Alone enjoying not. I alone in misery supreme, 

Ungratified, give all my joy unto this Luvah and Yala, 

Then go to dark Futurity . I will cast thee out from these 
Heavens of my brain, nor will I look on dark futurity more. 

I cast futurity away, and turn my back upon that void, 

Which I have made, for, lo ! Futurity is in this moment. 

Let Ore consume, let Tharmas rage, let dark Urthona give 
All strength to Los and Enitharmon, and let Los’s self, enraged, 

Bend down this fabric, as a wall ruined, a family extinct. 

Bage, Ore ! rage, Tharmas ! Urizen no longer curbs your rage. 

So Urizen spoke, and shook his snows from off his shoulders, and arose 


190 

195 

200 

205 

210 

215 

220 


KIGHT IX. 


117 


As on a pyramid of mist, his white robes scattering 
The fleecy white renewed. He shook his aged mantle off 
Into the fires, then, glorious, bright, exulting in his joy, 

He sounding rose into the heavens in naked majesty, 

In radiant youth, when, lo ! like garlands in the eastern sky 
When vocal May comes dancing from the East, Ahania came. 
Exulting in her flight. As when a bubble rises up 
On to the surface of a lake, Ahania rose in joy. 

Excess of joy is worse than grief. Her heart beat high ; her blood 
Burst its bright vessels : she fell down dead at the feet of Urizen, 
Outstretched, a smiling corse. They buried her in a silent cave. 
Urizen dropped a tear. The Eternal Man darkened with sorrow. 

The three daughters of Urizen guard Ahania’s death -couch ; 

Raging from the confusion, in tears and howling and despair, 
Calling upon their father’s name, upon their father dark. 

And the Eternal man said, — Hear my words, O Prince of Light. 
Behold Jerusalem, in whose bosom the Lamb of God 
Is seen ; though slain before her gates, he self-renewed remains 
Eternal, and I through him awake from death’s dark vale. 

The times revolve. The time is coming when all these delights 
Shall be renewed, and all these elements that now consume 
Shall re-flourish. Then bright Ahania shall awake from death, 

A glorious vision to thine eyes, a self-renewing vision, — 

The spring — the summer — to be thine. Then sleep the wintry days 
In silken garments, spun by her own hands against her funeral. 

The winter thou shalt plough and lay thy stores into thy barns, 
Expecting to receive Ahania in the spring with joy. 

Immortal thou, regenerate she, and all the lovely sex 
From her shall learn obedience and prepare a wintry grave, 

That spring may see them rise in tenfold joy and sweet delight. 
Thus shall the female also live the life of Eternity 
Because the Lamb of God creates himself a bride and wife, 

That we his children evermore may live in Jerusalem, 
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Which now descendeth out of heaven, a city, yet a woman. 

Mother of myriads redeemed and bom in her spiritual palaces 
By a new spiritual birth regenerated from death. 

Urizen said : I have erred and my error remains with me. 

225 What chain encompasses ? In what rock is the river of light confined 
That issues forth in the morning by measure and in the evening by 
carefulness ? 

Where shall we take our stand to view the infinite and unbounded ? 
And where our human feet, for, lo ! our eyes are in the heavens. 

He ceased, for, riven link from link, the bursting universe exploding, 
230 All things revived flew from their centres, rattling bones 

To bones join, shaking, convulsed, the shivering clay breathes. 

Each speck of dust, to the Earth’s centre, nestles round and round 
In pangs of an Eternal Birth, in torment, awe, and fear. 

All spirits deceased, let loose from reptile prisons, come in shoals. 

235 Wild furies from the Tiger’s brain and from the Lion’s eyes, 

And from the Ox and Ass come moping terrors. From the Eagle 
And Haven, numerous as the leaves of autumn, — every species 
Flock to the trumpet, fluttering over the sides of the grave and crying 
In the fierce wind round the heavy rocks and mountains filled with 
groans. 

240 On rifted rocks, suspended in the air by inward fires, 

Many a woeful company ; and many on clouds and waters, 

Fathers, friends, and mothers, infants, kings, and warriors, 

Priests and chained captives meet together in horrible fear, 

And every one of the dead appears as he had lived before ; 

245 And all the marks remain of the slave’s scourge and tyrant’s crown, 
And of the priest’s overgorged abdomen, and of the merchant’s thin 
Sinewy deceptions, and of the warrior’s all-braving thoughtlessness, 
In lineaments too extended and in bones too straight and long. 

They show their wounds : they accuse : they seize the oppressor ; 
bowlings began 

250 Q n the golden Palace ; — songs of joy on the desert. The cold babe 
Stands in the furious air ; he cries. The children of six thousand years 
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Who died in infancy rage furious, — a mighty multitude rage furious, 
Naked and pale. Standing in the expecting air to be delivered, 

Rend limb from limb the warrior, the tyrant, reuniting in pain. 

The furious wind still rends around. They listen not to entreaty, 
They view the flames red rolling on through the wide universe 
From the dark jaws of death beneath and desolate shores remote, 
These covering vaults of heaven and these breathing globes of earth. 
One planet calls to another and one star inquires of another : 

What flames are these, coming from the south ? What noise, what 
dreadful rout 

As of a battle in the heavens ! Hark ! Heard you not the trumpet 
As of fierce battle ? While they spoke, the flames come intense roaring. 
They see him whom they have pierced, they wail because of him, 
They magnify themselves no more against Jerusalem, nor 
Against her little ones. The innocent accused before the judges 
Shines with immortal glory. Trembling, the judge springs from his 
throne, 

Hiding his face in the dust beneath the prisoner’s feet and saying : 
Brother of Jesus, what have I done ? Entreat thy Lord for me : 
Perhaps I may be forgiven. While he speaks the flames roll on 
And after the flames appears the cloud of the Son of Man 
Descending from Jerusalem with power and great glory. 

All nations look up to the cloud and behold Him who was crucified. 
The prisoner answers : You scourged my father to death before my face 
When I stood bound with cords and heavy chains. Your hypocrisy 
Shall now avail you nought. So saying he dashed him with his foot. 

The cloud is Blood, dazzling upon the heavens, and in the cloud 
Above, upon its volumes, is beheld a throne, as a pavement 
Of precious stones, surrounded by twenty -four venerable patriarchs, 
And these again surrounded by four Wonders of the Almighty 
Incomprehensible, pervading all, within and round about 
Fourfold, each in the other reflected. They are named Lifes in 
Eternity 

Four starry universes, going forward from Eternity to Eternity. 

And the Fallen Man who was arisen upon the Rock of Ages, 
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And Urizen, arose with him, walking through all the flames 
285 To meet the Lord, coming to Judgment, hut the flames repelled them. 
Still to the Rock, in vain, they strove to enter the consummation 
Together, for the redeemed Man could not enter the consummation. 
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Then seized the sons of Urizen the plough. They polished it 
From rust of ages. All its ornaments of gold, silver and ivory, 
Re-shone across the field immense when all the nations 
Darkened, like mould, in the divided furrows where the weed 
Triumphs in its own destruction. They took down the harness 
From the blue walls of heaven, starry, jingling, ornamented 
With beautiful art, — the study of Angels, the workmanship of 
Demons, — 

When Heaven and Hell in emulation strove in the spirits of glory. 
The noise of rural works resounded through the heavens of heavens, 
The horse neighs from the battle, the wild bulls from the sultry waste, 
The tigers from the forests, the lions from the sandy deserts. 

They sing ; they seize the instruments of harmony ; they throw away 
The spear, the bow, the gun, the mortar. They level the fortifications. 
They beat the iron engines of destruction into wedges. 

They give them to Urthona’s sons. Ringing the hammers sound 
In dens of death to forge the spade, the mattock, and the axe, 

The heavy roller to break the clods, — to pass over the nations. 


303 The Sons of Urizen shout : their father rose. The Eternal horses 
Harnessed, they call to Urizen. The heavens move at their call. 

The limbs of Urizen shone with ardour. He laid his hand on the 
plough, 

Through dismal darkness drove the plough of ages over cities 
And all their villages ; over mountains, and all their valleys ; 

310 Over caves and caverns of the dead, over the planets, 

And over the void spaces ; over sun and moon, and star and con- 
stellation. 


Then Urizen commanded and they brought the seed of Men. 
The trembling souls of all the dead stood before Urizen, 
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Weak, wailing in the troubled air, East, West, and North and South. 
He turned the horses loose and laid the plough in the northern corner 
Of the wide universal field, then stepped forth into the immense. 

Then he began to sow the seed. He girded round his loins 
With a bright girdle, and his skirt, filled with immortal souls. 

Howling and wailing fly the souls from Urizen’ s strong hand, 

For from the hand of Urizen the myriads fall like stars 
Into their own appointed places, driven back by the winds. 

The naked warriors rush together down to the* sea-shore. 

They are become like wintry flocks, like forests stripped of leaves, 

The kings and princes of the earth cry with a feeble cry, 

Driven on the unproducing sands, and on the hardened rocks. 

And all the while the flames of Ore follow the venturous feet 
Of Urizen, and all the while the trump of Tharmas sounds. 

Weeping and wailing fly the souls from Urizen’s strong hands. 

The daughters of Urizen stand with cups and measures of strong wine 
Immense upon the heavens with bread and delicate repasts. 

Then follows the golden harrow in the midst of mental fires, 

To ravishing melody of flutes, and harps, and softest voice. 

The seed is harrowed in while flames heal the black mould and cause 
The human harvest to begin. Toward the south first sprang 
The myriads, and in silent fear they look out of their graves. 

Then Urizen sits down to rest, and all his wearied sons 
Take their repose on beds. They drink, they sing, they view the 
flames 

Of Ore. In joy they view the human harvest springing up. 

A time they give to sweet repose, till all the harvest is ripe. 

And lo ! like harvest moon, Ahania cast off: her dark clothes 
She folded them up in care, in silence, and her brightening limbs 
Bathed in the clear spring of the rock. Then from her darksome cave 
Issued in majesty divine. Urizen rose from his couch 
On wings of tenfold joy, clapping his hands, his radiant wings 
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345 In the immense. As when the snn dances upon the mountains 

A shout of jubilee in lovely notes responds from daughter to daughter, 
From son to son, as if the stars beaming innumerable 

\ Through night, should sing soft warbling, filling the earth and heaven, 
And bright Ahania took her seat by Urizen in songs and joy. 

35° The Eternal Man also sat down upon the couches of Beulah, 
Sorrowful that he could not put off his newly risen body 
In mental flames. The flames refused, they drove him back to Beulah. 
His body was redeemed to be permanent through mercy Divine. 

And now fierce Ore had quite consumed himself in mental flames, 

353 Expending all his energy against the fuel of fire. 

The Regenerate Man stooped his holy head over the universe, and in 
His holy hands received the flaming demon and dimness of smoke 
And gave him to Urizen’s hands. The immortal frowned, saying, 
Luvah and Yala, henceforth you are servants; obey and live. 

360 You shall forget your former state. Return and love in peace, 

Into your place, the place of seed, not in the brain or heart. 

If Gods combine against Man setting their dominion above 
The Human Form Divine, thrown down from their high station 
In the eternal heavens of Human Imagination, buried beneath 
365 In dark oblivion, with incessant pangs, ages on ages, 

In enmity and war first weakened, then in stem repentance 
They must renew' their brightness, and their disorganized functions 
Again reorganize till they resume the image of the human, 
Co-operating in the bliss of Man, obeying his will, 

370 Servants to the infinite and eternal of the human form. 

Luvah and Yala descended and entered the gate of dark Urthona 
And walked from the hands of Urizen in the shadow of Yala’s garden, 
Where the impressions of despair and hope for ever vegetate 
In flowers and fruits, fishes and birds, and beasts and clouds and waters. 
875 The land of doubts and shadows, sweet delusions, unformed hopes, 
They saw no more, the terrible confusions of the wracking universe 
They heard not, saw not, felt not the horrible confusion, 
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For in their orbed senses within closed up they wandered at will. 

And those upon the couches viewed them in the dreams of Beulah, 

As they reposed from the terrible wide universal harvest. 

Invisible Luvah in bright clouds hovered over Yala’s head, 

And thus their ancient golden age renewed, for Luvah spoke 
With voice mild from his golden cloud upon the breath of morning. 

Come forth, oh ! Yala, from the grass and from the silent dew; 

Rise from the dews of death, for the Eternal Man is risen. 

She rises among flowers and looks toward the eastern clearness, 

She walks, yea runs, her feet are winged on the top of the bending grass, 
Her garments rejoice in the vocal winds, and her hair glistens with dew. 

She answers thus : Whose voice is this, the voice of the nourishing air 
In the spirit of the morning, awaking the soul from its grassy bed ? 
Where dost thou dwell ? For thee I seek, and were it not but for thee 
I must have slept eternally, nor felt the dews of the morning. 

Look how the opening dawn advances with local harmony. 

Look how the beams foreshow the rising of the glorious power. 

The sun is thine. He goeth forth in his majestic brightness. 

Oh, thou awaking voice that callest 1 And who shall answer thee ? 
Where dost thou flee, oh I fair one P Where dost thou seek thy happy 
place 

To yonder brightness ? There I haste, for since I came from thence 
I must have slept eternally nor have felt the dew of morning. 

Eternally thou must have slept nor have felt the morning dew. 

But for yon nourishing sun, ’tis that by which thou art arisen. 

The birds adore the sun : the beasts rise up and play in his beams, 
And every flower and every leaf rejoices in his light, 

Then, oh ! thou fair one, sit thee down, for thou art as the grass, 
Thou risest in the dew of morning and at night art folded up. 

Alas ! I am but as a flower ; then will I sit me down, 

Then .will I weep, then I’ll complain, and sigh for immortality, 
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And chide my maker, — thee, oh ! snn, that raised st me to fall. 

So saying she sat down and wepkbeneath the apple-trees. 

Oh ! "be thon blotted out, oh ! sun, that raisedst me to trouble, 

That gavest me a heart to crave, that raisedst me, thy phantom, 

To feel thy heart, and see thy light, and wander here alone, 

Hopeless, if I am like the grass, and so shall pass away. 

Rise, sluggish soul. Why sit’st thou here ? Why dost thou sit and 
weep ? 

Yon sun shall wax old and decay, but thou shalt ever flourish. 

The fruit shall ripen and fall down, the flowers consume away. 

But thou shalt still survive. Arise and dry thy dewy tears. 

Ah, shall I still survive ? Whence came that sweet and comforting 
voice ? 

And whence that voice of sorrow ? Oh ! sun, thou’rt nothing now to me. 
Go on thy course rejoicing and let us both rejoice together. 

I walk among his flocks and hear the bleeting of his lambs. 

Oh ! that I could behold his face and follow his pure feet. 

I walk by the footsteps of his flocks. Come hither, tender flocks. 

Can you converse with a pnre soul that seeketh for her maker ? 

You answer not. Then am I set your mistress in the garden. 

I’ll watch you and attend your footsteps. You are not like the birds 
That sing and fly in the bright air : but you do lick my feet 
And let me touch your woolly backs and follow me as I sing. 

For in my bosom a new song arises to the Lord, 

Rise up, oh ! sun, most glorious minister of light and day. 

Flow on, ye gentle airs, and bear the voice of my rejoicing. 

Wave freshly yon clear water flowers around the tender grass. 

Follow me, oh ! my flocks, and hear me sing my rapturous song. 

I will cause my voice to be heard on the clouds that gather in the sun. 
I will call ; and who shall answer me ? I will sing ; who shall reply ? 
For from my pleasant hills behold the living, living spring, 

Running among my green pastures, delighting among my trees. 
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I am not here alone : my flocks, yon are my brethren. 

And yon, oh ! birds that sing and adorn the sky, yon are my sisters. 

I sing and yon reply to my song ; I rejoice, and yon are glad. 

Follow me, oh ! my flocks ; we will now descend into the valley. 

Oh, how delicions are the grapes, flourishing in the snn ! 

How clear the spring of the rock, running among the golden sand ! 
How cool the breezes of the valley, and the arms of the branching trees ! 
Cover ns from the snn. Come near and let ns sit in the shade. 

My Lnvah here hath placed me in a green and pleasant land 
And given me fruits and pleasant waters, and warm hills, and cool 
valleys. 

Here will I build myself a house, and here call on his name. 

Then I’ll return when I am weary and take my pleasant rest. 

So spoke the sinless soul and laid her head in the snowy fleece 
Of a curled ram, who stretched himself, laid down in sleep beside, 
And soft sleep fell upon her eyelids in the silent noon of day. 

Then Lnvah passed by, and looked, and saw the sinless soul, 

And said : Let a pleasant house arise to be a dwelling-place 
Of this immortal spirit growing in lower Paradise. 

He spoke, and pillars were builded, and walls, as white as ivory. 

The grass she slept upon was paved with pavement as of pearl. 
Beneath her rose a downy bed, and a ceiling covered all. 

Yala awoke. When in the pleasant gates of sleep I entered 
I saw my Lnvah like a spirit stand in the bright air. 

Around him stood spirits like me, who reared me a bright house, 

And here I see the house remain in my most pleasant world. 

My Lnvah smiled. I kneeled down. He laid his hand on my head, 
And when he laid his hand upon me from the gates of sleep I came 
Into this bodily house to tend my flocks in my pleasant garden. 

So saying, she arose and walked around her beautiful house, 

And then from her white door she looked to see her bleating lambs, 
But her flocks were gone up from beneath the trees into the hills, 

I sec the hand that leadeth me doth also lead my flocks, 
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470 She went to her flocks, and turned oft to see her shining house. 

She stooped to drink of the dear spring, and eat the grapes and apples. 
She "bore the fruits in her lap. She gathered flowers for her bosom. 
She called to her flocks, saying often, Follow me, oh ! my Flocks. 

They followed her to the silent valley beneath the spreading trees, 

475 And on the river’s margin she ungirded her golden girdle. 

She stood in the river and viewed herself within the wavy glass, 

And her bright hair was met with waters. She rose from the river, 
And as she rose her eyes were opened to the world of waters, 

And saw Tharmas sitting upon the rocks beside the weary sea. 

480 He stroked the water from his beard and mourned through the summer 
valley. 

And Yala stood on the rocks of Tharmas and heard the mournful voice : 
Oh ! Enion, my weary head is in the bed of death, 

For weeds of death have wrapped around my limbs in the hoary deeps. 
I sit in the place of shells and mourn, and thou art closed in clouds. 

483 When will the time of clouds be past, and the dismal night of Tharmas ? 
Arise, oh ! Enion, arise and smile upon my head, 

As thou dost smile upon the barren mountains, and they rejoice. 

When wilt thou smile on Tharmas, oh ! thou bringer of golden day ? 
Arise, oh ! Enion, arise, for lo ! I have calmed my seas. 

490 So saying, his faint head he laid upon the oozy rock, 

And darkness covered all the deep. The light of Enion faded. 

Like a faint flame quivering upon the surface of the darkness. 

Then Yala lifted up her hands to heaven to call on Enion. 

She called, but none could answer her, and the echoes her voice returned. 
495 Where is the voice of Grod that called me from the silent dew p 
Where is the Lord of Yala ? Dost thou hide in clefts of the rock ? 
Why should’st thou hide thyself from Yala, from the soul that wanders 
desolate ? 

She ceased, and light beamed round her like the glory of the morning. 
And she arose out of the river and girded her golden girdle. 


NIGHT IX. 


127 


500 And now her feet step on the grassy bosom of the ground 

Among her flocks. She turned her eyes toward her pleasant house. 
She saw in the doorway beneath the trees two little children playing. 
She drew near to her house, and her flocks followed in her footsteps. 
The children clung around her knees. She embraced them and wepfc. 

5°5 Thou, little boy, art Tharmas, and thou, bright girl, Enion. 

How are ye thus renewed and brought into the garden of Yala ? 

She embraced them in tears, till the sun descended the western hills, 
And then she entered her bright house, leading her mighty children. 
And when night came, her flocks laid round the house beneath the trees. 

510 She laid the children on the beds which she saw prepared in the house, 
Then last, herself, laid down, and closed her eyelids in soft slumbers. 
And in the morning, when the sun arose in the crystal sky, 

Yala awoke, and called her children from their gentle slumbers : 
Awake, oh ! Enion, awake, and let thine immortal eyes 
515 Enlighten all the crystal house of Yala ! Awake ! awake ! 

Awake, Tharmas ! Awake, awake, thou child of many tears. 

Open the orbs of thy blue eyes and smile upon my gardens. 

The children awoke and smiled on Yala. She kneeled by the golden 
couch. 

She pressed them to her bosom, and her pearly tears dropped down. 
520 Oh, my sweet children ! Enion, let Tharmas kiss thy cheek. 

Why dost thou turn thyself away from his sweet watery eyes ? 
Tharmas, henceforth in Yala’s bosom thou shalfc find sweet peace. 

Oh, bless the lovely eyes of Tharmas and the eyes of Enion ! 

They rose ; they went out wandering, sometimes together, sometimes 
alone. 

525 Why weep’st thou, Tharmas, child of tears, in the bright house of joy P 
Doth Enion avoid the sight of thy blue heavenly eyes ? 

And dost thou wander with my lambs, and wet their innocent faces 
With thy bright tears, because the steps of Enion are in the gardens f 
,4rise, sweet boy, and let us follow the path of Enion. 
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330 So saying, they went down into the garden among the fruits, 

And Enion sang among the flowers that grew among the fruits, 

And Yala said : Go, Tharmas ; weep not,— go to Enion. 

And he said : Oh ! Yala, I am sick. All this garden of pleasure 
Swims like a dream before my eyes. But the sweet smiling fruit 
335 Revives me to new death. I fade, even as a water-lily 
In the sun’s heat, till in the night, on the couch of Enion, 

I drink new life, and feel the breath of sleeping Enion. 

But in the morning she arises to avoid my eyes, 

Then my loins fade, and in the house I sit me down and weep. 

340 Cheer up thy countenance, bright boy, and go to Enion. 

Tell her that Yala waits her in the shadows of her garden. 

He went with timid steps, and Enion, like the ruddy mom 
When infant spring appears in swelling buds and opening flowers, 
Behind her veil withdraws ; so Enion turned her modest head. 

345 But Tharmas spoke. Yala seeks thee, sweet Enion, in the shades. 
Follow the steps of Tharmas, oh ! though brightness of the garden. 

He took her hand reluctant. She followed in infant doubts. 

There in eternal childhood, straying among Yala’s flocks, 

In infant sorrow and joy alternate, Enion and Tharmas play’d 
330 Round Yala, in the garden of Yala, and by her river’s margin. 

They are the shadows of Tharmas and Enion in Yala’s world. 

And the sleepers who rested from their harvest work beheld these 
visions. 

Then were the sleepers entertained upon the couches of Beulah, 

When Luvah and Yala were closed up in their world of shadowy forms. 
553 Darkness was all beneath the heaven : only a little light, 

Such as glows out from sleeping spirits, awoke in the deeps beneath. 
As when a wind sweeps over a cornfield the noise of souls 
Through all the immense, borne down by clouds swagging in autumnal 
heat, 

Muttering along from heaven to heaven, hoarse roll the human forms 
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560 Beneath thick clouds, the dreadful lightnings burst and thunders roll, 
Down pour the torrent floods from heaven on all the human harvest. 

Then Urizen, sitting at his repose on beds in the bright south, 

Cried, “ Times are ended.” He exulted, he arose in joy. 

He poured his light, and all his sons and daughters poured their light 
To exhale the spirits of Luvah and Yala through the atmosphere. 

And Luvah and Yala saw the light. Their spirits soon exhaled 
In all their ancient innocence. The floods depart, the clouds 
Dissipate, or sink into the sea of Tharmas. Luvah sat 
Alone on the bright heavens in peace. The spirits of men beneath 
Cried out to be delivered, and the spirit of Luvah wept 
Over the human harvest, and over Vala, the sweet wanderer. 

In pain the human harvest waved in horrible groans of woe. 

The universal groan went up, the Eternal Man was darkened. 


Then Urizen arose and took his sickle in his hand. 

There is a brazen sickle, and a sceptre of iron hid 
Deep in the south, guarded by a few solitary stars. 

This sickle Urizen took ; the scythe his sons embraced, 

And went forth and began to reap, and all his joyful sons 
Reaped the wide universe, and bound in sheaves a wondrous harvest. 
They took them into the wide barn with loud rejoicings, and triumphs 
Of flute and harp and drum and trumpet, horn and clarion. 

The feast was spread in the bright south ; and the Regenerated Man 

Sat at the feast rejoicing, and the wine of Eternity 

Was served round by the flames of Luvah all day and all the night. 

And when morning began to dawn upon the distant hills, 

A whirlwind rose up in the centre, and in the whirlwind a shriek. 

And in the shriek a rattling of bones, and in the rattling of bones 
A dolorous groan, and from the dolorous groan in tears, 

Rose Enion like a gentle light, and Enion spoke, saying : 

Oh ! Dream of Death, the human form dissolving, compassed 
By beasts and worms and creeping things, and darkness and despair. 
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The clouds fall off from my wet brow, the dust from my cold limbs, 

Into the sea of Tharmas. Soon renewed, a golden Moth 
I shall cast off my death-clothes and embrace Tharmas again. 

595 For, i 0 j the winter melted away upon the distant hills, 

And all the black mould sings. She spoke to her infant race ; her milk 
Descends down on the land, the thirsty land drinks and rejoices. 
Wondering to behold the emmet, the grasshopper, the jointed worm. 
The roots shoot thick through solid rock, bursting their fibrous way. 

600 They cry out in the joys of existence, and the broad tree stems 

Rear on the mountains stem by stem. The scaly newt creeps forth 
From the stone, and from the rocky crevice springs the armed fly, 

The spider and the bat burst from the hardened slime, crying 
To one another : What are we ? And whence is our delight ? 

605 Lo ! the little moss begins to spring, and lo ! the tender weed 
Creeps round about our secret nest. Flocks brighten on the hills, 

Herds throng up through the valley, and the wild beasts fill the woods'. 

Joy thrilled through all the furious forms of Tharmas, humanizing. 
Mild he embraced her whom he sought. He raised her through the 
heavens, 

610 Sounding his trumpet to awake the dead. On high he soared 
O’er ruined worlds, the misty tomb of the Eternal Prophet. 

Then the Eternal Man arose. He welcomed them to the feast. 

The feast was spread in the bright south ; and the Eternal Man 
Sat at the feast rejoicing, and the wine of Eternity 
615 Was served round by the flames of Luvah all day and all the night. 
And many Eternal Men sat at the golden feast to see 
The female form now separate. They shuddered at the horrible thing 
Born for the sport and amusement of Man, soon to drink up his 
powers. 

They wept to see the shadow. They said to one another : This is sin. 
620 This is the vegetative world. They remember the days of old. 

And one of the Eternals spoke ; all was silent at the feast. 

Man is a worm renewed with joy, he seeks the caves of sleep 
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Among the flowers of Beulah in his selfish cold repose, 

Forsaking brotherhood and universal love in selfish clay, 

625 Folding the pure wings of his mind, seeking the places dark, 
Abstracted from the roots of Nature then enclosed anew 
In walls of gold. We cast him like a seed into the earth 
Till times and spaces have passed over him. Duly every morn 
We visit him, covering with a veil the immortal seed. 

G3° With windows from the inclement sky we cover him, and with walls 
And hearths protect the selfish terror, till divided all 
In families we see our shadows born, and thence we know / 

That Man subsists by brotherhood and universal love. 

We fall on one another’s necks, more closely we embrace, 

035 Not for ourselves, but for the Eternal Family we live. 

Man liveth not by self alone, but in his brother’s face 

Each shall behold the Eternal Father and love and joy abound. 

So spoke the Eternal at the Feast. They embraced the new-born Man, 
Calling him Brother, image of* the Eternal Father. They sat down 
040 At the immortal tables, sounding loud their instruments of joy, 
Calling the Morning into Beulah. The Eternal Man rejoiced. 

When Morning dawned the Eternals rose to labour in the vintage 
Beneath they saw their children, wondering inconceivably 
At the dark myriads in shadows in the worlds beneath. 

645 The Morning dawned. Urizen rose, and in his hand the flail 
Sounds on the floor, heard terrible by all beneath the heavens. 

Dismal, loud, redounding, the nether floor shakes with the sound, 

And all the Nations were threshed out, and the stars threshed from 
their husks. 

Then Tharmas took the winnowing fan. The winnowing wind furious 
65° Above, veered l*ound by violent whirlwind driven west and south, 
Tossed the Nations like chaff into the sea of Tharmas. 

Oh ! Mystery, fierce Tharmas cried, behold thy end is come ! 

Art thou she that made the Nations drunk with the cup of Religion? 

e* 
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Go down, ye kings and counsellors and giant warriors, 

Go down into the depths ; go down and hide yourselves beneath. 

Go down with horse and chariots and trumpets of hoarse war. 

Lo ! how the pomp of Mystery goes down into the caves. 

Her great men howl and throw the dust, and rend their hoary hair. 
Her delicate women and children shriek upon the bitter wind, 

Spoiled of their beauty, their hair rent, their skin shrivelled up. 

Lo ! darkness covers the long pomp of banners on the wind, 

And black horses, and armed men, and miserable bound captives. 
"Where shall the graves receive them all, and where shall be their 
place ? 

And who shall mourn for Mystery, who never loosed her captives ? 

Let the slave, grinding at the mill, run out into the field ; 

Let him look up into the heavens and laugh in the bright air. 

Let the enchained soul shut up in darkness and in sighing, 

Whose face has never seen a smile in thirty weary years. 

Rise and look out ; his chains are loose, his dungeon doors are open. 
And let his wife and children return from the oppressor’s scourge. 
They look behind at every step and believe it is a dream. 

Are these the slaves that groan along the streets of Mystery ? 

Where are your bonds and task-masters ? Are these the prisoners ? 
Where are your chains ? Where are your tears ? Why do you look 
around ? 

If you are thirsty, there is the river ; go, bathe your parched limbs, 
And the good of all the land is before you, for Mystery is no more. 

Then all the slaves from every earth in the wide Universe 
Sing a new song, drowning confusion in its happy notes, 

While the flail of Urizen sounded loud, and the winnowing wind of 
Tharmas 

So loud and clear in the wide heavens, and the song that they sang, 
was this, 

Composed by an African Black from the little earth of Sotha : — 

Aha ! Aha ! How came I here, in my sweet native land P 
How came I here ? Me thinks I am as I was in my youth ? 
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When in my father’s house, in joy, I heard his cheering voice. 

685 Methinks I see his flocks and herds and feel my limbs renewed, 

And lo ! my brethren in their tents, and their little ones around them ! 

The song arose to the golden feast. The Eternal Man rejoiced. 

The Eternal Man said : Luvah, the vintage is ripe. Arise ! 

The sons of Urizen shall gather the vintage with sharp hooks, 

690 And all thy sons, oh ! Luvah, bear away the families of earth. 

I hear the flail of Urizen. His bams are full. Ho room 
Remains, and in the vineyards stand the abounding sheaves beneath 
The falling grapes that odorous burst upon the winds. Arise ! 

My flocks and herds trample the corn, my cattle browse upon 
695 The ripe clusters. The shepherds shout for Luvah, Prince of Love. 
Let the Bulls of Luvah tread the corn and draw the loaded waggon 
Into the bam while children glean the ears around the door. 

Then shall they lift their innocent hands and stroke his furious nose, 
And he shall lick the little girl’s white neck, and on her head 
700 Scatter the perfumes of his breath, while from his mountains high 
The lion of terror shall come down, and bending his bright mane, 
And crouching at her side shall eat from the curly boy’s white lap 
His golden food, and in the evening sleep before the door. 

Attempting to be more than man we become less, said Luvah, 

705 As he arose from the bright feast, drunk with the wine of ages. 

His crown of thorns fell from his head, he hung his living lyre 
Behind the seat of the Eternal Man, and took his way, 

Sounding the song of Los, descending to the vineyards bright. 

His sons, arising from the feast with golden baskets, follow, 

710 A fiery train, as when the Sun sings in the ripe vineyards. 

Then Luvah stood before the wine-press. All his fiery sons 
Brought up the loaded waggons with shoutings : ramping tigers play 
In the jingling traces ; furious lions sound the song of joy 
To the golden wheels circling upon the pavement of heaven, and all 
715 The villages of Luvah rising ; the golden tiles of the villages 
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Beply to violins and tabors, to the pipe, flute, lyre, and cymbal. 

These fill the legions of Mystery with maddening confusion. 

Down, down, through the immense, with outcry, fury, and despair, 
Into the wine-presses of Luvah, howling, fall the clusters 
720 Of human families through the deep. The wine-presses are filled, 
The blood of life flowed plentiful ; odours of life arose 
All round the heavenly arches, and the odours sang this song : 

Terrible wine-presses of Luvah ! Oh, caverns of the grave ! 

How lovely the delights of those risen again from death ! 

725 Oh, trembling joy! Excess of joy is like excess of grief. 

So sang the human odours round the wine -presses of Luvah. 

But in the wine-presses is wailing, terror and despair. 

Forsaken of their elements they vanish and are no more — 

Ho more but a desire of being, a ravening desire, 

730 D.esiring like the hungry worm, and like the gaping grave. 

They plunge into the elements. The elements cast them forth, 

Or else consume their shadowy semblance*; but they, obstinate, * 
Though framed for destruction, cry — Oh, let us exist ! for 
This dreadful non-existence is worse than the pains of eternal birth : 
735 Eternal death who can endure ? Let us consume in fires, 

In waters stifling, or in air corroding, or in earth shut up : 

The pangs of eternal birth are better than the pangs of eternal death. 

How red the sons and daughters of Luvah ! How they tread the grapes, 
Laughing and shouting, drunk with odours ! Many fall overwearied : 
740 Drowned in the wine is many a youth and maiden. Those around 
Lay them on skins of tigers, or the leopard or wild ass, 

Till they revive, or bury in cool grots with lamentation. 

But in the wine-presses the human grapes sing not nor dance, 

They howl and writhe in shoals of torment and fierce flames consuming, 
745 In chains of iron and in dungeons circled with ceaseless fires, 

In pits and dens and shades of death, and shapes of torment and woe; 
The plates and the screws, and wracks, and saws, and cords, and fires, 
and floods ; 


Night ix. 


135 


The cruel joy of Luvah’s daughters, lacerating with knives 
And whips their victims, and the deadly sport of Luvah’s sons. 
Timbrels and violins sport round the wine-presses. The little seed, 
The sportive root, the earthworm, the snake-beetle, the wise emmet, 
Dance round the wine-presses of Luvah. The centipede is there, 

The ground spider with many eyes, the mole clothed with velvet, 

The earwig armed, the tender maggot, emblem of immortality ; 

The slow slug, the grasshopper that sings and laughs and drinks : 

The winter comes ; he folds his slender bones without a murmur. 
There is the nettle, that can sting with her soft down ; and there 
The indignant thistle, whose bitterness is bred in his milk, who lives 
On the contempt of his neighbours. There are all the idle weeds 
That creep about the obscure places, showing their various limbs 
Naked in all their beauty, dancing round the wine-presses. 

They dance around the dying, and they drink the howls and groans ; 
They catch the shrieks in cups of gold; they hand them to one another. 
These are the sports of love, the sweet delights of amorous play : 
Tears of the grape, the death-sweat of the cluster, the last sigh 
Of the mild youth who listens to the luring songs of Luvah. 

The Eternal Man darkened with sorrow, and a wintry mantle 
Covered the hills. He said — Oh, Tharmas, rise ! and oh, Urthona ! 
Then Tharmas and Urthona rose from the golden feast, satiated 
With mirth and joy : Urthona, limping from his fall, on Tharmas leaned, 
In his right hand his hammer. Tharmas held his shepherd’s crook 
Beset with gold, the ornaments formed by sons of Urizen. 

Then Enion, and Ahania, and Yala, and the wife of dark Urthona, 
Bose from the feast, with joy ascending to their golden looms. 

Then the winged shuttle sang, the spindle, the distaff and reel 
Bang sweet the praise of industry through all the golden room. 
Heaven rang with winged exultation. All beneath howled loud, 

With tenfold rout and desolation roared the caverns beneath 
When the wide woof flowed down and when the Nations were gathered 
together. 
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Tharmas went down to the wine-presses, and beheld the sons and 
daughters 

Of Luvah quite exhausted with the labour and quite filled 
With new wine, that they began to torment one another and tread 
The weak. Luvah and Yala slept on the floor, o’erwearied. 

Urthona called his sons around when Tharmas called his sons 
Numerous. They took the wine, they separated the lees, 

And Luvah was put for dying on the ground by the sons of Tharmas 
and Urthona. 

They formed the heaven of sweetest wood, of gold and silver and ivory, 
Of glass and precious stones. They loaded all the waggons of heaven 
And took away the wine of ages, with solemn songs and joy. 

Luvah and Yala awoke, and all the sons and daughters of Luvah 

Awoke. They wept to one another. They re-ascended 

To the Eternal Man. In woe he cast them wailing into 

The world of shadows, through the air, till winter is come and gone. 

But the human wine stood wondering in all these delightful expanses, 

The elements subsided, the heavens rolled on with vocal harmony. 

Then Los, who is Urthona, rose in all his regenerate power. 

The sea that rolled and foamed with darkness and the shadow of death 
Yomited out and gave up all. The floods lift up their hands, 

Singing and shrieking to the Man. They bow their hoary heads, 

And murmuring in their channels flow and circle round his feet. 

Then dark Urthona took the corn out of the stores of Urizen; 

He ground it in his rumbling mills, — terrible the distress 
Of all the Nations of the Earth, ground in the mills of Urthona. 

In his hand Tharmas takes the storms : he turns the whirlwinds loose 
Upon the wheels. The starry seas roar at his dread command, 

And, eddying fierce, rejoice in the fierce agitation of the wheels 
Of dark Urthona. Thundering earthquakes, fierce water-floods, 
Rejoice to one another. Loud their voices shake the abyss, 
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Their dread forms tending the dire mills. The grey hoar-frost was 
there, 

810 And his pale wife the aged snow. They watch over the fires, 

They build the ovens of Urthona. Nature in darkness groans, 

And Men are bound to sullen contemplation all the night. 

Restless they turn on beds of sorrow, in their inmost brain 
Feeling the crushing wheels : they rise, they write the bitter words 
815 Of stem Philosophy, and knead the bread of Knowledge with tears 
and groans. 

Such are the works of dark Urthona. Tharmas sifts the corn. 
Urthona made the bread of ages, and he placed it 
In golden and in silver baskets, in heavens of precious stone, 

And then took his repose in winter, in the night of time. 

820 The sun has left his blackness and has found a fresher morning, 

And the mild moon rejoices in the clear and cloudless night, 

And Man walks forth from midst of fires : the evil is all consumed. 
His eyes behold the angelic spheres among the night and day ; 

The stars consumed, like a lamp blown out, and in their stead, behold ! 
825 One earth — one sea beneath ; nor erring globes wander, but stars 
Of fire rise up nightly from the ocean ; and one sun 
Each morning, like a new-born May, issues with songs of joy, 

Calling the ploughman to his labour, the shepherd to his rest. 

He wakes upon the eternal mountains, raising his heavenly voice 
830 Conversing with the animal forms of wisdom night and day, 

That, risen from the sea of fire, renewed walk over the earth ; 

For Tharmas brought his flocks upon the hills, and in the vales 
Around the Eternal Man’s bright tent the little children play 
Among the woolly flocks. The hammer of Urthona sounds 
835 In the deep caves beneath, his limbs renewed ; the lions roar 
Around the furnaces, and in evening sport upon the plains. 

They raise their faces from the earth, conversing with the Man : 

How is it we have walked through fire and yet are not consumed f 
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How is it that all things are changed, even as in ancient times P 
840 The sun arises from his dewy bed, and the fresh airs 

Play in his smiling beams, giving the seeds of life to grow, 

And the fresh earth beams forth ten thousand thousand springs of life. 

Urthona is arisen in his strength : no longer now 
Divided from Enitharmon — no longer the Spectre of Los. 

846 Where is the Spectre of prophecy ? where is the deluded phantom p 
Departed : and Urthona issues from the ruinous walls, 

In all his ancient strength, to form the golden armour of science 
For intellectual war — the war of swords departed now, 

849 In dark religions are departed — and sweet science reigns. 


END OF THE DREAM. 


ERRATA AND ADDENDA 


At the head of the addenda to “ Yala ” we must place the following 
lines, which were omitted from the text by error. They occur 
between lines 7 and 8, and lines 8 and 9, of Night II. The sentence 
should read thus : — 

The horrors of death 

Beneath his feet shot through him as he stood in the human 
brain, 

No more exulting, for he saw eternal death beneath. 

Pale, he beheld futurity ; pale, he beheld the abyss 

Where Enion blind, and age-bent, wept in direful hunger craving, 

All ravening like the hungry worm, and like the silent grave. 

The next omission occurs between lines 88 and 89. The sentence 
should read : — 

I opened all the floodgates of the heavens to quench her thirst, 

And I commanded the great deep to hide her in his hand, 

Till she became a little weeping infant, a span long. 

In Night III. the following line is missing after line 103 : — 

She ended ; from his wrathful throne burst forth the black-haired 
storms. 

The next omission is between lines 126 and 127 of Night YI. The 
line is a sentence in itself : — 

He knew they were his children, ruined in his ruined world. 

After line 136, the following should be added : — 
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Then he had time enough to repent of his rashly-threatened curse. 

He saw them accursed beyond his curse ; his soul melted with fear. 

He could not take their fetters off, for they grew to the soul, 

Nor could he quench the fires, for they flamed out from the heart. 

Nor could he calm the elements, because himself was subject. 

So he threw his flight in terror, in pain, and in repentant tears. 

Other omissions occur in Night IX. Lines 454. and 455 conceal 
the loss of a line. They should read thus : — 

The furious wind still rends around. They flee in sluggish effort. 

They beg, they entreat in vain now ; they listened not to entreaty. 

Between lines 283 and 284 a line is lost. The sentence should 
read : — - 

And the fallen Man, who was arisen upon the Eock of Ages, 

Beheld the visions of God, and he arose up from the Eock, 

And Urizen rose with him, &c. 

The restoration of these lines would alter the numbers of all the 
references to such parts of each Night as follow them. This would 
involve reprinting most of the first volume as well as of the poem, 
and would delay the issue of the book to another season. The 
omissions were discovered too late to be corrected in the press. The 
original MS. was copied out twice ; once before it was thoroughly 
read and its order understood, and once after. These lines were lost 
partly through the complexity of the MS., and partly through the 
re-copying and the interpretation having been carried on at the same 
time. The reader is begged to accept apologies. 

The oversight of sending an un-read revise of the printed pages to 
press has caused the following minor errors to be left in it : — 

Night I. — The new paragraph should begin at line 224, not 225. 

Night II. — Line 8, for though read thou. 

„ 108, for right read night. 

„ 395, not numbered. 

New paragraphs should begin at fines 257 and 278, not at 255 and 276. 

Night YI. — Line 274, for ruin read river. 

Night VII. — Line 302, omit the last word brutish. 

„ 307, omit the last word conferred. 

„ 406, begin a new paragraph. 
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Night VII. — Line 420, misnumbered 20. 

,, 426, end with a full stop. 

,, 428, for Luban read Laban . 

,, 564, for waned read ivarred. 

,, 672, should begin, Now , now y the battle y &c. 

Night VIII.— Line 1, for counsel read council. 

,, 23, for Wand read Hand. 

,, 170, last word, for roost read roots. 

„ 240, numbered 40 erroneously. 

„ 402, for the first word To y read Lo. 

,, 430, for Urithona read Urthona. 

Night IX. — Line 130, before great y read oh. 

„ 224, begin a new paragraph. 

,, 229, omit the word bursting. 

,, 230, and 231, should read thus : — 

All things revived, flew from their centres. Rattling bones to bones, 
Trembling and shaking, join : the shivering clay breathes. 

,, 432, for yon y read you. 

,, 546, for though read thou. 


FRAGMENTS. 


The following fragments discovered among tlie pages of the MS. of 
“ Vala ” are interesting. Some were used in the poem with varia- 
tions. They give a useful glimpse into the growth of the ideas. 

The following bears two illustrations — the first representing 
Urizen ; the second, Ahania, not seeing Luvah as of old, but only his 
feet. The whole passage was as. carefully copied out by Blake as the 
Nights I. and II., and seems to have been intended for Night II. 
But there is no place where it could come in. We must suppose it 
to have been rejected. Some lines will be recognized as afterwards 
used later in the poem. 

The horse is of more value than the Man, the Tiger fierce 
Laughs at the Human form. The Lion mocks and thirsts for blood. 
They cry, 0 Spider, spread thy web ! Enlarge thy bones, and fill’d 
With marrow, sinews, and flesh, exalt thyself, attain a voice. 

Call to thy dark armed hosts, for all the sons of Men muster 
together, 

To desolate their cities ! Man shall be no more ! Awake, 0 Hosts, 
The Bowstring sang upon the hills. Luvah and Yala rode 
Triumphant in the bloody sky. The Human form is no more. 

The listening stars heard. The first beam of the morning started 
back. 

He cried out to his father — Depart! Depart! But sudden seized, 
And clad in steel, and his horse proudly neighed. He smelt the 
battle 

Afar off. Bushing back, reddening with rage, the Mighty Father 
Seized his bright sheep-hook, studded with gems and gold. He 
swung it round 
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His head, shrill sounding in the sky. Down rushed the sun with 
noise 

Of war. The mountains fled away ; they sought a place beneath. 
Yala remained in deserts of dark solitude, nor sun nor moon 
By night nor day to comfort her. She laboured in thick smoke. 
Tharmas endured not ; he fled howling. Then a barren waste sunk 
down, 

Conglobing in the dark confusion. Meantime, Los was born ; 

Thou, O Enitharmon. Hark ! I hear the hammer of Los. 

They melt the bones of Yala and the bones of Luvah in wedges ; 
The innumerable sons and daughters of Luvah, closed in furnaces, 
Melt into furrows. Winter blows his bellows. Ice and snow 
Tend his dire anvils. Mountains moan, and rivers faint and fail. 
There is no city, nor cornfield, nor orchard ; all is rock and sand. 
There is no sun, nor moon, nor stars, but ragged wintry rocks 
Jostling together in the void : suspended by inward fires. 

Impatience now no longer can endure. Distracted Luvah, 

Bursting forth from the loins of Enitharmon, thou fierce terror, 

Go, howl in vain. Smite, smite his fetters ; smite, 0 wintry 
hammers ; 

Smite, Spectre of Urthona ; mock the fiend who drew us down 
From heavens of joy into their deep. How rage, but rage in vain 

Thus sang the demons of the deep. The clarion of war blew loud. 
The feast redounds, and crowned with roses and the circling vine 
The enormous Bride and Bridegroom sat. Beside them Urizen, 
With faded radiance, sigh’d : forgetful of the flowing wine, 

And of Ahania, his pure Bride ; but she was distant far. 


But Los and Enitharmon sat in discontent and scorn, 

Craving the more the more enjoying, drawing out sweet bliss 
From all the turning wheels of heaven and the chariots of the slain, 
At distance — far in night repelled, in direful hunger craving, 
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42 Summer and winter round revolving in the mighty deeps — 

Enion 

And so the fragment ends. Though it was carefully re-copied 
by Blake, the metre and music were never sufficiently considered. 
Line 33 will be recognized as line 695 of “ Vala,” Night VII. The 
Demons of the deep there sing the song attributed to the Spectre Sons 
of Albion in “Jerusalem,” p. 65. The feast of which we have heard 
is part of the Sun-myth of Urizen. Line 38, as will be noticed, is 
line 646 of “ Vala,” Night II. It was for this portion of the book that 
the page was destined, as is shown by its similarity in paper, style of 
sketch, and handwriting to the whole of Night II. as much as by the 
subject. 

Here is another fragment — 

.... Rahab triumphs over all. She took Jerusalem 
Captive, a willing captive by delusive arts impelled 
To worship Urizen’s dragon form, to offer his own children 
Upon the bloody altars. John saw these things revealed in heaven 
5 On Patmos Isle, and heard the soul cry out to be delivered. 

He saw the harlot of the Kings of Earth, and saw her cup 
Of fornication, food of Ore and Satan, pressed from the fruit of 
Mystery. 

But when she saw the form of Ahania weeping on the void, 

And heard Enion’s voice sound from the caverns of the grave, 

10 No more spirit remained in her. She secretly left the synagogue ; 
She communed with Ore in secret ; she hid him with the flax 
That Enitharmon had numbered away from the heavens. 

She gathered it together to consume her Harlot Robes 
In bitterest contrition ; sometimes self-condemning, repentant, 

15 And sometimes kissing her robe of jewels and weeping over them ; 
Sometimes returning to the synagogue of Satan in pride, 

And sometimes weeping before it in humility and trembling. 

The synagogue of Satan uniting against mystery, — 

Satan divided against Satan, — resolved in open Sanhedrin 
20 To burn Mystery with fire, and form another from her ashes. 

For God put it into their heart to fulfil all His will. 
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The ashes of Mystery began to animate ; they called it Deism 
And Natural Religion. As of old, so now anew began 
Babylon again in infancy, called Natural Religion. 

In this fragment lines 4 and 5 repeat what is told in “ Milton/’ 
p. 42, 1. 22, and show, along with many other examples, that the 
symbolic sense in which Blake read the Bible was the sense in which 
he wrote his own poems. 

The last lines show the same idea as that contained in the accounts 
of the Twenty-seven Heavens — “ Where Luther ends Adam begins 
again in eternal circle.” — “ Jerusalem,” p. 75, line 24. 

Another fragment. This time we have evidently a sketch of a 
portion of Night I. The symbol is Virgo-Scorpio in an early mental 
form. The next fragment will show it more matured. 

Beneath the veil of Yala rose Tharmas from dewy tears. 

The Eternal Man bow’d his bright head, and Urizen, Prince of Light, 
Awakened Yala. Ariston ran forth with bright Ahana, (sic) 

And dark Urthona roused his shady bride from her deep den. 
Pitying, they viewed the new-born demon, for they could not love. 
Male-formed the demon mild, athletic force his shoulders spread, 
And his bright feet firm as a brazen altar ; but the parts 
To love devoted female. All astonished stood the hosts 
Of heaven, whilst Tharmas with winged speed flew to the sandy shore, 
He rested on the desert wild, and on the raging sea 
He stood and stretched his wings and 

With printless feet, scouring the comers of the joyful sky, 

Female her form, bright on the summer, but the parts of love 
Male, and her bow (? brow), radiant as day, darted a lovely scorn. 
Tharmas beheld from his rock 

On the back of the paper bearing these fragments the following is 
written in pencil : — 

The ocean calm, the clouds fold round. The fiery flame of love 
Inwraps the immortal limbs, struggling in terrific joy 

IQ 
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Not long. Thunders and lightnings swift, rendings and blushing 
winds 

Sweep o’er the struggling copulation in fell writhing pangs. 

They lie in twisting agonies beneath the covering heavens. 

The womb impressed, Enion fled and hid in verdant mountains, 

Yet her heavenly orbs 

From Enion pours the seed of life, and death in all her limbs 
Froze. In the womb of Tharmas rush the rivers of Enion’s pain. 
Trembling he lay, swelled with the deluge in the anguish 

Here a fragment from Night I., hardly altered when incorporated 
with the poem. Yet here, as elsewhere,. some hint of the essential 
idea escapes, and reveals itself in the first improvisation, though the 
thought is less obvious when the sustained myth is produed. 

Mingling his horrible brightness with her tender limbs, then high 
she soared, 

Shrieking above the ocean, a bright wonder that Nature shuddered 
at — 

Half woman and half serpent. All his lovely changing colours 
mix 

With her fair crystal clearness. In her lips and cheeks his poisons 
rose 

In blushes like the morning, and his scaly armour softening, 

A monster, lonely in the heavens or wandering on the earth, 

With female voice warbling upon the hills and hollow vales, 
Beauty all blushing with desire, a self-enjoying wonder. 

For Enion brooded, groaning loud ; the rough sea vegetates 
golden rocks, 

And thus her voice 3 — Glory ! Delight ! 0 sweet enjoyment born 
To mild eternity, shut in a three-fold shape delightful, 

To wander in sweet solitude, enraptured at every wind. 

Then across the ocean Enion brooded groaning. The golden rocks 
vegetated, 

Infolding the bright woman from the desolating winds. 
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The last two lines are erased. The idea grew with contemplation. 
In the poem we no longer have merely the virgo -scorpio, the woman- 
serpent, the mixture of beauty and desire. The two attributes come 
forth and reveal themselves as twin children, who draw her life into 
themselves — or absorb her attributes— till she vanishes, and they 
appear as Time and Space in their first innocence. 

In the above lines a few verbal alterations were made, not without 
significance. In the first line brightness was crossed out and darkness 
substituted. In the third serpent was struck out and replaced by 
cherub . In the fifth, scaly armour is made to give place to rocky 
features. The meaning is obvious. The brightness of the serpent’s 
gems (or the rainbow’s colours), being food of the five senses, is dark- 
ness to the spirit. The cherub of mortal love is the serpent 
(compare second illustration to “ Vala ”), and the rocky features of 
the flesh or of literal scripture, or of morality are the same as the 
scales of Satan’s natural armour. 

On the other side in pencil is a mere scrap, also from Night I. 

That I should hide thee with my power and d 

And now thou darkenest in thy presence ; never from m}' 
sight 

There is no more here. A sketch beside it shows the back of a 
woman who is seated in the coils of a serpent, whose body seems to 
have grown from her thighs like the fishy half of a mermaid. 

Another fragment begins with the passage in Night VIII., 
line 263. 

The Lamb of God stood before Satan opposite. 

The first ten lines are the same, but at the tenth and after we have 
% the following : — 

Such seemed the synagogue to distant view ; around them stood 

The daughters of Canaan and Moab, binding on the stones 

Their victims, and with knives tormenting them, singing with 
tears 

Over their victims. Thus was the Lamb of God condemned to 
death. 

They nailed him upon the tree of Mystery, and weeping over 
him, 
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And mocking, then worshipping, calling him lord and king, 
Sometimes as twelve daughters lovely, and sometimes as five 
They stood in beaming beauty, and sometimes as one, even Rahab 
Who is Mystery, Babylon the Great, Mother of Harlots, 

The following continues the passage, but has all been struck out : — 

And Rahab stripped off Luvah’s robe from off the limbs of God, 
Then first she saw his glory, and her harlot form appeared 

In all its turpitude beneath the divine light 

She made herself a mantle of Luvah’s robes, 

Also the vegetative bodies which Enitharmon wove in her loins 
Opened within the heart, and in the loins, and in the brain 
To Beulah, and the dead in Beulah descended through their 
gates. 

And some were woven one-fold, some two-fold, and some three- 
fold. 

In head and heart and reins, according to their fittest order, 

Of most mournful pity and compassion to the spectrous dead. 
Darkness and sorrow covered all flesh ; eternity was darkened. 
Urizen sitting in his web of deceitful religion was tormented. 

He felt the female death, — a dull and numbing stupor 

This brings us to line 262 of the same Night. 

Such are the fragments found among the pages of the MS. of 
“ Vala.” 
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Author’s and Editors’ Verbal Emendations. 


All alterations not marked as Blake’s are by the Editors. 
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NIGHT THE FIRST. 

Line 23, after Union Blake has inserted later reading, for the line 
is, I have hidden thee Jerusalem in silent contention. 

„ 93, Blake’s other reading to whence I emerged is of death and 

hell ; it is struck out. 

„ 104, later the words For Jerusalem were inserted after a 
tabernacle. 

„ 117, the word on after But omitted for metre. 

,, 126, after J, alone before remain omitted. 

„ 129, are transposed from after eyes to before my. 

,, 132, and after sinner omitted. 

„ 133, originally Ah me ! Wretched ! What have I done ? 

„ 133, the words that all after find omitted. 

,, 142, thee with after delight omitted. 

,, 145, will after evermore omitted. 

„ 148, and inserted before shrieking. 

,, 151, all his lovely changing colours mix altered later to his scaly 
armour softening by Blake. 

,, 161, The word enormous after growing omitted. The word and 
before growing omitted by mistake. 

„ 162, richest altered to rich. 
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Line 183, in after drawing inserted, an alteration required for metre, 
and suggested by line 185. 

Afcer line 186, a line not printed here, which read : — 

Thus Union gave them all her spectrous life in dark despair , 
but spectrous life is erased, and there is no 
substituted expression. 

Line 189, altered from gave visions and sent heaven , into made windows 
into Eden , by Blake. 

,, 190, the last word, out, inserted. 

„ 194, their after kept inserted. 

„ 199, all after Mercy, to inserted. 

„ 202, after before sleepers inserted ; all before their omitted. 

„ 205, and before named, also and before brooded omitted. 

,, 218 , fill after passions inserted, and fear after shame omitted. 

„ 222, stood thus : She drove the females away from Los; Los drove 
the males from her away. 

„ 254, stood : First born for the sport and amusement of man now 
bom to drink up all his powers. 

„ 274, upon for on. 

„ 259 and 296, stood thus : 

Of Light. Silent the Prince of Light viewed Los , At length a 
brooded 

Smile broke from JJrizen, for Enitliarmon brightened more and 
more. 

„ 305, stood thus : Los answered furious , art thou one of those who 
when most complaisant — 

,, 353, ended thus : wound round, sounding. 

„ 356, later alternative reading of Blake, Ephraim called out to 
Tiriel ; Awake , oh brother Mountain! 

„ 358, 359, 360 and 361, stood thus : 

Let us refuse the Plough and Spade, the heavy Poller, and 
spiked 

Harrow. Burn all these cornfields. Throw down all these 
fences. 
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Fattened on Human blood and drunk with wine of life is better 
far 

Than all these labours of the harvest and the vintage. See 
this river. 

Line 372, wine, and before blood inserted as belonging both to metre 
and to the correspondence with line 359. 

,, 382, last words, sandy deserts, altered to desert sands. 

„ 392, an exudation altered to exuded. 

,, 394, there before he sank inserted. 

„ 399, on altered to upon. 

,, 424, at the end of the line, terrific raged altered to and raged. 

„ 434, Snowdon offered as a later and alternative reading for Gilead 
by Blake. 

,, 434, last word, sound, inserted. 

„ 442, Beth Peor altered later to Gonivay Vale by Blake. 

„ 446, last word, thus , inserted. 

„ 456, after I, remaining omitted. 

,, 463, after dictate, thou inserted. 

„ 468, for the deep, Blake gives later, the Atlantic . 

„ 487, last word, before , inserted. 

„ 497, conflict altered to fight, the after all omitted. 

„ 501, stood : Beep, trouble , without end, separated from Beulah ? far 
beneath. 

NIGHT THE SECOND. 

Line 3, Man altered later to Albion by Blake. 

„ 4, Porches later for Ears by Blake. 

„ 28, after gold, beaten omitted. 

,, 32, last word, stood, inserted. 

„ 103, Human Terror altered to Human Delusion by Blake. 

„ 132, globe altered to Pyramid by Blake. 

„ 135, centre altered to basement, and both erased by Blake. 

,, 140, Globe altered to Cube by Blake. 

„ 245, orbs altered later to cubes by Blake. 

,, 270, spring altered later to season by Blake. 
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Line 338, again inserted. 

„ 341, even inserted. 

„ 348, sounding inserted. 

„ 361, abroad , even inserted. 

394, vintage altered into harvest. The words are usually coupled 
together. In the present line the waggon of corn points 
out that harvest was the figure intended. 

„ 415, terrible afterwards altered to spectrous by Blake. 

NIGHT THE THIRD. 

Line 1, again inserted. 

„ 5, after stars, thy omitted. 

„ 14, Ahania altered later to shadow by Blake. 

,, 39, after but , oh, how omitted. 

„ 41, after Ahania, Listen to altered to hear 

„ 66, He ceased before The shadowy omitted ; hovered altered to 

hung. 

,, 68, Fallen one altered later to Albion by Blake. 

„ 69, Man arose altered later to Albion rose by Blake. 

„ 71, Fallen one altered later to Albionhj Blake. 

„ 79, Ancient Man altered later to Albion by Blake. 

„ 81, Man altered later to Albion by Blake. 

„ 83, Fallen Man altered later to Albion by Blake. 

„ 91 to line 103 is written later, and belongs to the time when 

Albion became substituted for Man. 

„ 104, 105, 106, were written also at this time. On the margin of 
the MS. they stood thus : 

Albion closed the- western gate and shut America out 
By the Atlantic, for a curse and hidden horror. 

And an altar of victims to sin and repentance. 

Line 107. The rest of the poem is all first draught in Blake’s 
handwriting. The previous part had been copied in a school-child 
text hand, probably by Blake and corrected here and there for 
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mystical, but never for metrical reasons. A considerable time seems 
to have passed between the writing of tbe copied part, and the 
making of the corrections and the writing of all the rest. Judged by 
the ink and look of the hand, all from here onwards belongs to one 
period, and was written very rapidly, in sections of over fifty, or over 
a hundred lines at a time. 

Line 147, before blue, flame of omitted. 

„ 151, after louder , was heard inserted. 

„ 157, the last word of the line, struggling, omitted, as repeated next. 

„ 168, after on , my ; and after that , now inserted. 

„ 182, after hoped , that inserted. 

„ 185, after remain , and then omitted. 


NIGHT THE FOURTH. 

Line 21, last word, then , inserted. 

„ 31, last word, yet , inserted. 

„ 38, he altered to him . 

„ 45, again inserted. 

„ 73, after separate in , stench and omitted. 

„ 81, after not , that omitted. 

„ 83, before remember , well omitted. 

,, 85, after fleeting, and inserted. 

„ 89, before wedge, red inserted. 

„ 90, last word, hard, inserted. 

„ 94, before vibrations , strong omitted. 

„ 96, before last word, form, piteous omitted. 

,, 98, before soft embraced, saio and inserted. 

„ 105, into the, before air, altered to to. 

„ 108, last words after rage, as now , inserted. 

„ 116, after Unitharmon, for omitted. 

„ 122, after hope, the inserted. 

,, 167, before iron, hard inserted. 

,, 168, after rock, many omitted. 

,, 172, after silent, his voice omitted. 
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Line 174, before Los, always inserted. 

„ 180, after to-night , and , and after day , and omitted. 

,, 191, before wrath , his omitted. 

„ 199 to 204, stood thus : 

Circling round the dark demon with bowlings , dismay , and 
sharp blighting s, 

The Prophet of Eternity beat on his iron links and links of brass 
And as he beat round the hurtling demon , terrified at the shape 
Enslaved humanity put on, he became what he beheld , 

Raging against Thar mas, his god, and uttering 
„ 207, before wrath, ceaseless omitted. 

„ 208, before surging, now inserted. 

,, 209, stood thus : 

Settled, a lake, bright and shining, and clear, white as the snow. 
„ 219, after shooting, out inserted. 

,, 221, first word, and, also nitev passed over , and inserted. 

„ 223, after deep, deep omitted. 

,, 225, last word, him, inserted. 

„ 230, after passed , over and inserted. 

„ 234, after over, and inserted. 

„ 237, after passed, over inserted. 

„ 240, first word, then, omitted ; of before thirst inserted. 

„ 241, after passed, over and a state inserted. 

„ 244, before dismay, howling omitted. 

„ 247, saw, altered to beheld . 

„ 249, before comforted, they were omitted. 

„ 253, whatever , altered to whatsoever. 

„ 256, last word, Thee, omitted. 

„ 264, for Man, Albion, by Blake. 

„ 269, after will, but inserted. 

,, 274, for deeps beneath, starry wheels by Blake. 

„ 276, after God, go forth and inserted. 

„ 280, strong altered to mighty. 

„ 283, after as, labouring inserted. 
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Line 284, after terrified , at altered to as he beheld. 

„ 286, after doing , and inserted. 

After this line is a pencil note by Blake : — 

“ Bring in here the globe of blood , as in booh of ‘ Urizen .' ” 


NIGHT THE FIFTH. 

Line 3, after curses , and omitted. 

,, 9, after leaves , and omitted. 

„ 13 and 14, stood : 

Yet mighty bulky and majesty, and beauty remained , but 
unexpansive, 

As far as highest Zenith from lowest Nadir , so far they shrunk. 
,, 27, after waxes , £Ae omitted. 

„ 28, after toiYft, rending omitted. 

„ 29, after cried , on£ inserted. 

„ 38, after bowlings , o/ omitted. 

,, 39, after opened , looking inserted. 

,, 70, first word, And, inserted. 

„ 71, after darkness , and omitted. 

„ 72, fed by altered to feeding on. 

„ 78, before Los, and omitted. 

,, 85, before succeeds , soon inserted. 

„ 90, before formed , always inserted. 

,, 92, after chainy of altered to made of the. 

„ 100, after mountain , and inserted. 

„ 105, stood : Tenfold. The demon's rage flamed tenfold forth, rending. 

„ 106, after louder , and altered to ever. 

„ 107, before waves , £&e omitted. 

„ 131, 132 stood : 

There waves the harvest and the vintage rejoices. The springs 
Flow into rivers of delight. There the spontaneous flowers. 

,, 163, after Nor, could inserted. 

„ 169, after Ore , entering omitted. 
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Line 170, after Despair, and omitted. 

„ 182, after felt, the omitted ; before howling, fierce omitted. 

„ 192, after mountains, of Urizen omitted. 

„ 198, from my palace transposed to precede walked. 

„ 199, after Harpers, followed altered to came. 

„ 200, after light, composed altered to made. 

„ 204, round me hovered, altered to hovered round. 

„ 219, before I, lo inserted. 

„ 220, after sceptre , and ; and after crown , me omitted. 

„ 224, after spears , of light inserted. 

„ 227, after lily, is omitted. 

,, 236, after steeds, of light transposed from after steeds in line 235. 

„ 239, perhaps this is altered to this may he. 

,, 241, stood: When thought is closed in caverns, love shall show its 

roots in deepest hell . 


NIGHT THE SIXTH. 

Line 1, after arose, and inserted. 

„ 4, unsated his thirst altered to his thirst being sated. 

„ 8, after sitting, wrapped, and after in, these inserted. 

„ 9, on altered to upon. 

„ 12, first word, answer, altered to answerest . 

„ 31, invited altered to made. 

„ 34, after and, the sons of, and after sent, them omitted. 

„ 36, colours altered to hues. 

,, 37, stood thus : “ I will blackness ; for jewelry , hoary frost ; for 
ornament, deformity. 

„ 38, after sweet odours, stinking altered to smell. 

„ 39, after inarticulate, through frost omitted. 

„ 42, after and, the inserted ; before obstinacy, stubborn omitted. 

,, 44, obscure i altered to dark . 

„ 47, first word, then, inserted. 

„ 49, froze to solid altered to frozen. 
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Line 73, before chasms , horrible omitted. 

„ 76, after brass , they omitted. 

„ 79, last word descended , altered to went down. 

„ 82, cruel before delight omitted. 

„ 83, JJrizen with altered to JJrizevUs. 

,, 87, beheld altered to saw. 

„ 89, The immense altered to immensity . 

„ 93, before tightenings , or brooding omitted. 

,, 94, last word penetrate altered to reach. 

„ 98, after woes , mutual altered to though he. 

,, 100, last word, in, omitted. 

„ 101, crowns of serpents altered to serpent crowns. 

,, 102, lying in beds of sulphur altered to in sulphur beds . 

„ 103, marching altered to march. 

„ 104, after hundreds , and of ; and after fifties, and of omitted. 

„ 105, before their shoulders , them upon altered to on. 

„ 106, first word in omitted. 

„ 109, first word still inserted. 

„ 110, before weary, faint omitted, he transposed after wandered . 

„ 111, heaved with their torment , altered to their torment heaved . 

„ 1 12, before castles, and omitted ; after castles, built omitted. 

,, 113, after There, he; after beheld, the ; after tigers , and of omitted, 
„ 117, after monsters, or omitted. 

„ 118, after torment, shining and omitted. 

„ 119, before columns , some; after stretched, out omitted. 

„ 120, seeking ease altered to for ease. 

„ 121, before inarticulate , but an omitted. 

., 123, heavy and dull, altered to dull and heavy. 

„ 130, A rock, a cloud, a mountain altered to rock, mountain , cloud. 
„ 133, The furrows and the field altered to or furrow* d field. 

„ 135, after feet, and omitted. 

„ 140, last word, former, omitted. 

„ 145, a third repetition of falling omitted by mistake, 

„ 155, before ending, and omitted. 

,, 164, before who goes x the man omitted. 
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Line 166, Divine Hand altered to Hand Divine , as elsewhere written 
„ 172, rise altered to arise . 

,, 175, after earthquakes , and omitted. 

„ 177, after vortex, fixing omitted. 

„ 192, after head , downward altered to down. 

„ 194, after labour, and omitted. 

„ 212, stood: Shut up my powers. Then a seed in the vast womb of 
darkness. 

„ 213, after oblivion, brooding omitted. 

„ 215, before remain, to omitted. 

„ 216, after labourer, of ages omitted. 

„ 218, after promise, much omitted. 

„ 224, last word, operate altered to work . 

„ 226 before inward, away omitted. 

„ 329, 230 stood : 

For Urizen lamented over them in a selfish lamentation. 

Till a white woof covered his limbs from head to foot. 

„ 231, after snow, now inserted. 

„ 232, last word, on, inserted. 

,, 236, from vortex to vortex altered to the vortexes ; after drawn, 
out omitted. 

„ 237, adjoined altered to joined. 

,, 239, after bursting, with inserted. 

„ 246, after down, again inserted. 

„ 247, after anguish , as inserted. 

,, 248, first words weaker and altered to that ; last word, shrinking, 
altered to again to shrink. 

„ 249, after Through, all ; after and, then inserted. 

„ 250 stood : Ban through the abysses , rending the web, torment on 
torment. 

„ 252, before hideous, his most omitted. 

„ 255, before painful, ever omitted. 

„ 258, before midday, the omitted. 

„ 259, last word, darkness, altered to dark. 

,, 260 ? first words transposed from shut up in stifling obstruction t 
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Line 262, last words, in vain , inserted. 

„ 263, before black , the ; and after sea, around omitted. 

„ 265, before deep, vast omitted. 

„ 276, after Till , he omitted. 

„ 277, first word, he , inserted. 

„ 278, O’er wearied and in, altered to and wearied in his. 

,, 279, climbed transposed from before with to after labour ; the last 
word, high , being omitted. 

„ 280 stood : Till he beheld the world of Los from the peaked rock of 
Urthona. 

,, 283, down the Vale of Urthona altered to down through Urthona s 
Vale. 

„ 298, after skull, the while inserted. 

„ 299, last word, loud, inserted. 

„ 302, armies transposed from after fifty -two. 

,, 303 stood: From the four cliffs of Urthona rise glowing around the 
Spectre . 

„ 310, the dreary altered to their. 

„ 312, returning back to Urizen altered to to Urizen returning. 


NIGHT THE SEVENTH. 

Line 1, rose altered to arose. 

„ 5, Urizen silent descended to the caves altered to Urizen went silent 

down to caves. 

„ 6, before fire, flaming omitted. 

,, 9, before redounding , the omitted. 

„ 17, Around altered to round. 

„ 23, before thickest, robe of inserted. 

,. 25, stood : Then bursting from his troubled head with terrible 
visages and flaming hair. 

34, Wherever altered to where'er ; after touch , and inserted. 

36, when he found himself altered to finding him. 
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Line 40, after seat , again inserted. 

„ 60, throw altered to throwest ; last word, now, inserted. 

„ 70, Goforth inserted. 

„ 71, after deep, for lo omitted. 

„ 77, before weight, own omitted. 

„ 78, before across, clear inserted ; horrible altered to horrid. 

„ 82, still transposed from before obdurate to after resolved. 

„ 87, before furious, here inserted; after deep, for lo omitted. 

„ 89, before diseases, the, before falling, of man, omitted ; upon 

altered to on. 

„ 94, before ruin, dreadful omitted. 

„ 102, before bread, the omitted. 

,, 108, upon altered to on. 

,, 112, after evaporate , away inserted. 

„ 1 13, down transposed from before to after Enitharmon ; to altered 
to unto. 

„ 115, after crust, of bread omitted. 

„ 117, after hearts, far ; after milstone, is, inserted. 

„ 119, stood : With labour and with abstinence, say he looks healthy 
and happy. 

„ 121, after will, soon inserted. 

„ 122, with temper transposed from after live. 

„ 123, before gracious, by inserted. 

„ 12 4, before gifts, small omitted ; after want, a gift omitted. 

„ 125, he smiles transposed from before if you hear. 

„ 127, after water, are altered to must be. 

„ 128, last words we can omitted. 

„ 129, first words, we can, inserted ; after spaniels, that are omitted. 
„ 132, before labyrinth, its omitted. 

„ 133, before devouring, by strong omitted. 

„ 135, after hypocrisy, already omitted. 

„ 142, stood : Avaunt cold hypocrite ; I am chained, or thou could 1 st 
not use me thus . 

,, 145, last word storms omitted. 

7 , 148, now transposed from after me ; before JJrizen 7 oh omitted. 
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Line 152, Ore transposed from before creeping ; before began , he 
omitted. Brake partly corrected this line. He drew 
his pen through creeping , but offered no substitute, and 
left he as well as Ore. 

„ 155, Blake altered wisdom into affliction. 

„ 159, ended thought himself sole author. 

„ 171, over altered to o'er. 

„ 179, the same change. 

„ 203, beforo they , that ; after they , may , omitted. 

„ 208, stood : For the shadow of Fnitharmon descended , &c. 

„ 209, shade altered to shadow , over to o'er. 

„ 213, before poisonous, various omitted. 

„ 220, before Fnitharmon , Oh inserted. 

„ 223, before discordant, loud inserted. 

224, on that dread day inserted. 

„ 225, lightnings play d transposed from before around. 

„ 228, stood : And its birth in faintings and sleep, and sweet delusions 
of Vala. 

,, 231, before print, the omitted. 

,, 232, before I, behold inserted. 

240, after heaven, for inserted. 

„ 243, after then-, behold omitted. 

„ 245, after pale , at sight inserted. 

„ 246, 217, stood: 

From the enormity , and called them Luvah and Vala , turning 

down 

The vales to find, &c. 

„ 252, last word, pastures , altered to fields. 

„ 256, stood : Then from its hinges , uttering its final groan , all 
Beulah fell. 

„ 260, cavern dark altered to cave. 

„ 266, tempests altered to storms. 

„ 267, upon altered to on. 

„ 270, after spirit , in the garden omitted. 

„ 271, before dwelt , there omitted ; before joy, mutual inserted. 
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Line 273, after waters , this omitted. 

„ 274, after them , alternate altered to have. 

„ 276, before morn , dread omitted. 

,, 277, after divided, for the omitted. 

„ 285, and there divided altered to divided there. 

„ 286, after I was, divided omitted. 

,, 290, but still my spirit altered to my spirit still. 

„ 299, after unite, again omitted. 

,, 301, before annihilated, and omitted ; never can altered to cannot . 
,, 302, last word, brutish, should be omitted. 

,, 303, first word, brutish, inserted ; after ravening, and devouring 
omitted. 

„ 304, after eyes are, always omitted. 

„ 305, for anything but, altered into except for. 

„ 306, after dead, for omitted. 

„ 311, after thus they, conferred omitted. 

„ 314, ended : Los wept, and his fierce soul was terrified. 

„ 315, ended : nor could his eyes perceive. 

„ 317, last words, she ran, omitted. 

„ 318, after raving, about altered to ran through. 

„ 320, last word, broken, omitted. 

,, 321, after gates, broke altered to broken. 

,, 322, shadow shuddering altered to shade. 

„ 326, before war, with inserted. 

,, 327, last word, shadow, altered to shade. 

„ 330, topmost altered to top ; shooting to shoot. 

„ 332, first words, But then, omitted. 

,, 335 , first transposed from after spectre to after brother. 

„ 338, terrible Demon altered to Demon dread. 

„ 339, consummating by pains and labours altered to to consume by 
pains. * 

„ 340, back returning altered to come. 

„ 341, To life Eternal altered to back to Eternal life ; before self 
real omitted. 

„ 343, last word but one upon altered to on. 
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Line 345, before buried , though omitted. 

„ 346, last words, after speak , and be silent omitted. 

„ 348, after heart and , in inserted. 

,, 349, before in Eternity , it was omitted. 

„ 350, and consummated altered to consumed. 

„ 352, stood, When I was a ravening , and hungry thirsting cruel 
lust and murder . 

„ 354, evaporate altered to vanish. 

„ 356, stood : Art nothing , being created continually by Mercy and 
love divine. 

„ 357, after Los, furious omitted. 

„ 359, after convinced , can still omitted. 

„ 360, after power, even omitted. 

„ 373, after Los, labouring omitted ; after builded , the inserted. 

„ 375, after heaven, and after beneath, and omitted. 

„ 377, after atmosphere , sublime omitted. 

„ 379, after creeping , and omitted. 

„ 381, before spake , thus omitted. 

„ 383, before last word, knew, I inserted. 

„ 384, before ransom , a omitted. 

„ 387, last word thou inserted. 

„ 391, before given , surely inserted. 

„ 392, after spectre , in part omitted ; last word him omitted. 

,, 393, first words, being a, altered to as. 

„ 395, first word of omitted. 

„ 396, beheld altered to saw. 

„ 398, after spectre , of Urthona omitted; before I am, Behold 
inserted. 

„ 400, before punishment , curse and omitted. 

„ 403, last word, thus , inserted. 

„ 405, first word, for , omitted ; without a created body transposed. 

„ 409, before behold , look omitted. 

„ 413, before trembling, from inserted. 

,, 414, before injuries, ancient omitted. 

„ 415, before have, surely omitted, 

11 * 
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Line 416, stood : Often enough to commence thy jealousy in fear and 
terror . 

,, 41?, he transposed from before 'patient ; because altered to for. 

„ 422, uttermost altered to last. 

„ 423, last word, out , omitted. 

„ 424, first word, out , inserted ; all who behold altered to who see. 

„ 425, should transposed from before in futurity ; before in heavens , 
have done omitted. 

„ 429, after created , many omitted. 

„ 430, before sighing, and omitted. 

,, 431, before war, furious omitted. 

„ 432, before weeping , the omitted. 

„ 433, before piteous , those omitted ; before happy , in omitted ; 

obscure for obscurity. 

„ 435, fabricate altered to make. 

„ 438, before sons , and omitted. 

„ 440, Ancient altered to old. 

„ 442, before Wonder , lovely terrible Los omitted ; after eternity , oh 
omitted. 

„ 446, first words, and then , omitted. 

„ 448, after fabricate, these inserted. 

„ 449, themselves altered to them. 

„ 450, before may live, through them inserted. 

„ 451, before inspired, divine omitted. 

„ 454, upon altered to on. 

„ 469, last word, reposing, omitted. 

„ 470, before ranks, out the omitted. 

„ 474, before forged, he omitted. 

„ 475, before scales, in omitted. 

„ 476, before Los, but, and before refused, he, omitted. 

„ 486, after could not, so inserted. 

„ 491, after hands, much inserted. 

,, 492, ended : He beheld him as an infant. 

„ 493, breathed transposed from before from ; within altered to in. 
,, 494, before night ? darkest omitted. 
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Line 495, after rock , behold inserted. 

„ 497, after revolved , at last inserted. 

„ 499, last word, me, omitted. 

„ 508, before sounding , hoarse omitted. 

„ 518, secrecy , altered to secrets; they bore transposed from after 
lamps. 

„ 521, before lion, furious omitted. 

„ 541, arise altered to rise . 

„ 547, was transposed from before divided. 

„ 551, last words, in sighs, inserted. 

„ 552, first words, in sighs , omitted ; the line continued, and 
sobbings , till all divided I was divided . 

„ 553, lived transposed from before in my bosom. 

„ 558, last word, them, omitted. 

„ 563, before moon, distant omitted. 

,, 565, into the altered to in. 

„ 567, before sun, bright ; before mist, a, omitted. 

„ 571, after terror , to me omitted. 

„ 579, before hate, his inserted. 

„ 593, within the altered to in. 

„ 594, before writing, therein inserted. 

„ 597, before bull, strong inserted. 

„ 606, after places, that omitted. 

„ 607, appointed transposed from after time. 

„ 616, around altered to round. 

,, 618, after arise, again inserted. 

„ 622, before despairing, is inserted. 

„ 640, last word, steeds, altered after to clouds by Blake. 

„ 648, last words, the slain, transferred to first of 649. 

„ 668, last word, workmanship, altered to work. 

„ 672, before the, all omitted. 

„ 734, the words of Ore added later by Blake. 

„ 748, before swimming, and again before falling, or omitted. 

„ 770, before eagle, pinioned ; and after night, season, omitted. 
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NIGHT THE EIGHTH. 

Line 7, after shapes, were seen added. 

,, 22, first word, and, omitted. 

„ 155, the human form altered later to these terrors by Blake. 
„ 164, after never, come inserted. 

„ 430, JJrthona altered later to the spectre by Blake. 

„ 503, first word do inserted. 


NIGHT THE NINTH. 

Line 17, after hills, are all inserted. 

„ 59, after called, to inserted. 

„ 60, after heard, them omitted. 

„ 69, last word, freds, transposed from first of next line. 

„ 82, after intense, abroad inserted. 

„ 87, first word, issuing, inserted. 

„ 129, after arise, to altered to into . 

„ 130, before souls, of inserted; before great, oh! is wanted. 

„ 137, before strong , thou inserted. 

„ 155, last words, to be burned, altered to to burn. 

„ 218, after female, also inserted. 

„ 229, before universe, bursting should have been omitted. 

„ 230, 231, lines untouched, but should have been printed thus : — 

All things revived flew from their centres : then the 
rattling bones 

To bones join, shaking and convulsed: the shivering clay 
breathes. 

„ 262, before intense , on omitted. 

„ 284, before flames, all inserted. 

„ 285, omitted in error. 

„ 344, after TJrizen rose, up omitted. 

„ 344, after hands, his feet omitted. 

„ 348, before earth, the inserted. 
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Line 391, last words, but for thee, altered to were it not for thee. 

„ 432, niter freshly, you inserted, and misprinted yon. 

„ 439, before birds, oh inserted. 

„ 445, after come, near inserted. 

„ 451, after himself, laid down inserted. 

„ 456, and saw altered to and looked and saw. 

„ 461, first word, round, altered to around. 

„ 470, after went , up omitted. 

„ 473, bef ore follow, often inserted. 

„ 480, after mourned, faint omitted. 

,, 504, round altered to around ; last words, over them, omitted. 

,, 560, before dreadful, the inserted. 

„ 563, last words repeating he exulted omitted. 

,, 599, before solid, the omitted, before way, fibrous inserted. 

„ 600, before joys, the; after existence, and; before stems , tree , 
inserted. 

„ 601, and 602, stood : 

Bear on the mountains stem after stem. The scaly newt creeps 
From the stone, and the armed fly springs from the rocky crevice. 
„ 603, after spider, and inserted. 

„ 604, before delight, joy and omitted, 

,, 605, before the tender , lo inserted. 

,, 606, after round, about; after brighten, on, inserted; last word 
mountains altered to hills. 

„ 607, after throng up, through; after valley, and the inserted; last 

word, forests, altered to woods. 

„ 611, stood: over the ruined worlds, &c. 

„ 612, first word, then, inserted. 

„ 615, before night , all the, omitted. 

„ 618, stood : not born for the sport and amusement of Man but 
soon to drink up all his powers. 

Compare Night I., line 254, also in this list. 

„ 626, nature corrected later to science by Blake. 

„ 643, stood : Beneath they saw their sons and daughters wondrous 
inconceivable. 
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Line 682, after here , so soon omitted. 

„ 684, after house, in joy inserted. 

„ 722, rose singing , altered to sang . 

„ 729, before ravening , distracted omitted. 

„ 741, before leopard , spotted omitted. 

„ 743, after bury them, omitted ; making after grots altered to 
with . 

„ 759, first words, who lives , transferred to end of line above. 

„ 760, show altered to showing. 

„ 764, after love, and these omitted. 

„ 768, after he said , he said , repetition, omitted. 

„ 772, after gold, gold were omitted. 


I 


DESCRIPTIVE NOTES TO “VARA.” 


The, following notes assist the comprehension of the growth of the 
idea : — 

The early pages of “ Vala,” up to Night III., line 106, were probably written in 
1797, all but the opening lines which occupy space when a complete erasure has 
been made. 

Lines 9 and 10 are even more recent, and are in pencil. So is line 18. In the 
margin occur two lines that seem to have no place in the text but rather to be an 
author’s note of visionary experience. They are written side ways — 

The men have received their death-wounds and their emanations are fled 
To me for refuge, and I cannot turn them out for. pity’s sake. 

Lines 38, 39, and 40 are later than the rest. 

Lines 41 to 45 (inclusive) in pencil opposite the serpent’s mouth in design, seem 
to be intended for the words that Tharmas wept into his cloud. 

Lines 46 to 57 inclusive, sideways on margin, later than text. 

Lines 66 to 98 inclusive, marked later by Blake for erasure. 

Lines 99 to 122 inclusive, left to stand as the story of the incident. 

Lines 123 to 131 inclusive, obliterated. The following added to them and 
separately obliterated. 

So wailed she, trembling before her own created phantasm, 

Which animating times on times by the force of her sweet song, 

Reared 

The last altered before erasure to — 

But standing on the rocks her woven shadow glowing bright, 

Reared 

Instead of these, namely 99 onwards, the lines 197 to 211 inclusive, were to have 
been inserted there. They are of later date. 

Lines 132 to 154 inclusive, left to stand as the story. 

Lines 155 to 157 inclusive, crossed out in pencil by Blake. 

Lines 158 to 164, to stand. 

Lines 165 to 168, later. See fragment No. I. 

Lines 169 to 177, not to stand. 

Lines 178 to 186, not to stand. 

Lines 187 to 196, later. 
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Lines 197 to 211 should perhaps have been placed as already indicated, before 
132. But they have no real position here at all, being a late paragraph written 
separately. 

Lines 212 to 224, to stand. Then an erased lines — 

Nine years they view the glowing spheres reading the visions of Beulah. 

Then comes a note that the next line, that numbered 225, is to be the beginning 
of Night II. If this division had remained as final, Night I. would, after all 
erasures, have been disproportionately brief. 

Lines 225 to 262, to stand. 

Lines 263 to 270 afterwards erased by Blake. 

No long erasures restored after this, all to stand. 

Lines 305 to 315, later. 

Lines 331 to 337, later. 

Line 348 erased in pencil. 

After line 397 the words — 

End of the First Night, 

are written. This is the second place marked for the end of the First Night. 

Lines 398 to 427 is a much later fragment, written on two sides of a piece of 
paper. At the end of line 413 we read for the third time — 

End of the First Night. 

Lines 428 to end of Night I. are much later than the former pages, and are 
written on another kind of paper. Of these lines, 488 is an addition to the rest, 
made later in pencil. 

Attributing these lines to Night I. at all is conjectural. They have no other place. 
They were written later than the pages of Night II., which follow, but belong to 
the date of the lines 398, &c., which are marked as belonging to this Night. 

By comparing the fragments of MS. given above on the Hermaphrodites, and the 
woman-serpent, with the passages marked for erasure by Blake, in the early pages 
of Night I., three stages of symbolic idea are seen like successive growths in the 
poet’s mind. Beauty, the female, and Desire, the male — called Enion and Tharmas 
— are the hero and heroine of the story. They are Virgo and Scorpio; they 
mingle, and are seen as Hermaphrodite. They mingle more simply and are seen 
as marriage. Finally, they separate into Feeling and Change, and appear as 
Enitharmon and Los, the infants afterwards “known to mortals” (note the to 
mortals) as Time and Space. Blake is seen here still groping among his visions 
for the best expression of what his reflections told him must be their true meaning. 


NIGHT THE SECOND. 

Night II. was headed Night the First, and the word First erased. It is early in 
date except a few insertions. 

Line 4 is later. So is line 8. So are lines 23 and 32, added in pencil. Lines 33 
to 60 are also of later date. At 61 the MS., as originally copied out in fair hand, 
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continues. Line 69 is later, in pencil. Line 95, last words, and 96, 97, and 98 are 
later, and so is 101. The first MS. read thus — 

She bore me sons and daughters, 

And they have taken her away and hid her from my sight. 

They have surrounded me with walls of iron and brass, — 

Discordant principles of love and hate. I suffer affliction 
Because I love, for I was lone, and hatred awakens in me. 

The speaker is Luvah in the furnaces, whose walls of iron and brass are thus 
explained clearly. 

Line 108 is later. Lines 117 to 130 are later. The MS. continued originally so 
that 116 preceded 131. Lines 164 and 165 are later. 

Lines 169 to 206 form also a passage written later. 

Lines 239 and 240, later ; line 240 in pencil. 

Lines 252 to 256, later. 

Lines 260 to 277, later. Line 280, later. * 

Lines 293 to 374, all later. Line 376, also later. 

According to Blake’s counting at an early period— not known when — line 150 as 
printed was marked as 100, and line 283 as 200. 


NIGHT THE THIRD. 

Here lines 28 and 29 were erased and line 30 inserted in the later period of 
the MS. 

Lines 91 and 92 are later. The word Albion was perhaps Ahania. 

Lines 104 to 106, about closing the Western Gate, are later, in pencil. 

At “‘Am I not God,’ said Urizen,” &c., begins the portion of the MS. not 
copied out, but from now to the end apparently of a date nearly that of the 
insertions. Though another change, probably at their exact date, occurs in Night VI. 

Line 130 and 131, later. 


NIGHT THE FOURTH. 

The lines of the seventh age, 242, 245, are later, but seemingly by oversight. 
The lines 246 to 278 are apparently later. Of these, the line 271 is later still, in 
pencil, thus dating the pencil insertions as belonging to a third period, the pen 
insertions of the early books being probably made at Felpham,or when the MS. was 
resumed. This "would account for its being in itself a sort of compound of all 
Blake’s other books, except “Milton” and “Jerusalem,” which are enriched by 
scraps taken from “ Vala,” but are not summarised in it, except in so far as the 
myth of Satan and Palamabron is concerned, an episode in the earlier part of 
“Milton” designed when “Milton” was still intended to be a poem in twelve 
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books. “ One thing of real consequence I have accomplished by coming into the 
country, which is to me consolation enough,” writes Blake in January, 1802, “I 
have re-collected all my scattered thoughts on art.” “ Vala,” in its corrected and 
enlarged form, seems to have been the noting-place of this re- collection. 

Here and there, pages written after the Felpham time seem to have been added to 
the later nights. 


NIGHT THE FIFTH. 

This is practically of one date. 

• * 

NIGHT THE SIXTH. 

Also practically of one date. Some lines omitted, in arranging for press the 
various insertions, will be found among the errata. 

The word Southern in line 137 is confusing. They were his children, and so 
southern, yet they were in the North with him. Compare line 78. 

Lines 218, 227 and 228 are late. Line 237 is in pencil. 

After line 250 a later handwriting than that used since Night III. Line 107 
characterizes the rest of the MS. It resembles that of the alterations, such as 
the change of “ Man ” to “ Albion,” &c. 

In this Night, on facsimile No. 7, a hint of faint words may, perhaps, be 
detected on the right-hand margin. They are a little couplet in pencil, of which 
one word, illegible in the original, looks like nothing but an impossible term, and 
causes the couplet to read as follows : — 

Till thou dost (?)injure the distrest 

Thou shalt never have peace within thy breast. 

After fruitless efforts, we reluctantly leave the deciphering of the word that cannot 
be injure to future editors. It would have biographical interest. 


NIGHT THE SEVENTH. 

This, like Night I., was written in fragments, and their order indicated by Blake 
in a series of contradictory directions. It has been arranged for press conjecturally, 
and the beginning taken according to Blake’s last idea. The first lines bear 
the number of the Night at their head, and are the third commencement destined 
for it. 

The lines 115 o 134 are later, a concrete illustration of the preceding abstrac- 
tions. Line 135 succeeded 114 originally. 

In line 287, “From Enion’s brain,” is later. 

Lines 300 to 306 are later. Here the MS. is resumed after a pause, but all at 
about the same date. 
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Lines 325 to 327 are later. 

Line 494 begins a fresh portion of MS. It is called line 153 of Blake’s first 
draught of this Night, and is another commencement. 

Line 609 ends a page. The MS. calls it 272, and directs that one of the 
beginnings shall be brought here, and used as the remainder of the Night. 

In what follows, lines 620, 621 and 623 are later, and also lines 676 and 677. 

Line 692 is later, also lines 698, 704 and 708. 

Beside the passage that ends with line 694 a pencil note, that has no place in the 
poem, occurs on the margin * 

Unorganised innocence an impossibility : 

Innocence dwells with Wisdom, but never with Ignorance. 

The passage 729 to 743 is later. 

Line 786 is the only possible end of Night YII, 


NIGHT THE EIGHTH. 

In this Night the line 4 is later, and in defiance of the lack of a full stop, lines 
10 to 15 were to be erased, but are restored, as they were never re-written. 

Line 100 is later. Lines 104 to 106 are later. Lines 108 to 112 are an insertion, 
apparently later. 

Lines 197 to 235 is a later fragment on other papers, but its place for insertion 
marked here. See facsimile No. 15, where line 255 bears the early numbering, 
as 195. 

Line 252 is later. Line 261, containing the four Zoas by name, erased, as these 
are united, not cut off when the spiritual body is revealed. 

Lines 263 to 409 is an enlargement of a late fragment. See addenda. Of this 
enlargement the line 273 is still later, and lines 275 to 290 are later. Lines 325 to 
334 are later. 

The passage “ But when Bahab,” &c., line 335, was written three leaves earlier. 
The MS. directs us to take it from there and place it here, to line 408. This 
terminates the enlargement of the fragment. The original MS. had, when 
sketched, the line 609 as next after 263. It continues without a break to end of 
Night Yin. 


NIGHT THE NINTH. 

The heading of this Night suggests that it was conceived at the time when the 
title of the poem was to have been (writing be a guide) The Death and Judgment 
of the Ancient Man. The name “ Albion ” not being used in the MS. here. 

In this Night, line 32 is later, also line 50. Lines 113 and 127 are later. They 
seem utterances produced by the realization of the subject of the poem in the mind 
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of the poet as he sat reading his own manuscript. The same may be said of lines 
139 and 140, also insertions. 

The lines 200 to 202 are also insertions. In the next line it is noteworthy that 
The Eternal Man is the phrase employed. “ Albion ” is not used after Night IY. 

Line 256 is later, and also lines 354 to 256. 

Lines 328 and 329, later ; also lines 378, 379 and 383. 

Lines 487 to 490 are also later. Line 584 is later, also line 617, repeated from an 
earlier page. 

No other changes of the MS., other than the corrections of separate words 
given in the notes on the texts above, have been found in Blake’s hand as 
contemporary with the writing itself, 



FATE IN ARCADIA : AND OTHER POEMS. BY EDWIN J. 

ELLIS. 


Illustrated by the Author. A Large Paper Edition, limited to 100 
copies, which contains nine additional Illustrations, printed by the 
Author at his own press j 33 Illustrations in all. Impl. Svo. Price 21s, 
An Edition in crown 8vo. Price 7s 6d. 


The Academy says : — “ His poetry is distinctly a criticism upon life, often tantalizing 
by the fantastic subtlety of its thought, but just as often fascinating by the beauty 
of its poetic form. There is indeed enough of the stuff of thought in this volume 
to furnish forth many of our contemporary poets.” 

The Artist says : — “ The ‘ Eros ’ is a virile conception, strongly handled, and the 
groups facing the 63rd and 123rd pages show considerable sense of composition. 

. . . ‘ The Shepherd * is a distinct success, and the Christ-subjeot, if not treated 
to our satisfaction, is at least handled with dignity.” 

St. James's Gazette : — “ Mr. Ellis is able to express himself muoh better with 
penoil than with pen.” 

Daily Chronicle : — “ Though his designs have a certain quaint prettiness, his 
poems show, we think, the greater promise.” 

The Bookseller “ It might seem a reflection upon Mr. Ellis’s poetry to praise 
the designs with whioh he accompanies them, but such is not the case ; the 
illustrations are worthy of the verse, and that is saying much, for the verse is far 
above the average.” 

The Speaker : — “ A work likely to attract much attention. It is embellished with 
twenty-four full-page illustrations by the author, which seem to be real embellish- 
ments, the product of a very unusual gift.” 

The New Review : — “ Mr. Ellis has already learnt to feel for himself .... and he 
is able not only to feel, but to think for himself — which is a rare accomplishment.” 


OTHER WORKS BY W. B. YEATS. 

The Wanderings of Orsin. Ballads, Lyrics, and Dramatic 
Sketches. (T. Fisher Unwin.') 

11 At once the words begin to murmur and sing, and skim before the breath of 
poetic inspiration ; again the common is made uncommon, the old miracle is 
wrought anew ; you are carried away into rainbow- coloured lands of fantasy, there 
is a blowing of magic horns, a lovely enchantress is speaking in silken phrases, the 
swords of heroes are ringing in onsets, and the work-a-day world is for a time 
forgot .” — Scots Observer. 
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John Sherman and Dhoya. (Pseudonym Library. T . Fisher Unwin.) 

“ Clever as John Sherman is, cleverness seems almost an odious quality to 
ascribe to pathos so unassertive, humour so delicate, and observation so penetra- 
tive Dhoya is not a story, and is far slighter. It is an Irish legend, or 

apalogue, of the days when there were giants in the land, and fairies, and magical 
influences. If there are any admirers of Ossian that yet remain among us we 
would ask them to read Dhoya , and purpend thereon .” — Saturday Review. 


The Countess Kathleen, and Various Legends and Lyrics. 
(T. Fisher Unwin.) 

“ In these poems the immediate charm is their haunting music, which depends not 
upon any wealth of words, but upon a subtle strain of music in their whole quality 
of thoughts and images, some incommunicable beauty, felt in the simplest words 
and verses. Collins, Blake, Coleridge, had the secret of such music ; Mr. Yeats 
sings somewhat in their various ways, but with a certain instinct of his own, 
definitely Irish. The verse is stately and solemn, without any elaboration ; the 
thought falls into a lofty rythm. Or the verse is wistful and melancholy, an aerial 

murmur of sad things without any affectation In all the poems, even the 

most mystical in thought, there is a deep tone of sympathy with the world’s fortunes 
or with the natures of living things ; a curious tender gladness at the thought of it 
all. The poet finds : 

“ In all poor foolish things that live a day, 

Eternal Beauty wandering on her way.” 

“His ballads are full of this natural sentiment, shown rather in their simple 
mention of facts and things, as an old poet might mention them, than in any arti- 
ficial simplicity. There is humour in his verse : a sense of the human soul in all 
things, a fearless treatment of facts, a gentleness towards life, because it is all 
wonderful and nothing is despicable. And through the poems there pierces that 
spiritual cry, which is too rare and fine to reach ears satisfied with the gross 
richness of a material muse.” — Academy. 
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